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MEMORIAL ROSTER OF MARINE BAND, 38 YEARS AGO THIS MONTH 
Capt. Taylor Branson, now leader of the Band, is the only person who is pictured above who is still a member of this famous organization. 
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Wanted: SALESMEN 


Look at any help-wanted column and you will find 
that there are always openings for men who can SELL. 


There is nothing mysterious about salesmanship— 
ANY ONE CAN LEARN TO SELL. Salesmen are not 
born—they are made by education and training in the proper 
methods of Salesmanship. 


The Marine Corps Institute offers you training in: 
Salesmanship, 
Salesmanship and Sales Management, 
Salesmanship and Life Insurance Selling, 


Service Station Salesmanship. 


UNITED STATES MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C. 
Caution! Before requesting enrollment, investigate the course in which you are interested, and be sure that it meets your needs. Com- 
lete information regarding any course may be obtained from your company or detachment commander, or by writing direct to the Marine Corps 
nstitute. Remember you can enroll in only one course at a time. 


C) I am interested in the subject before which I have marked an X:; please send me full information. 


CD ORES GUO GRD BR GBD ccceccvcvccsccccsenssccscnnsnsnsvcesevenseseneee course. I have carefully investigated the course and believe it is suited to 

my needs 
C) Accounting C) Chemistry & Pharmacy C) Refrigeration C) Drafting (— Mathematics 
() Agriculture () Civil & Structural Eng. ) Salesmanship |} Electricity Gas Engines 
(} Poultry () Plumbing [} Shop Practice Lj English Diesel Engines 

Architecture _) Heating CL) Telephony & Telegraphy () Grade School () French 

Contracting & Bidg. [}) Ventilation L) Traffic Management High School L] Spanish 
|] Automobile L) Steam Fitting () Civil Service Naval Academy Prep. () Mechanical Eng. 

Aviation L) Air Conditioning L}) Commercial Courses Warrant Officer's Prep. Cj Navigation 

Business Management Cj Radio (J Good English J 2nd Lt.’s Prep. 
Lj Service Station Salesmanship 
Name. pounenneneanens — peqennantinnweumensensuntenene-couenectoenusnnets suonenepmmnentsennssnnenessenpanennaill BI ctcnstsinisicnineenisnantnhitnintnnconibnteinnnnememineciannn 
Organization.. concencccooccooesccooosees encvees peceeneteveseuseseueusere cnvseeseseoneennceenee> .gnvensoeoseesonosoueuseuassoonesonsennaseanensennebsnesonsnsensoncsecesnmnsesemeeinenenenneas 
Station... 
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Examinations! Be Ready 
NEW quarter. A new quarter means new rates. But 


rates mean examinations. And these new rates with 
their attendant examinations will be here before we 
know it. Don’t wait until you hear the boatswain’s 
mate passing the word to lay up and take the exam before 
you start studying for it. Start studying now, right now. 





Here are a few hints on preparations for and writing an 
examination. In the first place don’t think that just be- 
cause you have completed a rating course that you are 
ready for an examination. In the first place, many of those 
rating courses were finished months ago. Some of us forget 
what the rating course had in it a half hour after we re- 
ceived our certificate. The wise man starts studying his rat- 
ing course all over again. It is harder to forget it after 
going over it the second time and besides it keeps one in 
the habit of studying so that he is ready for some econ- 
centrated ‘‘boning’’ when the examinations are in sight. 

Don’t think because you read a course you are studying 


it. Or just because you glance at the questions at the end 
of each assignment that you can answer them. Read a por- 
tion of an assignment over once, then do it again. Then try 
to express what has been said in your own words. If you 
ean’t do it, read it over again. You will most surely be 
able to do it after the third reading. At the end of an as- 
signment read the questions over carefully then answer 
these questions in writing. 

The matter of writing down the answers to questions is 
most important. A great many men do not know how to 
express themselves on paper. But this is the only means 
they have of demonstrating their knowledge to the examin- 
ing boards. By writing questions to assignments one can 
first assure himself that he has answered the question prop- 
erly for there it is in black and white. Second, it is giving 
him exeellent practice in writing and in examination- 
taking. 

One should try to obtain all the experience he can in this 
examination taking. Get any old examinations you can and 
answer them in writing. But the best practice is to take 
examination. Never pass up an opportunity of taking an 
examination even if you haven’t a chance in the world. For 
some day you will have a chance and you will be that much 
better prepared. And above all, don’t quit in the middle 
of one. It is just as much a sign of moral cowardice as quit- 
ting in the middle of a boat race or a target practice. 

—W. Va. Mountaineer. 


Saint Patrick’s Day 


URING this month we have set apart as a day of 

remembrance and praise March 17 in honor of a 
man, venerated by his church, whose historically 
obscure life has made itself felt in all English 
speaking countries and many other corners of the globe. 

St. Patrick, a strong, spiritually-emotioned leader and 
patron saint of the Emerald Isle, was born about 389. 
His early life was in the teaching of a Christian, but as 
a youth of 16 he was captured and carried off by a band 
of Irish marauders. During the six years of bondage 
Patrick became deeply religious, consecrating his all to 
the service of his Saviour, Jesus Christ. 

To prepare for his newly found labors, he spent several 
studious years in a monastery at Lerins. Little but these 
brief facts do we know of his life, but countless volumes 
of tomes could be written of his influence and good, leav- 
ing many other countless volumes yet to written. 

On this day, Mareh 17, honor with his countrymen 
and yours this great man who lived in the 5th century 
and who yet lives thru his unnumbered good deeds and 
lofty principles. 

Many of ihe standards now American were raised by 
the Irish who, leaving their native soil, settled here in 
what is now the United States and aided greatly in the 
establishing of our young, first rank power. Reading the 
pages of our history one finds written there names and 
deeds, glorious and brave, of the followers of St. Patrick. 

Much do we owe to these people, these sons of Erin, 
and much do they in turn owe to their patron saint. Let 
us pay in some small part that debt not with words high- 
sounding and sweet, but by leading lives that follow 
closely to that which is the heritage of Ireland. 
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RUBBER CHECKS BOUNCE IN A COURT-MARTIAL 
By CAPTAIN LEO F. S. HORAN, U.S. M. C., RETIRED 


The opinions or assertions in the following article are the private ones of the writer, and are not to be 
construed as official or reflecting the views of the Navy Department or the Naval service at large. 


T WAS cocktail hour at a serv- varns. He had a huge fund of his 
ice club in Managua, and sev- own, could tell them well, and was al- 
eral regulars had already ar- ways glad to add to his store. But, 
rived on the scene. At a table, having recently married, Holder had 
in the line of breeze, sat four Marine settled down to hard study. He was 
officers. One after another they shook now going after legal lore, even to the 
a leather dice box. to see who threw point of carrying his Winthrop’s 
the twenty-first ace and would be stuck ‘*Military Law and Precedents’’ to 
for the first round. the club. 

In walked Stallings. Judd, who was ‘*Judd,’’ said Holder, ‘‘while T was 
holding the box, announced, ‘‘Seven- in China, I read that story of yours in 
teen,’’ and was preparing to shake Tne LEATHERNECK about a Marine 
again. who was tried by general court for 

**Judd,’’ asked Stallings, ‘‘give me picking the pocket of a man on a Pull- 
a horse ?’’ man sleeper; and that other one about 

**No,’’ answered Judd, ‘‘it’s twen- one about a watertender being found 
ty-one aces. Sit down and join us.’’ asleep on watch. Those cases resulted 

Stallings seated himself at the table. in aequittals. Can’t you tell us one 
Holder, one of the group who had re- which resulted in a conviction ?”’ 
cently arrived from the States, finally Holder’s hair was of an auburn tint, 
threw the unlucky number. and he was familiarly known as 

‘What will it be? Chibola?’’ asked ‘*Red’’ in the service. 
the loser. ‘Why burden this gathering with 

‘*How about a flock of beers ?’’ quer- shop talk, Red? What’s the idea? Are 
ied Stallings. you going to become a fiery judge ad- 

There was a clapping of hands, a vocate?’’ parried Judd. 
call of ‘‘Boy,’’ and a native waiter ar- Stallings forced the issue. ‘‘Go 
rived and served the thirsty quintet. ahead, Judd; tell us a flock of ’em.’’ 
But it was not Chibola, for none of ‘*Flock’’ was a favorite term with 
them preferred the local soda drink. Stallings. 

Beer for five, served as a starter. The dice box was forgotten for the 





Holder and Judd were old friends time being, and they all insisted that 
and had not seen each other since 1925 Judd tell another of his court-martial 
when they were both on duty in Phila- experiences. 
delphia. Holder was thirsty — for He continued his cross-examination Judd pushed (Continued on page 52) 
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BUSHWHACK 





ARY WETHERBY smiled up into the long solemn 
face of Happy Ed Bailey, where Happy Ed sat the 
big fleabit gray at the Slash-Bar gate. The fleabit 
shied fretfully whenever Mary’s apron flapped in 
the breeze. From over the first rise of the land to the 
west the horse’s pricked ears caught the low-bellowed trail 
sound of some six hundred head of Slash-Bar cattle 
prodded into the move, and the animal was anxious to 








be rone. 

‘*Now, Ed,’’ Mary told this young foreman her 
father hired, ‘‘you’ve got to promise me one thing this 
trip. You’ve two hundred miles of trail drive ahead of 
you. Most of it is unknown country. Mid-way there’s 
this town they call Perdition.’’ 

‘A black hole of a town,”’ 
**A blot, from all I hear, on an 
lovely landscape.’’ 

‘*You’ve got to promise me, Ed,’’ she continued. ‘‘ You 
know there’s always a chance for trouble on the trail. 
And after all you’ve told me you wouldn’t any more, you 
did take a drink the week before last. You did ride that 
awful outlaw horse over at Stony Flat just because some 
body said you couldn’t. And only yesterday I heard you 
offer to bet Johnny Flick ten dollars about something or 
other, which is gambling the money we—you are saving.”’ 

Happy Ed Bailey nodded .dispiritedly. It was all true; 
his path was stony. Yet whenever he had saved enough 
money, whenever Old Man Wetherby decided he might not 
Mary was going to become Mrs. 


big 


agreed Happy Ed Bailey 
otherwise smilin’ and 


be utterly untrustworthy, 
Bailey. Happy Ed gulped and nodded 
‘*Aw, sure, honey. I'll promise. What 
‘*Ed, you won’t a gun,’’ she said. 
even touch a gun.’’ 
Happy Ed jerked. 
‘IT couldn’t do that, 
but that. You ain’t 
**Ed Bailey, I’m 


‘*Unarmed men don’t get into fights 


is it?’’ 


carry ‘You won't 


girl,’’ he protested. ‘* Anything 
understandin’.”’ 
she him : 


this,’’ told 
Unarmed men don’t 


understanding 


start shooting at each other. They don’t get themselves 
killed! You have to go through this town called Perdi- 
tion. You’ve got to promise me, Ed!’’ 


It was the mist of tears in her lovely dark eyes that 
wrenched the words from Happy Ed. He knew he shouldn’t 
but he did. He gave her the holstered gun at his hip, the 
belt—and his solemn promise 

So six hundred head of Old Man Wetherby’s stock set 
out on the drive, with Happy Ed Bailey, who hoped to 
become the Old Man’s son-in-law, gunless, in charge. In 
Silla Guich a cow got snake-bit and fell out of line, and 
Happy Ed had to ride half a mile forward to call another 
man back to shoot the poor critter. Up Alkali Basin way 
mustang stallion came whistling the 
saddle stock one dawn, and two good mares went away to 
the wild with him—because Happy Ed didn’t have a gun. 


a scrawny among 


Above Rock Ford a squatter held the herd from water, 
and Ed Bailey gave him twenty dollars from his own 
pocket, when sight of a gun in hand would have been 
sufficient 

But along the narrow, rock-walled pass that went 


through the divide into that blot on a fair landseape, that 
black hole of a town called Perdition, a thine never to be 
forgotten happened. From where they bedded the cattle 





for the night, Johnny 
Flick went on alone, 
down the rocky pass, 
to view the bright 
lights of Perdition for 
an evening. And John- 
ny never rode back. 

They found him 
next dawn—dead as he 
had fallen from sad- 
die. Johnny’s horse 
and his money were 
Even the gold 
finger ring that John- 
ny wore for luck, an 
affair of two inter- 
twined gold nuggets, 
was missing from his 
left hand. If there 
was one rider on the 
Slash-Bar that Bailey 
had a particular liking 
for, the man was 
Johnny Flick. 

An odd burning look 
was in Bailey’s eyes, 
as he rode on down 
pass into the town of 
Perdition, to make talk 
with a_ hard - faced, 
squint eyed sheriff, 
named Jake Wall. Per- 
dition was a store, a 
trail house and _ five 
vambling saloons. To Sheriff Wall Ed Bailey related the 
happening. 

‘*Hell!’’ growled Sheriff Wall. ‘‘What you expect me 
to do about it? County line cuts across the mouth of the 
pass here. Four-five hundred yards takes a man outa this 
town, over the county line, and beyond my jurisdiction. 
Beyond that line ain’t none of my business.”’ 

‘*Hlow about makin’ it so?’’ asked Happy Ed Bailey. 

‘*For who?”’ 

‘Well, my name’s Ed Bailey. And the man that died 
by bushwhack murder was called Johnny Flick.’’ 

‘*Neither buys anything I know of in this town.”’ 

‘**T see,’’ said Happy Ed very slowly. 

At the Empire House, where Johnny Flick had last been 
seen alive the night before, with a roll of fresh winnings, 
a little, hatchet-faced barkeep was more voluble. 

‘*Yeah. ’Tis come to the point where it’s worth a man’s 
life to win money in this town, with the murderin’, cut- 
throat element that infests it,’’ said the barkeep. ‘‘ "T'was 
rightly named Perdition.’’ 

**So it seems. What about this sheriff, this Jake Wall?’’ 

The little barkeep looked at Happy Ed for a while, eyes 
blank. ‘*‘That’s what some of us are wonderin’,’’ he ad- 
mitted. ‘*‘But Wall’s term has two years to go, and with 
the possible exception of Santos Joe, I don’t know a gun 
fast enough to eut it shorter.’’ 

‘*Who’s Santos Joe?’’ 

**Mex bandit.’’ 


gone. 
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Leave Those Bags Alone! 


‘*T see,’’ said Happy Ed very slowly. 

‘An’ for your health’s sake,’’ added the barkeep, ‘‘next 
time you visit Perdition have something at your hip besides 
thin air for a gunarm to grapple for.’’ 

There was a pall on the Slash-Bar riders. They buried 
Johnny Flick at the head of the pass, with a juniper cross 
to mark the grave. Nothing they could do about it. The 
other job was in hand, those six hundred head of Slash- 
Bar cattle to be delivered to buyer in Old Man Wetherby’s 
name. They drove past, and two days later helped with 
the venting and rebranding. Here, 
as though it wasn’t enough already, 
another accident happened. 

The morning they finished up and 
were leaving, a goaded, wild-eyed 
cow charged Happy Ed in the cor- 
ral. While he reached for the place 
his gun should be, and wasn’t, the 
cow caught him; and Happy Ed went down in a swirl of 
dust, trampling hoofs and prodding horns. When he got 
to his feet, however, only a big, discolored bruise showed 
on Happy Ed’s right instep. By easing the boot in stir- 
rup he kept up with the homebound crew the day’s swifter 
ride, back again to Perdition. 

They stayed overnight in the town, asking futile ques- 
tions concerning the murder of Johnny Flick and learn- 
ing nothing. But by midnight Happy Ed Bailey couldn’t 
even bear the weight of the bedding on his right foot. At 
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By Rollin Brown 


Illustrated by D. L. Dickson 


dawn it was worse. They 
wrapped the foot in poultices 
and there Happy Ed _ was. 
Maybe he might be able to ride 
in four-five days or a week; 
maybe it would be _ longer. 
Back at Slash-Bar Old Man 
Wetherby had fall work press- 
ing. On his person Bailey car- 
ried $10,000 of Wetherby’s 
home-bound money, paid in 
cash for the delivered cattle. 
Happy Ed’s face grew longer, 
even more solemn. 

‘*You boys gotta line out for 
home,’’ he decided. ‘‘Old 
Man’s needin’ every hand of 
you. I’ll be along later.’’ 

‘*Then I’m handin’ you my 
gun right now, Happy,’’ said 
one of the riders. ‘‘You’re 
earryin’ a heap of the Old 
Man’s money, for one thing.’’ 

Ed Bailey slowly shook his 
head. ‘‘No; I done made a 
promise, like. You just tell 
Mary I’m a-keepin’ that prom- 
ise, so she won’t worry none. 
That’s all. Leave me that big 
fleabit gray to get home on.’’ 


HOUGHT of Johnny 
Fliek, bushwhacked, 
murdered, robbed of 
even the _ gold-nugget 

finger ring, and the murderer 

unpunished, tormented him. 

Happy Ed Bailey was not used 

to such inactivity. For three 

days he groaned on the room- 
ing-house bed, the $10,000 of 

Old Man Wetherby’s money 

secreted under the mattress. He thought of Mary Weth- 

erby, back at Slash-Bar; thought of his promise to her. 

Still, the fourth afternoon was too much. 

Ile strapped the foot, cut open the instep of his boot, 
and had the big fleabit horse brought around for him. 
Carrying the $10,000 of Wetherby money in an inside 
pocket, because he dared not leave it elsewhere, Happy Ed 
rode the short distance over to the Empire House. He 
hobbled inside, where the little hatchet-faced barkeep 
greeted him with a scowling nod. 

‘‘Look at that. Another of ’em 
slipped over on me,’’ growled the 
barkeep, thrusting out a bill. 

‘*Looks like twenty dollars to me, 
said Ed Bailey. 

‘*Look again.’’ 

‘*Counterfeit, eh?’’ 

‘*Plenty. The collection of them 
things I’m gettin’ cuts the edge offen profit,’’ stated the 
barkeep sourly. ‘‘Got a shoe-box full of ’em under the 
bar here . Well, I see you didn’t take serious heed of 
what advice I give you.”’ 

‘‘About carryin’ a gun, you mean,’’ said Happy Ed. 
‘*No, not yet. But I dropped in here purpose-like, to hear 
if you might have learned something more concernin’ that 
Slash-Bar rider we lost in the pass.”’ 

‘‘Talkin’ ain’t my profession,’’ muttered the barkeep. 
He looked Happy Ed Bailey in the (Continued on page 54) 
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EXIT 


**Guilty or not guilty?’’ asked the Judge 


sternly of Rastus, charged with chicken 
stealing 
‘*Not guilty, Jedge 
‘*What is your alibi?’’ 
‘*Alley by which? 
**You heard me. Have you an alibi?’’ 
**You mean de alley by which Ah got 
away, Jedge?’’—Union Electric Magazine. 


The Marines were playing ball in the 
compound when Rasnick caught a fast one 
and drove it through a window of the bar 
racks, ‘‘What a wallop! what.a wallop! 
he boasted. ‘‘It.smashed the glass on both 


sides ed 


**This liquor,’’ asked the Marine of the 
bartender, ‘*‘ 
eyes, will it?’’ 

**Of course not,’’ replied the six-foot 
drink-mixer, ‘‘that is, as long as you’ve 
got money enough to pay for it.’’ 


won’t cause no trouble to my 


One of our Marines, who had stepped on 
a chunk of glass, limped into the sickbay. 

‘*What’s-a-matter,’’ grunted the corps 
man, ‘‘eut your foot? 

**Oh, no,’’ explained the gyrene. ‘‘T was 
just picking it up to watch the blood.’’ 


Crew Leader: Help! Come quick! Jack’s 
stuck in the mud! 
Enrollee: How deep 


, 


Leader: Up to his knees. 
Enrollee: Aw, let him walk out. 
Leader He ean’t He’s wrong end up. 


The Tide of 3805 


Rookie: Where’s the canteen steward. 

Librarian: He’s without 

Rookie: Without what? 

Librarian: Without the right totals on 
his inventory.-Kentucky Colonel. 


An old darky approached the minister 
cautiously and lightly tapped him on the 
shoulder 

**Pahson, suh,’’ he said, ‘‘Ah wants you 
all to pray for me. Ah’s in a bad way, 
suh.’’ 

‘*Well, Rastus, what’s wrong with you? 

**Suh, Ah’s got a floatin’ kidney, suh.’’ 
replied the minister, ‘‘I 
can’t pray for physical things like that; I 
only pray for spiritual things.’’ 

‘* You all can’t pray for a floatin’ kid 
ney? Den how come you all prayed last 
Sunday fo’ the loose livahs? Pointer. 


‘But Rastus,’’ 


5 


TT: 


i 


| 
By, 


HANDY INSTRUMENT 


Bandsman (about to practice) ** The 


mouthpiece of my cornet tastes funny to 
night.’’ 

Daughter—‘‘Oh, I forgot to tell you. I 
used it to fill the lamp, as I couldn’t find 
the kerosene funnel.’’—Exrchange. 





Sheik: “I sure met an awful lot of girls 
since I’ve been at this post.” 

Bleak: “Yeh! I saw some of them. I'll 
say they’re an awful lot.” 


Mother: Johnny, go wash your face and 
neck, 
Modern Youth: Neck who, Mother? 
The Tide of 3808. 


Salten: What grade did you finish in 
school ? 

Pepper: I finished the third. They 
chased me out of the first for not shaving, 
ran me out of the second because I was 
too big to go barefooted, passed the third 
in four years, and would liked to have gone 
to the fourth, but my father was in there 
and we never did get along very well. 

Harbinger. 












REWARD 


A kind-hearted Engiish Vicar one day 
observed an old woman laboriously pushing 
a perambulator up a steep hill. He volun- 
teered his assistance and when they reached 
the top of the hill, said, in answer to her 
thanks: 

**Oh, it’s nothing at all. I’m delighted 
to do it. But as a little reward, may I 
kiss the baby?’’ 

‘Baby? Lor’ bless you, sir, it ain’t no 
baby, it’s the old man’s beer.’’ 

Troy Times Record. 


Fike hurried into the mess hall but was 
disappointed to find Anderson there ahead 
of him. 

‘So you’re eating, hey! 

Anderson shook his head. ‘‘Spaghetti,’’ 
he said. 


’” 


Of all the things, I’d rather be 
A chauffeur for the M. G. C. 

It is a life that’s pretty snooty 
And you eatch no other duty. 


Lieut.: What are you doing up in that 
tree? 

Enrollee: I dunno—I musta sat on a 
acorn, The Honest Dollar. 


A sailor came back to the ship one night 
a little under the weather and elimbed 
into his bunk with a somewhat hazy idea 
of things. A couple of hours later fire 
quarters was sounded and, in his anxiety 
to make a hasty toilet and not wholly re- 
covered from the effects of his earlier in- 
diseretions, donned his trousers hindside 
before. As he started down a ladder he 
slipped and fell, rolling to the bottom. 
Someone rushed to his assistance and ex- 
claimed, ‘‘Are you hurt?’’ 

The man got to his feet slowly, and after 
an intent examination of his trousers said: 
**T don’t think so but I sure got a terrible 
twist!’’—Saratoga Plane Talk. 


Chief: ‘‘That is a nice pipe. Where did 
you get it?’’ 

Marine Sergeant: ‘‘It was the property 
of a German who tried to take me pris- 
oner. I inherited it from him.’’—W. Va. 
Mountaineer. 


Old Lady (to man with dog)—‘‘ What 
kind of a dog is that?’’ 

Man—‘‘He’s a spaniel, madam.’’ 

Old Lody—‘My, my, isn’t it a good 
thing he’s not over there now.’’—The Log. 
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THE ARIZONAN. By Jay Lyeas (Green 
Cirele). Bob Evans returns to visit the 
Bar Diamond, and, of course, Stella. An 
attempt is made to murder her father, and 
Bob becomes involved in rustling and range 


wars. $2.00 
THIRSTY EARTH. By Will H. Robin 
son (Messner). A novel of a young engi- 


neer in his struggle against man and na- 
ture—and his own wife. Fast moving ac- 
tion of the southwest border. $2.00 

WAR MEMOIRS OF DAVID LLOYD 
GEORGE, Volumes V and VI _ (Little 
Brown). The inside story of the World 
War as viewed by England’s great states- 
man. Volume six depicts the events dur- 
ing the year of 1918. Each, $3.00 

JOHN L. LEWIS. By Cecil Carnes 
(Speller). The life story of the labor lead- 
er who inspired the recent strikes, and who, 
it is frequently rumored, will one day be 
candidate for the Presidency. $2.50 

DEATH STOPS THE MANUSCRIPT. 
By Richard Baker (Seribners). Murder in 
the library. Few clues are evident, but 
Franklin Russell, schoolmaster and amateur 
sleuth, solves the mystery. $2.00 

MR. MADISON’S WAR. By Henry Bar- 
nard Safford (Messner). A rollicking, ad- 
venture story of the war of 1812, where Red 
Ford avenges his impressment on land and 
on sea. $2.00 

CIMARRON BEND. By L. W. Emerson 
(Macaulay). Romance and gunsmoke blend 
in the picture of bloody Kansas border war. 
The hero is given a murder warrant to 
serve on his friend. $2.00 

WIND RIVER OUTLAW. By Will Er 
mine (Green Circle Books). Red Santee, 
driven to banditry beeause of conditions 
rather than inclinations, finds himself lead- 
ing an outlaw band. $2.00 

BRONCHO APACHE. By Paul I. Well- 
man (Maemillan). Massasi, an Apache, es 
capes from his military captors to weave a 
bloody thread through the tapestry of our 
western frontier history. $2.00 

THE KIDNAP MURDER CASE. By 8. 
S. Van Dine (Seribners). Philo Vance 
solves murders and abductions, and indulges 
in a gunfight in a Chinese dive. More men- 
ace and action than usual. $2.00 

NOT MADE IN HEAVEN. By Rian 
James (Messner). A novel of love, marriage 
and divorce; with strange characters on 
parade. $2.00 

KHYBER CARAVAN. By Gordon Sin- 
clair (Farrar & Rinehart). The smell of In- 
dia’s burning ghats, and the romance and 
thrills of the mountain feuds; the fighting 
in Khyber Pass, are all made real to us 
through the pen of traveler Sinclair. $3.00 

COWBOY LINGO. By Ramon F. Adams 
(Houghton, Mifflin). An interesting study 
of the cowboy, his work and play. An ex 
planation of brands and other details, writ- 
ten in an entertaining fashion. $2.50 

MEN IN SUN HELMETS. By Vie Hur 
ley (Dutton). Sketches of persons and 
events in the Philippines, from the jungles 
to the cities. $2.50 

THE DARK WATERS. By William Cor- 
coran (Appleton-Century). One of the bet- 
ter mob stories, involving kidnappings, 
smugglings and gun-running.. Fast action, 
and plenty of it. $2.00 
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DANGEROUS CASTLE 


AND CALL IT ACCIDENT. By Mrs. Bel 
loe Lowndes (Longmans, Green). $2.00. 


Ruth Starling, an impetuous young Amer- 
ican, inherits a cool million and a _ half. 
Having failed to impress theatrical critics 
in her own country, Ruth takes off for Lon- 
don, intent upon backing her own show. 
George Dwight, her childhood sweetheart is 
unable to dissuade her. 

Ruth meets Captain Philip Trefane and 
his wife, Iris. They are a friendly pair, 
and quite prepossessing. But the captain 
is an unserupulous adventurer who has been 
waiting many years for such a rich harvest. 

Trefane persuades Ruth that he can 
fashion her theatrical career if only she 
will make him her manager. This she does, 
and intrusts him with considerable funds. 

As part of his plot, Trefane secretly in 
sures Ruth’s life for fifty thousand pounds, 
borrowing the premium payment from a 
money lender. 

Slowly the captain weaves his net about 
the American girl. She accepts the Tre 
fanes’ invitation to become a paying guest 
at a eastle on the Cornish eoast. It is a 
pleasant setting, Perranuth Castle, battle- 
mented and granite, an inspiration to Ruth. 

A fortune teller had told her of the two 
men in her life, also warning her against 
fire and water. Ruth meets Lord John Pen 
dervil, son of Lady Ciester, owner of Per 
ranuth Castle. 

Then, abruptly, the fortune teller’s warn- 
ings take shape. She is boating with Cap 
tain Trefane. Over she goes, and the cap- 
tain in attempting to save Ruth, is stricken 
with cramps. Mrs. Trefane puts out in an 
other boat in time to reseue them. 

Then a mysterious fire blazes up to sweep 
her bedroom. Once more Ruth miraculously 
escapes. Only a ladder left close by keeps 
her from being burned to death. 

There is an oubliette in the eastle, a grim 
pit with no opening into the black chasm 
except at the top. Sure enough, Ruth is 
eventually trapped into falling into this 
prison and is left to perish. 

She escapes, of course, and retribution 
overtakes the captain, while Ruth marries 
the man of her choice. 


WANT TO FLY? 


YOUR WINGS. By Assen Jordanoff (Funk 
& Wagnalls). $2.50. 


Marine Corps aviation has made an en 
viable reputation. The latest Navy destroy- 
er was named after a Medal of Honor pilot, 
Lt. Ralph Talbot, USMC. It was the in- 
trepid flying of Captain C. F. Schilt at 
Quilali, Nicaragua, that saved the wounded 
Marines; and the besieged garrison of Oco- 
tal was rescued by a squadron of planes. 
The first person ever to loop a seaplane was 
Captain F. T. Evans, USMC, 

With these, and many other air heroes for 
inspiration, it is small wonder that Marines 
have gone air-minded. And with Marine 
Corps flying fields seattered around the 
world, there is ample opportunity and en- 
couragement offered to potential pilots. But 
the competition is keen. YOUR WINGS is 
exactly the sort of textbook you have been 
looking for. 

There are nearly five hundred illustrations 
of charts, instrument boards and other 
graphic explanations. A chapter devoted 
to military aviation is part of your pro- 
fessional interest. Pictures show how the 
horizon looks to you during different banks; 
and what happens when you throttle down 
too much, or not enough. 

Fourteen pictures show how to pack a 
parachute, and a dozen how to use it. 

The motor, the propeller, landing gear, 
and everything else about the ship is ex- 
plained; fuel and oil; and how weather 
conditions make the motor react. 

A portion of the book is given over to in- 
strument flying, another concerns visual 
avigation; and the difficulty of flying 
through ice-forming atmospheric conditions. 

The author has been flying for a full 
quarter of a century, having been a combat 
aviator in the Bulgarian forces during the 
Balkan War of 1912-13; and later an ace in 
the World War. 

In the introduction, Mr. Jordanoff tells of 
the early days, when ‘‘The hostile forces 
soon discovered that it was more economical 
not to waste ammunition ... . all they had 
to do was wait . and the plane would 
come down anyway.’’ 

IF YOU DON’T FLY NOW, IT ISN’T 
MY FAULT, is the last admonition. 
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TROPICAL TOPICS 


PEARL HARBOR MARINES 
By J. H. N. 


On Thursday evening, January 2lst, our 
post Sergeant Major, Raymond Clayton, 
and Miss Helen Westerman of Seattle, 
Washington, were joined in wedlock at a 
charming ceremony on the lawn of the 
Honolulu Elks Club Miss Nita Moultry 
of Seattle served as bridesmaid, while First 
Sergeant John Parker, U.S.M.C., acted as 
best man. Dinner was served immediately 
following the wedding to the bride and 
groom and twenty-six guests at a beauti 
fully decorated table at the club. While 
eating, the diners were entertained by Ser 
geant Leon Konesky and his orchestra. The 
whole command wishes to extend to the 
sergeant major and his wife their sincere 
wishes for a long and happy life. 

Marine Gunyer Huff is, at present, con 
fined to the Naval Hospital, but we expect 
him back to duty shortly. 

Puuloa Point is the scene of much ac 
tivity these days with the rifle team pre 
paring for their departure to the mainland 
for the San Diego matches in March. 

Technical Sergeant Brigham, our band 
master, and his assistant, Sergeant Leon 
Konesky, have just taken their examina 
tions for the next higher ranks and we are 
all pulling for them. 

With the arrival and departure of the 
transports Henderson and Chaumont, many 
old friends were seen, climaxed by showing 
the boys around the old Rock. Do you 
know, readers, although the ships bring no 
gold, sometimes when you’re standing on 
the dock waiting for comrades and friends 
it is far better than if that ship were 
loaded with gold! 


Reconstruction of the baseball field is at 
present under full swing, and we hope to 
have a diamond rivaling the best on the 
coast by the opening of baseball season. 
Several members of last year’s team are 
playing with the Yard team, headed by 
**Swede’’ Elvestad, Cpl. Lefty Smith, our 
ace catcher, Donelly, and Swede Jorgensen. 


VO SQUADRON 9M 
Saint Thomas, Virgin Islands 
By E. R. S. 

Now that we have started out on a 
new year, although it was a dreary month 
but not so for a few of the men; ‘‘ Pop’’ 
Towels was promoted to MT-Sgt. Con 
gratulations to a hard worker and a good 
man. Corporals Britten and Inman were 
promoted to Sergeants; Pfe. D. R. Smith 
to Corporal, and Pvyts. Brown and Landis 
to Pfes. The latter two men happen to 
be cousins, enlisted in the Corps at the 
same recruiting station, both came through 
training camp together, made specialist 
ratings together and now promoted to 
Pfes. together, and last but not least they 
both work in the Quartermaster Depart 
ment taking care of NSA and APA store 
rooms. Speaking about promotions, Ser 
geant Baldassare was given his warrant 
on the first of this month for Stf-Sgt 
(Mess) and Assistant Cook Kaskin was 
promoted to Chief Cook due to the va 
eancy that occurred on the transfer of 
Chief Cook Hartzell to Aircraft One. 

Chief Cook Hartzell and Sgt. Clement 
were transferred to Aireraft One via the 
USCG Marion which sailed from San Juan 
on the llth of January. Corporal Me 
Bride arrived from Quantico on the 2nd 
of February to take over Sergeant Clem 


ent’s duties as welder and metalsmith. 
Here’s hoping that your tour of duty in 
St. Thomas will be a pleasant one, Mac. 
Stf-Sgt. Knopes left for San Diego on 
the 20th of January. He was overheard 
to remark that ‘‘his only regret was to 
have to leave the finest squadron in the 
Marine Corps.’’ Isn’t that correct, Henry? 
His relief is Corporal Herman A. Brazke, 
who joined us from San Diego on the 11th 
of January along with Tech-Sgt. and Mrs. 
Petras, of Quantico, Va. From all reports 
the newly-weds are getting along excellently 
and seem to be enjoying St. Thomas to the 
utmost. The biggest surprise of the year 
came when Tech-Sgt. Fogerty returned 
from furlough on the 14th of January. 
Before leaving St. Thomas in October he 
declared that he was coming back here a 
single man but it seems that someone else 
must have had something to say about 
that, for Sgt. Fogerty arrived in San 
Juan and sent a radio to the commanding 
officer that he and Mrs. Fogerty had ar 
rived in San Juan. The squadron now 
boasts two newlywed couples. Here’s wish 
ing them both everything that goes with 
married life! 

The service club held a New Year’s 
danee which was very successful. Just 
about everyone in the squadron attended 
and saw the new year come in. I guess 
everyone had a good time but the steward, 
Cpl. (Rabbi) Abbott, and I guess he proba- 
bly enjoyed it from that angle although 
we did keep him up most of the night 
and part of the next day. 

There has been a great demand for the 
use of the Cincopercento for fishing trips 
about the islands. The boat is proving 
to be invaluable, and if one doesn’t plan 
his fishing trips several weeks in advance 
and put in for permission to use the boat 
he is just left out in the eold, which 
will probably mean that a schedule will be 
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forthcoming to take care of this demand, 
or else maybe ‘‘another boat.’’ 

At the present time a duckpin bowling 
league is underway with PhM3ecl Perkins 
team in the lead and MarGun-Brock, the 
team captain of the officers’ team holding 
up the last place. The first match of the 
inter-squadron small bore rifle match got 
underway today with Sgt. ‘‘Whitey’’ 
Johnson’s team winning the first match 
from Cpl. Young’s ‘‘crack shots.’’ This 
eontest should prove very interesting and 
also close. 

The island had a visitor in the form 
of an iron fish, the Baracuda, for several 
days. They put on a soft ball game and 
furnished the refreshments for one of the 
afternoons that they were here, the Ma- 
rines drank up their beer and then gave 
them a pretty bad beating in soft ball. 

Cpl. Kennedy and Pfe. Martin are un 
der the impression that they are the two 
shortest short timers in St. Thomas; both 
men have been recommended for the next 
two flight classes to start the 3lst of March 
and the 30th of April. Well, maybe they 
are, but it has them worried at the pres- 
ent time not knowing just how much 
longer they will be in St. Thomas. 

MT-Sgts. Reynolds and Towles, Tech 
Sgts. Bealer and Beauchamp have been 
very busy the past month on some con- 
struction work out at the new field, along 
with Sgt. Haney, Pfes. Bera, Varnum, and 
Pvt. Poitras. Last but not least Dmr. lel 
Fenton has been giving them some of his 
valuable assistance on his day off watch. 
I believe his official title is ‘‘ Consulting 
Engineer.’’ Is that right, Fenton, or have 
I been misinformed? 

It seems that quite a few of the fel- 
lows have gone in for touristing; Set. 
Musachia, Cpl. Distifano and PhM3el. 
Paddock were seen doing their share last 
Sunday during the SS _ Britanic’s short 
visit in St. Thomas. One of the cor- 
porals was overheard to have said the fol 
lowing to one of the tourists: ‘‘I’m from 
New York (pointing his finger at the man). 
I use to run gambling houses, you can’t 
fool me,’’ well it seems that maybe the 
tourist had been around this small world 
of ours also, wasn’t he, Corporal? 

I have been wondering just where and 
what enticed Cpl. Musselman to purchase 
the pair of mules he has been wearing 
back and forth from the Barracks to the 
bathhouse, or did Pfe. Rose have something 
to do with it? I wonder what a certain 
O. D. would have said had he seen the 
color of Rose’s socks that he wore in from 
liberty one Saturday evening? There is 
only one conclusion for me to come to and 
that is these people have been down here 
entirely too long. ‘‘Mike’’ Bogucki was 
telling me the other day that he just can’t 
seem to get his mind to work on the same 
track; said that he has been using tooth 
paste for shaving cream and vice-versa and 
forgetting to take his towel to the bath- 
house and such things. I guess it must 
be the heat that is getting him. Take it 
easy, ‘‘Mike,’’ you only have another year 
to do down here. 

_Corporal Skotz is now a full pledged 
citizen of the United States, which is 
a great relief to him. The boys can’t call 
you an alien now, can they, ‘‘Sammy?’’ 

Pvyts. Poitras and Spaargaren had quite 
a thrill the other day while trying out a 
new motor on their speed boat. It seems 
that they were riding in the boat and the 
next thing they knew they were both 
thrown out. Lady Luck must have been 
with them ’eause the motor shorted out or 
they probably would be still chasing the 
boat. 

Sgt. Anglin entered his famous horse 
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‘*Leatherneck’’ in a sweepstakes that was 
held in St. Croix on the 30th of January 
but it seems that they had something over 
there that was just a little faster than 
‘‘Leatherneck.’’ He lost his race by a 
half second, better luck next time, ‘‘Cow- 


2? 


boy. 
A transport watch has been started for 


the short timers of VO Squadron 9M, that 
is just the men that came down here with 
the original 65, out of which there are only 
33 left, the old boat is due in here most 
any day now, ‘‘we hope,’’ in fact it can’t 
come too soon to please some of the fel 
lows. Well, here’s hoping we’ll be seeing 
the good old ‘‘terafima’’ soon. 








RECEIVING SHIP AT NEW YORK 
By Tony 


The Detachment mourns the passing of 
the late Sgt. John R. ‘‘Doggie’’ Wilson, 
U.S.M.C., who died on Christmas Eve in 
New York City. Farewell ‘‘Pal’’ we will 
miss you (Unfortunately this special death 
notice failed to reach THE LEATHERNECK 
for last month’s issue). 

The Special Service Squadron is again 
represented at this post. Recent transfers 
from the ‘‘3’s’’ are Pfe. Clyde Payne, 
USS Memphis and Pvt. Pinchos Mirachver, 
USS Fairfax. Sgt. Paul Turner and Pvt. 
Arthur Braunstein are also new members 
from the Barracks Detachment—Welcome, 
men. 

The Ship’s Service sponsored by Lt. P. 
D. Butler, U.S.N. made its debut on Janu 
ary, 9th to Navy and Marine Corps when 
they presented a dance in Building #9. 
The Orchestra inspired by the pleasant 
aroma of beer, filled the ball room with 
fast and furious tempos until Pl.-Sgt. Har 
ry Rudder went sentimentai after a few 
sniffs of ‘‘Foam’’—requested them to play 
**T’m in the mood for love’’—strange as 
it seems these tough Sergeants have their 
weak moments also. ‘‘Chubby’’ Torbert 
turned on his Georgia accent—and actually 
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drank a beer and trucked across the dance 
floor (Who was she, buddie?). Snyder 
bought half interest in the ‘‘ Yellow Cab 
Company’’ after the dance and to top 
things off Cary and Steff drove up the next 
morning in a Laundry Truck. But all in 
all it was a grand affair and we hope to 
have another one on ‘‘Patty’s’’ day—So 
stand by, men. 

Our list of short timers due to be paid 
off next month are Sgt. MeAlpin, Pfe’s 
Spurrier, Cary, Bolton, and Holton and 
Pvts. Abinet and Powell. The Detachment 
wishes all of you the best of luck on the 
outside. 

Louis—Pastor fight combination staged 
in the Madison Square Garden, (The House 
That Jack Built), the day before payday, 
proved to be a ten round bike race. We 
New York Marines are proud of the boy 
from Washington Heights, however. We 
fight fans were disappointed in the turn of 
tide—being confident that ‘‘ Jumping Joe’’ 
would extend that starboard boom of his 
with such force to Pastor’s jaw it would 
rattle the pots and pans in Jack Dempsey’s 
Restaurant — but one never knows, does 
one? 

Jack Bolton (Barrymore of the Brig) is 
on the verge of transferring his dash of 
charm to the big city---can I hear wedding 
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bells, Jackie?---or is it chow bells? (Je ne 


sais pais George Cary before leaving on 


o **72’’ ealled information inquiring about 
the cover charge to say ‘‘I Do’’ in the 
little church on 5th Avenue---Cpl. ‘‘Red’’ 
Baker has joined Peterman and Shynkareks’ 
Chines« Laundry Working you way 
through college, boys Land and ‘*Bo’’ 
Baker have been shooting fireworks again 
Abinet and Talap reads about’ the 
‘*Brown Bomber’’ and immediately begins 
skipping rope Does Boris take the hint? 
Barborka and ‘‘Rubein’’ Dailey have 
been sent to the Hospital... The ace pitcher 
is convalescing for the coming baseball 
season (holding out for Pl.-Sgt., Rube? 
Guice and Broek, A. have a Quail Ranch in 
the Bron-ex---The ‘* Barron’’ 
melancholy since the departure of his pal 
Gbur --- ‘‘Lightning’’ Frederick says he 
owes his success to the Marine Corps 


seems very 


(Enlisted when he was a mere lad, and, he 
says, ‘‘Today, I am a man’’). Have pa 
tience, men, Sgt. McAlpin says they he’ll 


have another party soon. Spurrier, the 


new inside overseer, has a collection of 
miniature fire-escapes in his pent house 
‘*Dog Face’’ Leonard has @ mania for 
field stripping his bunk at 2 A. M. in the 
morning---now he requests a hammock on 
the USS Scattle---says the regulation bunk 
just wont take the strain---(Don’t mind the 
grey skies, Leonard, when you get the se 
curity pension, every night will be ‘‘ Bank 
Night’’). A short, short, short story (as 
related to us) 
1937’’---the hour in which a human body 
offers the least resistance, the barometer at 
its lowest reading---the hour of death. Smith 
and Powell were walking merrily down 
Riverside Drive, overlooking the Hudson. 
Suddenly like a flash they were attacked 
by six desperate New York underworld 
thugs---after a long and hard fought battle 
the two Leathernecks conquered the situa 
tion only to find upon their arrival at the 
Subway Station that Powell had been re 
lieved of his two ‘‘G’s’’ and Liberty Card 

Had Powell had his Buick along he might 
have lost that too (Perhaps they were sou 
venir hunters). 


‘*Four a.m, February 2nd 
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Pfe. ‘*Deacon’’ Harp counts his remain 
ing days in his sleep and will trade 
Marine Career for a cigar store out on the 
Texas Desert (Nice going, Georgie 


WARDENIGS 
Naval Prison, Portsmouth, N. H. 
By “Pedro” 


Well, folks, come to Portsmouth where 
summer spends the winter. To date we 
haven’t had very much snow but strange to 
relate you never hear anyone complaining 
(who would when you have to mush 
through a couple of feet of the white stuff 
every time you have a guard?) about it. 
I guess there aren’t any ski enthusiasts in 
our midst, although Andrus, Ritchie and 
Wilson ean cut pretty capers on the ice 
and several of the other fellows who were 
born around these parts take to ice like a 
duck to water. Some of the boys from the 
sunny southland, however, advocate the use 
of pillows when going skating. 

Our basketball team has been coming 
through in great style losing only one 
game out of sixteen so far and with good 
prospects of taking a lot more. Here’s 
hoping they do. Lieutenant Moreau, our 
coach, has a lot of confidence in them and 
certainly has developed a smooth playing 
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team, 

Our rifle team has been working out 
every afternoon on our new range and has 
won four matches out of six that have 
been fired. We lost to the Marine Barracks 
here and to the Marine Barracks, Wash 
ington, D. C, The latter was a _ postal 
match and there are several more scheduled. 

Last Friday an Army team from Fort 
MeKinley, Maine, came down and that 
night our basketball team won a onesided 
game from them by the score of 31 to 18. 
Atwood, our star forward, as usual played 
a good game and made ten points and 
Adams, guard, who is a great defensive 
player, made fourteen points. Next morn 
ing the rifle team, not to let us dewn, took 
the Army into camp to the tune of 897 to 
864, with Private W. C. Davison leading 
the way with a seore of 185. 





Several shows have been given in our 
auditorium by the W.P.A. Federal Theater 
Project through arrangement with Mr. A. 
L. Hickey, state supervisor, by Colonel R. 
L. Denig our commanding officer and they 
were enjoyed by everyone. Around show 
time tickets are pretty scarce and we hope 
there will be several more this winter. 

Colonel Denig has devised a new system 
for holding fire drills and it is very effec 
tive. About a week ago fire call sounded 
and when we reached the scene of the sup- 
posed fire sure enough there was a big pile 
of old boxes and lumber going up in 
smoke and we put it out in short order. 

Last week we had Admiral’s inspection 
and from all reports it was very favorable. 
Well, folks, I guess that’s all the news 
from the Prison. So long. I’ll see you 
next month. 


MANHATTAN MELODIES 
N. Y. Navy Yard 
By G. J. Batson 

Lo behold! Rumblings from the Marine 
New Yorkers at the Marine Barracks. It 
being some time since the scandal from 
these parts was put into circulation, I sit 
me down and give forth the dirt: 

Lt-Colonel S. Smith Lee, is our Com- 
manding Officer, and being very much in- 
terested in shooting, has organized a small 
bore rifle team. At the moment of writing 
we have a bowling tournament going on, 
with QM Sgt. Haakenstad in the lead, and 
Captain George Esau, our Detachment Com- 
mander, running him a close second for 
individual high seore. 

Ist Lt. Michael M. Mahoney is our Post 
Exchange Officer, of whom be it said, since 
his induction into office, has completely 
renovated the entire exchange. .Cpl. Ro- 
mano is the Steward, when working at it, 
little me the bookkeeper, with Baker, Shoe 
make, and Brown as the attendants. A fine 
erew if you will excuse my saying so. Our 
new top kick, Ist Sgt. Stinson, is one of 
the old timers, and is getting along fa- 
mously, having the situation well in hand 
by now. There is talk in the lobbies that 
PeeWee Snyder is on the water wagon, it 
must be the weather. Sammy Peacock is 
working in the Pay Office: we are all won- 
dering if we are going to keep on getting 
paid. Sgt. Ely is losing weight; he is 
almost down to a ton. Spick Marrero is 
limited to three beers a day now, at least 
that is what Staff Sgt. (Mess) Lamuska 
says. Major Gawne is the new post quar- 
termaster, having taken the place of Major 
Phillips, who is sick in the hospital. It is 
expected that the addition now being made 
to the barracks will be completed some 
time in Mareh. The ground floor of the 
annex is to be used as a galley and mess 
hall, and from all appearances should be 
one of the best in the Marine Corps. 


THE JAMOK POT 
MB, Charleston, S. C. 
By Frijole de Cafe 
It has been some time since the Marine 
Barracks here has been represented in THE 
LEATHERNECK and it is believed that we 
should be represented regularly, so I have 
taken it upon myself to see that our post 
is given their ‘‘PLACE IN THE SUN.”’ 
We will soon lose our present Command- 
ing Officer, Lieutenant Colonel M. E. 
Shearer, who is being detailed to duty in 
the Adjutant and Inspector’s Department 
at Washington. Anyone who has served 
under the Colonel will surely know that we 
dislike having him leave. 
Colonel J. A. Rossell is the new Com 
manding Officer. We wish to welcome him 
to our post and hope he enjoys his duty 
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at this barracks as well as his predecessors 
have enjoyed their command. 

The small-bore rifle team has disappoint- 
ed us a little bit this year. We have won 
only six matches and have lost eight. Some 
matches were lost by very small margins; 
these scores were quite a bit lower than 
our team is capable of shooting. 

Our basketball team is shooting for high 
honors this year. They have lost only one 
game in the league and tied one. If they 
ean play the same brand of basketball for 
two more games, the team will win out in 
our league and will then play the City 
League Champions for the City Champion 
ship. I hope that in next month’s LEATH- 
ERNECK I will be able to report that our 
team has won the city basketball title. 

We certainly would like to know who the 
villain was who put the spark-plug bomb in 
Corporal R. A. Clarke’s car and caused 
him no end of embarrassment as he dashed 
madly around his car trying to find out 
what the trouble was. 

Our basketball team journeyed to Parris 
Island for a game and won a hard fought 
battle that looked like anyone’s game up 
to the last few minutes of play. In a re- 
turn game at Charleston the Parris Island 
team disappointed us and gave a very rag 
ged performance to lose again to our team. 
They might not be able to beat our basket 
ball team but they sure do give our Small 
Bore Rifle Team the FITS. 

We have a Police Dog (KING) who is 
our mascot at the post and he was pro- 
moted to corporal just the other day. I am 
not so sure that he will hold it very long 
as he is now starting to go AWOL quite a 
bit. 

Captain and Mrs. 8S. A. Milliken are the 
proud possessors of a nine and one-half 
pound baby boy born on 30 January, 1937. 

The Charleston Golden Gloves Tourna- 
ment is going to be treated to quite a thrill 
soon. It is understood that Tpr. Charlie 
J. Dunkley, who reached the semi-finals in 
a similar contest in Washington, is going 
to enter the Bantam Weight Class. We 
wish him all the luck in the world. 

Well I guess this will be enough for our 
initial attempt. Hope that we will be able 
to give more news in the next month’s 
issue. 


HINGHAM SALVOS 


Here we are back again. The weather 
here for the past month is something to 
talk about. We had plenty of rain not 
much of cold weather. We haven’t been 
snowed in yet or snowed under, but it is 
believed that we’ll get plenty of it this 
month. Several of the men bought ice 
skates but could not use them as yet, the 
ponds just won’t freeze. Everybody is 
happy here they sing all day mostly before 
breakfast. How about it guys? 

Here’s the dope how we spend our idle 
moments, we have a reading room, two pool 
tables, movies five times a week. That’s 
about all we do through the winter months. 
There is a place called the Greenwood 
Lunch here in Hingham where some of the 
boys spend their evenings (senior member 
Charlie—Rassmussen). It must be that 
beautiful Miss that attracts the boys’ eyes. 

We are glad to report the arrival of 
three corporals from the B’klyn Navy 
Yard. They are: Corporals Kane, Rass 
mussen, and Zelnick. It’s a big difference 
between Sands St. and Fort Hill St., isn’t 
it, Charlie? 

Word was received to promote one cor 
poral and all the boys who want to get 
ahead are studying pretty hard. I received 
some rumors that our Ist Sergeant is to 
become a married man this month. Good 
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luck! You won’t be able to growl about 
the married men now. 

Marine Gunner Whitesel will take ex- 
amination for Chief Gunner this month 
and everyone is anxious to see him wearing 
the shoulder strap. 

Here are some more slants: Brown is the 
company clerk and utility man, Woolsey 
has the Qm. storeroom, MeMains is chauf- 
feur for Inspector of Ordnance in Charge 
Gholson and Foster are the laundry Queens, 
Andrews under lock and key in the guard 
room, I believe Tpr. Kesner is standing by 
to replace Andrews when he gets out. Ger 
rior sold his Buick for ten dollars, Burn 
ham is the Auto mechanic and truck driver. 

Well, I guess that’s all the dope for this 
month hope to have some good news next 
month. 


INSTITUTE UTTERANCES 
By I. Herd 


I feel very humble as I sit here typing 
this column in the place of the likable per- 
sonality who has in the past given much 
enjoyment in his well written articles. But 
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Col. T. S. Clarke, Commanding Officer, 
Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C. 


because the flu flew in, it has been neces- 
sary for some one to present the facts and 
fancies that, sinee the last issue, have oe- 
eurred, happened, taken place, or what 
have you in these peaceful parts, ’mid 
scholarly learning. 

The first sentence is to be written about 
your past commetator, Fritz. He, because 
of his pleasantness and soldiering ability, 
was granted a transfer to Hdqts as a mem 
ber of that guard fortunate fellow! 
We shall miss his wearing our clothes and 
borrowing our money. The man to succeed 
him to this position of scribe was to be 
Sergeant Sadoff, a man of many and gra 
cious words, but he is now off his feet be- 
eause of the flu. So, you, dear readers, 
have to take this column as an interlude, 
strange tho’ it be, until the sick arise. 

Ponderable thoughts: Does the language 
department really have to chirp that way? 
. . . Kelley and his agreeing stooge, Medek 

**Stu’’ Martin with a _ regulation 
haireut . ‘*Hoot’’ Gibson has ceased to 
count cadence What do Groves and 
Astleford do with the bridge cups they 


win? ... ‘*Bum-Joke’’ Bailey and his re- 
vived puns (I have insulted the word pun) 
Pete the Tramp and his new dignity 
Who drinks all the coffee in THE 
LEATHERNECK office Does Barr really 
want to be loved? 

Enough for banal remarks! We have 
three students delving deeply into the mys- 
teries of education, preparing to take the 
examination for Second Lieutenant—they 
are Shisler, former head instructor of the 
M. C. I. Math. Department, Hansen and 
Edmonds recently from line companies. 

Our basketball team, coached by Lieu- 
tenant Robertshaw, has won more than sev- 
eral games (set-ups), but the other night 
it had its swell head pricked by Fort Bel- 
voir to the tune of 34 to 18. This did not 
stop Ray, Kay, Handeock and the others 
from enjoying the dance the doughboys 
gave after the tussle. Now that the team 
is back to normal, it has taken itself seri- 
ously and is out to do or lose in the proper 
spirit. Ping pong is gaining the headlines 
and a tournament will soon be in full sway. 
So as not to tire the players of this popu 
lar sport a detail has been assigned to 
find the balls. 

*‘*Monstor’’ Ahearn, our big big man, 
was the butt of a terrible crack the other 
day. Some one in the rear rank spoke: 
What an awful waste of advertising space. 
Pete, his shadow, uses Johnny to measure 
doors. Cronan is trying to shoot the clay 
pigeons off the ceiling as Sergeant Heath 
instructs him how to take up the slack at 
off hand. 

At chow the other day a bunch of our 
our sea going salts were in a discussion 
and here is how they spoke:—Pemberton: 
Medek is our starboard-er, don’t you think? 
Barker: Prow-ably, but of course I ean’t 
say. Ruth: I rudder think Smith is, he 
eats a hull lot. Muney: Yawil is nuts. 
Fike’s the chow hound. He even takes a 
bag to chow every to eat between noon and 
five o’clock. Schooner or later he’ll be 
caught. MeDonald: Sloop, please, and 
pipe down. Boyer: Stern around, Mae, 
and let me spout me piece. Youse guys 
mast know nothin’. Take a peek at that 
port-ly gent next to ‘‘Curley’’ Anderson; 
he eats a ton. Alley: Oh, ‘‘Whale Blub- 
ber’’ Tipton, eh? You know he’s got a 
gal. Sea shore am fine and will brig the 
best out o’ him. Her foc’le treat you fine. 

Aft-er you, dear readers, scan this you’ll 
take to drinkengine. As olive and breath 
don’t keel me. Celery say good-bye 
we shell. 

MARINE BARRACKS’ BLABBER 

By C. A. Gearhart 

We are men who are in very close con- 
tact with the members of the famed and 
reknown M. C. I., and for this fact among 
many other we deem ourselves more than 
fortunate. These astute professors, digni- 
fied in bearing and shrewd in deportment, 
overwhelm us with phrases and paragraphs 
as the ‘‘bull’’ is thrown from squadroom 
to squadroom, but in the long run they 
have yet to get the better of us. Better 
that we talk of ourselves rather than give 
those ‘‘blokes’’ free advertisement, so here 
goes: 

Captain Thompson and Sergeant Brooks 
are putting more and better food in the 
old feed bag—three times a day too. It 
used to be that the morning meal was 
fair; the noon meal excellent, and the 
third meal—if one could call it that— 
seraps and left overs. Now, glory be, we 
eat, and eat too much. It recalls the an- 
cient saying of a long dead doctor: Half 
of what you eat keeps you alive and half 
of what you eat kills you. Not bad, eh? 

(Continued on page 47) 
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HE most pleasant part of writing up 
© the monthly news for THe LEATHER 

NECK is reporting the promotion of 

some of the men of the post, so I 
will start this article by informing you 
that Joe Limerick, pot-hook specialist for 
the Post Sergeant-Major, has been pro 
moted to a sergeancy after seven years as 
a corporal. Joe can put it down on his 
note book as fast as any Marine can talk 

and that is saying a mouthful. 

Joseph Fahr of the Service Company has 
been advanced to corporal. Osceola Sim 
mons, Julius Barefoot, Wendell 
and Herman Keehbler are now privates, 
first-class. 

Word was received late in January that 
Parris Island’s quota of recruits for the 
month of February had been set at 260. 
This is the highest quota we have had for 
several months, and it has increased the ae 
tivity of the post. Even the boys in the 
Post Quartermaster’s department have to 
step on the gas to get the new men out 
fitted. 

Lieutenant Colonel Adolph B. Miller, 
who has been Post Executive Officer for the 
past few months, was detached late in Jan 
uary and transferred to Central Reeruiting 
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Division at Chicago. 

Master Technical Sergeant Emile Jou 
anillou has returned from Naval Hospital, 
Washington, D. C., and is back in harness 
as Mess Sergeant at the Main Station 
Mess. He relieved Technical Sergeant 
William Jimmerson who has taken charge 
of the Post Bakery. 

Parris Islanders are about to have an 
opportunity to enjoy some high class enter 
tainment. The organization of the Parris 
Island-Beaufort Cooperative Coneert Asso 
ciation, of which Brigadier General James 


1 £28 Ee ass | 








— 





Platoon 24, Parris Island. Instructed by Sgt. Lee, Cpl. Smith, Cpl. 


T. Buttrick is the President, will provide 
for a series of three concerts to be pre- 
sented during the winter. 

A Kindergarten Dance was given at the 
Non-Commissioned and Petty Officers’ Club 
on January 23rd. First prizes for the 
most appropriate costumes for ladies and 
gentlemen were won by Sergeant Gregory 
Weissenberger and Mrs. James Tucker. 
Pharmacist Mate Craze and Mrs. William 
Sample won the prizes for the most com 
ical costumes. 

At the gene ral meeting of the Club for 
the purpose of nominating candidates for 
President and Vice President, nine ecandi- 
dates were nominated. I believe this is a 
record. At the time of this writing, the 
election had not been held. All new offi 
cers will take office on March Ist. 

The resignation of First Sergeant Wil 
liam A. Jordan as a member of the Board 
of Governors is regretted by the writer and 
many members of the Club. His services 
as floor manager at the dances have been 
greatly appreciated. He came to the Board 
last summer at a very critical time. The 
Club had just undergone a great change 
in management and policy. The outlook 
was very dark. Few members believed that 
the Club could survive. But Jordan, by 
his careful drafting and strict enforcing of 
new House Rules, pulled the Club through 
the crisis. When there was a violation of 
the rules, Jordan called the violator with 
out looking at his chevrons. Some of the 
formerly privileged few did not like this, 
but the rules were enforced nevertheless. 
This gave backbone to the other members 
of the Board, as well as confidence to the 
elub members in general. Many expressed 
disappointment at his refusal to accept the 
office of President. Now that he is no 
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longer an officer of the Club, it is hoped 
that he and his family will enjoy the fine 
dances and card parties that his efforts 
have made possible. 

As a year has passed since I gave you 
a lineup of the post, I will use the re 
mainder of my space for a ‘‘Who’s Who 
at Parris Island.’’ 

The Commanding General is Brigadier 
General James T. Buttrick. The Command- 
ing Officer of Reeruit Depot is Colonel 
Jesse F. Dyer. Major Robert E. Mills is 
Post Adjutant, and Quartermaster Clerk 
(A&I) Andy Ramsey is his assistant. The 
Post Inspector is Major Clarence M. 
Ruffner. 

Sergeant Major James J. MeCullough is 
the Post Sergeant-Major. His clerks are 
Sergeants Joe Limerick and Arthur H. 
Cook, Private, first-class Thomas Preston 
and Privates Newton B. White and Allie 
F. Corley. 

The Post Paymaster is Captain C. 8. 
Schmidt. Chief Pay Clerk David R. Por 
ter is his assistant. Paymaster Sergeant 
Stuart F. B. Wood, Staff Sergeants Earl 
W. Dunsmoor and John T. Lawrence Jr., 
and Corporal Edgar M. Kelley make up 
the clerical force. 

Major Bailey M. Coffenberg is the Island 
Patrol Officer. First Sergeant Carl G. 
Schuler, K.K.K., is the N.C.O. in Charge 
of the Patrol. His assistant is Gunnery 
Sergeant Angelo J. LoGuidice. Other non 
commissioned officers of the Patrol are 
Corporals Berman E, Anderson, Alton E. 
sallard, John N. Henderson, John L. 
Northrop, Stanley I. Ross and Burnie 
Snyder. 

First Lieutenant Robert S. Brown is the 
jand Officer and Communications Officer. 
The Band Leader is Technical Sergeant 
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Platoon 25, Parris Island. Instructed by Pl-Sgt. Gordon, Cpl. Patrick and Cpl. Stocks 


Robert C. Wood. Technical Sergeant Oscar 
R. Thomas is Assistant Band Leader. Ser- 
geant Jackson Rauhoff is the Drum Major. 
Private, first-class John W. Dole is the 
leader of the Post Orchestra. Twenty-two 
other enlisted men comprise the band. 

As Communications Officer, Lieutenant 
Brown is assisted by Master Technical 
Sergeant Judson Vanderhoff and Staff Ser- 
geant Joseph Dupuy in the Radio and 
Telephone Sections respectively. Sergeant 
Albert J. Summerfield is the Chief Instruc 
tor of the Preliminary Radio School. His 
assistant is Corporal Claude Stewart. 

Captain Benjamin F. Kaiser is Com- 
manding Officer of Headquarters Company, 
as well as Recreation Officer and Main Sta 
tion Mess Officer. Top Sergeant of Head 
quarters Company is First Sergeant Wil 
liam A. Jordan. Corporal Paul D. Holmes 
is the Company Clerk, and Corporal Her- 
bert Bowd is the acting police sergeant. 

The Marine foree of the Post Farm is 
comprised of Technical Sergeant Marlin P. 
**Pop’’ Cain, Corporal William T. Grimes 
and Private Osceola Simmons. ‘‘Pop’’ is 
the Overseer, Grimes is the entire clerical 
force, and Simmons is assistant to Cain. 

Captain John F. MeVey is the Post Ex- 
change Officer. Mr. William Sample, an 
ex-Marine, is the civilian bookkeeper. Chief 
Steward is Corporal William Gillen, and 
the Steward of the Main Store is Sergeant 
Lawrence Frucci. ‘‘Swede’’ Carlson is the 
Private First Class Leo Cal 
lahan is steward of Recreation Room 
branch, and Sergeant Fremont, assisted by 
Corporal ** Joe Duffy,’’ handle the N.C.O 
Club branch. Other Post Exchange at 
tendants are Herman L. MeDavitt, David 
Fann and Thomas W. Johnston. 3uster 
MeDaniell is the Post Exchange Barber. 

Captain Samuel S. Ballentine is the 
Company Commander of the Service Com- 
pany, also Subsistence and Commissary 
Officer. First Sergeant John F. Cato is 
the ‘‘top kick’’ of Service Company. His 
clerk is Corporal Harvey W. Griffin. Quar- 
termaster Sergeant H. Benjamin Baldwin, 
assisted by Corporal John T. Kink and 
**Seat,’’ handle the Subsistence Section, 
while Quartermaster Sergeant Rueben Col- 
lins, Staff Sergeant Dave Slayton and Cor- 
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poral John Holzer head the Commissary 
Force. 

Captain Frank D. Creamer is the Post 
Quartermaster and Property Officer. His 
assistants are Chief Quartermaster Clerks 
Willis V. Harris and August Schonefeld. 
Quartermaster Sergeant Charlie Byers han- 
dles the Civil Service Payrolls and Records. 
Supply Sergeant Preston H. Robb is the 
Chief Clerk of the Post Quartermaster’s 
office. 

Master Technical Sergeant Joseph G. 
Steinsdoerfer is the N.C.O. in Charge of 
Clothing Section. He is ably assisted by 
Sergeant Frank Tyree and Corporal Fitz- 
hugh Childress. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Clyde H. (Mil 
lionaire) Long is N.C.O. in Charge, Class 
II Property and Utilities. He is also the 
Parris Island representative of THE LEATH- 
ERNECK, and a prosperous planter, owning 
quite an extensive plantation near Burton, 
South Carolina. Like all other Southern 
gentlemen, he drinks mint julep and suffers 
with the gout. The work in his office is 
done by his stooges, Sergeant Arthur C. 
Davison and Private Charles E. Jackson. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Guy Tabor is 
in charge of Class III Property and Mem- 
orandum Receipts. He is the Guy that 
says ‘‘No’’ when you ask for something. 
Sergeant Herman Bailey and Corporal 
Denver Perkins are his ‘‘No men.’’ Pri 
vate Douglas B. Wall is his typewriter and 
adding machine repairman, and he is a 
good one, 

Captain Charles W. Henkle is the Pur 
chase & Finance Officer. He is assisted by 
Chief Quartermaster Clerk Charles Wiede 
mann. Quartermaster Sergeant Glenn R. 
(Champ) Nichol is in charge of the dis 
bursing and Passenger Transportation Sec- 
tion. Private Randolph E. Pasley writes 
the vouchers. Quartermaster Sergeant 
Dewey Lydick, assisted (?) by Sergeant 
Vinson MeNeill handle the purchases for 
the Marine Corps and the Works Progress 
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Administration. Dewey is the only man 
on the post with a lady stenographer. 
These Quartermaster Sergeants always 
have the best of everything. 

Captain Frank P. Snow is the Land 
Transportation Officer. With the W.P.A. 
work on the post, this is a very busy sec 
tion. Technical Sergeant Walter E. Ander- 
son is the head man at the garage. He has 
a large foree of drivers and mechanics, 
many of whom are old timers in the Corps. 

Chief Quartermaster Clerk Ray W. Jeter 
is the Laundry Officer. His clerk is Pri- 
vate George W. Scollin. All workmen are 
civilians. 

Master Technical Sergeants Edwin Nil- 
son and Ernest E. Feltwell serve in the 
Maintenance Division as Outside Overseer 
and N.C.O. in Charge, Plumbing Section, 
respectively. 

Staff Sergeant Knut Hakanson is assis 
tant to Jouanillou in the Main Station 
Mess. Chief Cook Lovitt Spivey Jr. is 
Jimmerson’s right-hand man in the Post 
3akery. Chief Cook Lois Ward and Field 
Cooks Ansel E. Hitt, Clarence Minter and 
Arvin R. Murphy Prepare the chow in the 
Main Mess. 

Sergeant Fred Hacker is the Post Ar- 
morer. Sergeant John Ray is in charge of 
Shipping and Receiving Section. 

In closing this article I want to write 
something about our basketball team. The 
team got off to a late start in the season. 
Their first game was played in early Janu 
ary. They lost the first three games, then 
hit a good form and have been holding 
their own since. Playing the best teams 
in the South, they have never looked bad. 
Always fighting to the last whistle, they 
pushed such teams as the Medicos of Sa- 
vannah, Tampa University and others of 
like calibre. We expect to see them win 
more than they lose in February. 
LAST MINUTE NEWS: Platoon Sergeant 
Jesse Glover, Adonis of the Rifle Range, 
has just told me that he has a brand new 
son this morning. Has not named him yet 

he is on his way down to the hospital 
now to name him. That makes two cigars 
I have got from Jesse during the last six 
months—he was promoted about five 
months ago. 


15 








USS ERIE IN SPANISH WAR ZONE 


A strange battleship lay in the haze 
near the horizon Suddenly there was a 
flash from her 12-inch guns, and the Ma 
rines on the USS Erie saw rocks fly on a 
nearby hillside and the water spout up 
from the shell explosion a few hundred 


yards from the ship. That was the latest 
excitement we were treated to on the 
Spanish Coast Our generalissimo Private 
Johnson was in such a state of excitement 


that he ran to his general quarters station 
with his pants on upside down 

We had just anchored at Port Musel, 
Gijon, Spain to take out the refugees when 
the incident occurred. We immediately 
prepared to stand out toward the batt 
ship which was identified as the Spanish 
Rebel Ship Espana After the three shots 
that were fired, our assiliant disappeared 
over the horizon probably greatly embar 
rassed by her mistake. 

Although we did not reeeive liberty at 
any of the ports gn the Basque Provinee, 
we had the opportunity to make some in 
teresting observations. At Bilboa where 
we stayed for three days the blockaded 
merchantman anchored in the harbor were 
being used as prison ships, and every day 
destroyers and armed trawlers put to sea 
ready for action Our particular concern 
was mines and the danger of being mis 
taken for a Spanish ship 
were flown from both masts at all times 
and at night they were illuminated. After 
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hearing of the shortage of food ashore we 
had no desire to change our mess, 

The H.M.S. Fearless, which was doing a 
great service in exchanging prisoners of 
war, weleomed us at Bilbao. In the eve 
ning the sailors from the British destroyer 
were invited to attend the movies aboard 
our ship. By the amount of applause that 
was heard there was no doubt in our minds 
that they enjoved the cinema 

We took the American ref 
ugees on board on December 16 and pro 
ceeded to Gijon. Our next port after the 
Gijon incident was Santander, Spain As 


Marines we have traveled a bit and have 


remaining 


seen some beautiful ports but Santander, 
Spain, has them all stopped. There were 
weather being 
warm we hoped to stay here until spring 
and so avoid the cold winter in the Navy 
Yard in New York High on the rocky 
cliff near the entrance to the harbor we 
saw the eastle were ex-king Alfonso used 


few signs of war The 


to spend his summers. 

After receiving more refugees we pro 
ceeded to St. Jean de Luz, France, where 
we disembarked our refugees and the mem 
bers of the diplomatic Corps. Our duty 
with Squadron 40T, completed we contin 
ued our shakedown Cruise to the Azores. 

Getting back to where we left off in our 
last write-up, after our seven day visit in 
Plymouth, England, we stood out for Ant 
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werp, Belgium at 1400, November 18, 1936, 
The passage across the English Channel 
was a little rough but as it only took two 
days we did not mind the pitching or fog. 
\ fine welcome was given us and the full 
Marine Guard stood by to render honors 
to the notables that came aboard ineluding 
generals of the Belgium Army who honored 
us by inspecting the Guard. Some of the 
Boys went to Brussels, the eapitol of Bel 
gium, and from there proceeded to Water 


loo where Napoleon was defeated. There 


Taking the Last American Refugee Aboard 
the USS Erie, Santander, Spain 


they saw the relics of the battle and a 
panorama of the entire seene which was 
very realistic. 

The Marines furnished a guard of honor 
while the Captain placed a wreath upon the 
Soldiers Monument in Antwerp as a tribute 
from the U. S. Navy. With lockers filled 
with wooden shoes we left for Le Havre, 
France, arriving there on the 26 of No 


vember. We found this a very business 
like port. How we wished we could have 
spoken French. It was surprising to see 


the women doing all the men’s work. There 
were women street car conductors, street 
cleaners and mailmen, or shall I say (male 
women) but as there could not be any 
(Malewomen) mailmen must be right. 
There’s something for some of you literary 
students. Some of the boys took advan 
tage of the leave granted to visit Paris. 
The three days in Paree were perhaps the 
most enjoyable three days that were spent 
in any port. There were many things of 
interest including the Louvre Museum and 
Gardens. Of course no stay in Paris is 
complete without a tour of the Montmarte 
night life and high spots. Here every cab 
aret has its own apache dance and of the 
most famous is the ‘‘Can Can’’ at Bal 
Tabarin. After drawing pictures of what 
we wanted to eat we found that the French 
men could cook very well and beyond all 
that they have delicious wine and cham 
pagne at a very reasonable price. 

While in Le Havre we were attached to 
Squadron 40T, the American European 
Squadron for temporary duty. Under new 
orders we left the tidal basin and pro 
ceeded directly for La Pallice, Franee. The 
jouney to La Pallice was not very pleas 
ant for such men as Privates Johnson, Hen 
drix and Wallis who beeame very sick. 
However they lived as they were afraid 
they would not during rough weather. 
When we dropped anchor in the calm wa 
ters outside the harbor of La Pallice their 
cheeks began to change color and smiles 
soon appeared on their emasciated faces. 
We relieved the USS Hane which departed 
for Gibralter. 

After spending a delightful fortnight in 
the provincial towns of La Pallice and La 
Rochelle in which our three romeos, Pfe. 
Parker, Privates Johnson and Wacker left 
their glamorous Juliets, we left for St. 
Jean de Luz, France which is three miles 
from the Spanish border. On the beautiful 
Sunday morning of December 13 we 
dropped anchor in the rough ravaging 
waters of St. Jean de Luz. Here in this 
beautiful harbor we had the honor of tak 
ing aboard Mr. Thurston counsellor for 
the American Ambassador to Spain and 
two American consuls. These gentlemen 
were to check the credentials of all ref- 
ugees desiring to leave Spain. Then fol 
lowed our interesting and exciting days on 
the Spanish Coast. 

The sea voyage to the Azores was very 
rough and many an old salt became sick. 
Private Hendrix made some peculiar sounds 
and as a result some of the men forgot 
that they were sick. On December 22, we 
moored at Ponta Delgada, Azores. As 
soon as the port holes were open Port 
guese traveling salesmen, in their row 
boats, began to use their best English in 
trying to sell us some of their articles. 
Pfe. Harrington and Private Smith cer 
tainly received a good bargain four dozen 
oranges and eight pineapples for forty 
eents. Not bad, eh boys? Although the 
liberty was short it nevertheless was good. 
At 1600 December 23, we left the old city 
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of Ponta Delgada and turned our bow into 
the warm Gulf Stream toward New York. 
Christmas at sea, and the weather would 
not allow us to set up the mess tables. We 
missed the Christmas decorations but we 
were to be in New York for New Years. 
Our Corporal Kirkland received a_ beauti- 
ful gift from Santa Claus. Who was the 
Santa Claus, Corporal? 

We moored in Brooklyn Navy Yard, two 
days before New Years. The ‘‘Old World’’ 
may be great to visit but give us the good 
old ‘‘Statis Unitis’’ even if it’s New York 
in winter. Our Shakedown Cruise is over. 
Now we resume our busy routine of clean- 
ing up after Navy Yard workmen doing 
overhaul work. In a few months we will 
be headed for Panama to meet our fellow 
Marines of the ‘‘Banana Fleet.’’ Until 
then. Cheerio, Adieu and Adios. 


NEW MEXICO SALVOS 
By Stanley J. Bozoski 


The month of January found the New 
Mexico on her way to the Navy Yard at 
Bremerton, Washington, for three months’ 
overhaul. The trip from San Pedro 
was one that was not too well enjoyed 
because of the cold and rough weather. 
When the Wonder-Ship finally found the 
Straits of Juan De Fuca everyone was 
waiting for the fog to clear up in order 
to get a glimpse of the snow-covered hills 
of Vancouver Island. Finally it cleared 
up and the beautiful snow-covered Island 
was on the Port Beam. It was a real 
treat to the boys from the North and 
those from ‘‘Sunny’’ California also took 
time out to gaze at this phenomenon. 
Finally the New Mex docked, after six 
days at sea, Sunday 10 January 37. This 
happens to be our second docking at Brem 
erton on Sunday and all hands are begin 
ning to wonder if it is one of the rules 
of the Great Northwest to enter its Domain 
on the day of rest. We missed out on 
another ‘‘Rope Yarn Sunday.’’ With 
many new hands on board this was some 
thing of an adventure. They found the 
Navy Yard large and very interesting, 
they wondered why the Dry Dock, which 
they called a swimming pool was not flood- 
ed so that the enlisted men could enjoy 
ice skating. One youngster looking at the 
large crane remarked: ‘‘That’s going to 
be some building when they get through.’’ 
The old timers needed no warming up or 
instructions as to the best way to enjoy 
a few hours ashore, or as to where to go 
to find it. It is surprising the number 
of our confirmed Californians who are liv- 
ing up to their vows of living a most 
Christian life while our ‘‘Boat’’ is being 
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repaired. Some of the Weaker ones have 
already adventured into Seattle and have 
been in the town of Port Orchard, which 
is just across the bay and found the old 
est town they have ever seen. After near 
ly being run over by some farmer with 
his horse and wagon it didn’t take us long 
to leave. 

TRANSFERRED: On the 11th of Janu 
ary, plank owners—Cpl. John J. Larson, 
Jr., Cpl. Erwin F. Wilson and Pfe. George 
W. Mason were transferred to San Diego, 
Calif. With these boys gone only a few 
are left with who we ean talk over old 
times in Philly, New York and Newport. 
Just like they always said: ‘‘There’ll 
come a day and it won’t be long, they’ll 
call my name, and I’ll be gone.’’ Pvts. 
3utler and Wilson were transferred to the 
hospital. Butler to Bremerton, and Wil 
son to San Diego. 

PROMOTIONS: Pfe. Fackett, and Lunn 
received their red stripes the Ist of Feb 
ruary. I hear that Fackett has already 
received mail addressed to Corporal Fack- 
ett. Pvt. Frank B. White, Jr., and John 
P. Barbie were promoted to Private First 
Class the Ist of February. These promo 
tions gave up a supply of cigars that will 
be enjoyed for days to come. 

A basketball team has been organized 
and with one practice game to our credit 
it is predicted that a suecessful season will 
be had. To date a few stars have at 
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tained limelight popularity. These are: 
Waleott, Twitty, Stidham and Holland. 

Our ‘‘Charles Atlas’’ Frank B. White, 
Jr., can be found any day at the ‘*Y’’ 
taking such Dynamic tension exercises as 
only the most ambitious will put up with. 

‘** Acy-Ducy’’ has taken this detachment 
by storm and to date we have nearly a 
dozen boards in this detachment. Our 
shark is Pfe. Daughtry and Shanghai Ep- 
person, those who are trying earnestly to 
learn the finer points of the game are: 
Pfe. May, Cpl. Fackett and Cpl. Edrington. 

If this article doesn’t reach the Editor 
or if no more news is received, send relief, 
as we will surely be snowbound. 


ROPE YARN NOTES 
USS Salt Lake City 
By H. Bassett 


We hope—optimistically—to proclaim in 
another section of this issue the fifth an 
nual year of champion whaleboaters on the 
‘‘Mormon’’ ship; but just in case one of 
our neighbors should be so tricky as to 
bring forth an unobserved crew, we had 
better keep this column within the bounds 
of seandal and not sport. Nevertheless 
just in case someone else claims our tro 
phies, we wish them a very hearty set of 
congratulations for a hard task of break- 
ing the run of Luck or Fate that has 
blessed our bow at the finish for several 
seasons (see sports section for late flash on 
results). 

Resuming the usual run of chatter com- 
mon to this page, we note and report the 
initiation of Stockdale into that great club 
of ‘‘gummers.’’ After working the dentist 
to physical exhaustion daily for a week 
and blood spattering a perfectly clean den- 
tal office just before Admiral’s inspection, 
he succeeded in ridding his map of all re- 
maining ornaments. Those two bridges 
will no longer be service marks of lost 
encounters. Congrathulathuns, Thtockdale, 
pleath path the thoup. 

Frank L. Mason, pride of San Jose, who 
now acts and reacts as our platoon ser- 
geant, informs all interested parties that 
the bulge above his pockets is pure muscle 
(the kind you grease skillets with) 
Davies returned one morning the possessor 
of a fine railroad watch, but has not as yet 
located the railroad he must have pur- 
chased to match it ... Joe Bill Cooney 
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A Marine Gun Crew of the USS California. They Ripped the Targets for a New Navy 


Record 
fell before the onslaugl t of a pair of ton mored that Pfe. ‘** ? Shaffer and Pvt. 
sils, and is recuperating with the pretty ‘*Lothario’’ Hampton will follow via the 
nurses reported to be upon the RELIEF. same route. Dmr. Vernon ‘‘ Dingle’’ Davis 
The ‘‘Champ’’ (a ‘‘u’’ for the ‘‘a’’ now it is noted, has been doing some fast step 


strikes and pitches for the police 
sergeant T.P.K. had a hole earved in 
his bald spot **Squeeky’’ bought too 
many rings ... Cox is rumored to be 
. and has not yet 


adays 


something like a goose 
put out the cigars for that one striping he 


received Kinney claims sympathy as 


general utility color guarder Mama 
Price still wiggles rhumantie bones around 
as a comm orderly ... O’Neal reeuper 


ates from a logt appendix up in Oregon 
a Dahlberg 
from Israel Mr. Mehl no longer skip 
pers the port mess, the ex-artillery horse 


we introduce ‘‘ Bubbles’’ 


now having the honor Munger plans 
financially toward the day of discharge 

C. Hamilton W. now has his shoreside ham 
mock situated again we hear .. the bu 
glers practice daily with the SeoFor bugle 
master, but make taps sound like the eall 
to arms and so we elose, still hoping 
to have th 
in the week 


t raceboat news to write later 
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U.S.S. Chicago 
By Jack “A.” Smith 

Two weeks alongside the 
Medusa waxed monotonous for the ‘*Chi’’ 
Leathernecks Liberty was withheld to 
1630 $:30 P. M. to you daily, to en 

lighten us on M.C.O, 13. 

Early February saw us safely moored to 


repair ship 


a berth loeated in the fair city of Long 
breakwater. This 
lasted but a few days, however, as the 


Beach's inner gravy 
usual up anchor and underway for the mid 
winter fleet tacties, interrupted all warm 
weather gaicties. This year’s 
were a bit more longwinded than those of 
other years; we lived through the terrific 
ordeal, however 


exercises 


The month of January saw the detach 


ment of Private First Class Howard D, Mill 
holland via the special order route With 
Millholland’s transfer went the life of the 
guard. Millholland’s salty sayings will be 


missed. An interesting item in this month’s 
news is the extension of 1 (one 
duty, by Privates First Clas ‘Blubber’’ 
Montgomery, ‘‘Puffball’’ Munson and 
**Cannon’’ John R fall. It is also ru 


year’s sea 


18 


ping around Long Beach lately. The tur 
tle has come out of his shell. 

Privates ‘‘Alphabet’’ Reifsehneider and 
**Whiskey’’ Boze have been rudely awak 
ened in the past months in the middle of 
the night due to various misdemeanors and 
against eertain 


members of the ‘‘Guard.’’ ‘‘Silenee is 


opinions they have voiced 
golden’’ warn their unknown adversaries. 

Pfe. Al ‘*Cohol’’ Danker has ceased his 
shoregoing activities temporarily as his fan 
mail has decreased. 

Set. P. W. Jones and his sea going 
**Gondoliers’’ made a 
fine showing in the loeal regatta taking 
place. 

Pfe. Kedwards and ‘‘ Boot’’ Hilton talk 
a mean game of hearts. They were sadly 
humiliated by Munson and Montgomery 
last week. Kedwards, by the way is con 
templating a furlough this month 


(whaleboat crew) 


Western Pennsylvania, steel yourselves for 
a volumnious gas attack. 

Corporals Howell and Kennedy are slated 
for transfer any day now and are looking 
forward to a visit to San Diego. 

Pvt. ‘* Mathead’’ Mason the compartment 
eleaner now has placed four trash eans at 
our disposal. This, Mason claims will re 
due the amount of items to hit the deck, 
less sweep downs and a shorter working 
dav. 

The detachment Kemp 
has been eonfined with a sore throat these 
last few days. He only deafened three 
men in that period. 


LEXINGTON LEATHER 
By Nasif 
\ few hours after celebrating the com 
ing of the New Year the ‘‘Lady Lex’’ got 
This trip proved 
to be a very interesting one for we wit 


amplifier, Pfe 


underway for Bremerton 


nessed one of the most severe storms the 
‘*Lex’’ has ever eneountered. Many of 
the Shellbacks who are always dusting 
imaginary salt off their clothing were run 
ning to the lee side quite often. 

Bremerton greeted us with a chill and a 
shiver. After Sunny Southern California, 
the ice and snow felt colder than it actu 


Pfes C. R. Land, M. H. Walker, and B. 





G. Lee made corporal. That ‘‘Red Lead’’ 
isn’t hard to take; is it fellas? Pvts. Don 
Russell; C. S. ‘‘Fast Talker’’ Johnson; 
Al Daudert, and F. W. Clark made Pfe 
Platoon Sergeant Beardsley was trans 
ferred and our well known Sgt. ‘‘Smoky’ 
Harr stepped into his place as Police Sgt. 

Our last visitors’ day in Long Beach was 
a somewhat exciting one for all hands. A 
young lady who came aboard to visit some 
one decided to end it all by jumping over 
the Ramp. To her rescue went none other 
than our own Pvt. Balding. Luckily every- 
thing turned out well. That was brave 
work, fella! 

Pvt. A. J. Hurford just returned from 
a leave spent in Chicago. Pvt. F. L. Evans 
has left for Montana on a thirty day leave. 
Pvt. ‘*Grandpap’’ Rhymes is expecting to 
become an expert with the chipping ham 
mar during our stay at the Yard. 

This Boxing Season we have G. D. Me 
Evers working hard to break into some of 
the Seattle fight ecards. ‘‘Cap’’ O’Neil, 
has high hopes of copping the ship’s Light 
Heavyweight championship. He says he 
has five pounds to spare now and is con 
templating on picking it up at the dinner 
table. 


, 


MISSISSIPPI MUSINGS 
By Bill L. Parham 


Every month we roll our frayed cuffs 
and sail courageously into a_ thankless 
task. Though, we admit, with very little 
interest and even less enthusiasm, if that 
. . We’re only going to stand 
for so much. For all said and done, we’re 
human ourself. And people have criticized, 
ridiculed and back-bitten us just about all 
we’re going to countenance. And among 
the more insolent of our tormentors, we 
number a few of our former friends. Now 
we ean’t reeall ever having done anything 
for or to these self-satisfied bigots, to de 
serve such bitter condemnation other than 
render their just desserts. And we still 
say, if the shoe fits, wear it. Anyway they 
have us where the hair is shortest and 
we’re about ready to heave our typewriter 
out a port. 

Pfe. Matthews, however, feels differently. 
Immediately after the death of our most 
beloved American columnist, Arthur Bris 
bane, our zealot made the initial payment 
on a brand-new typewriter, and even now 
is pounding madly, while our humble ear 
drums whistle in a mad frenzy of indigna 
tion. . . . ‘*What, we wanted to know, 
do you think you’re doing? We’ve stood 
this damn noise as long as we ean.’’ +s 
Well, we never were able to draw people 
out and he was no exception. But we did 
hear him murmur, ‘‘If Brisbane made 
good, so ean I. In no time at all, I’ll have 
a syndicated spread.’’ 

And if we may believe all that we hear, 
Sgt. Spahr and Cpl. Morgan have the 
same attitude, only about different things. 

Someone, a great man, once said that 
‘faetions speak louder than words.’’ Sgt. 
Spahr and Cpl. Morgan, have in our esti 
mation disproved this statement. . Nothing 
personal, mind you, just a cool casual ae 
eeptance of an odious truth. 

Even we have our little hobbies. Every 
body has, we imagine. While some of us 
prefer the athletic variety, others go in 
for bar-room acrobaties and then there 
are a few who have given their all to 
musie. Cpl. Gales adopted singing. 
And we, for one, wish he would cease these 
mewlings. . . And we have a morbid sus- 
picion that if he doesn’t stop making our 
life hideous with his charnel house bellows, 
something tragic is going to happen and it 
isn’t going to be with us... . But that 


is possible . . 
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isn’t the worst, Sgt. Payton, one we 
thought, in a million, has taken to this 
ghastly practice. 

One of the most insidious incidents we’ve 
ever heard of has just been poured into our 
avid ears. . .. . To wit: Cpl. Lewis: 
Why did you hit that dog, it never even 
bit you? ss Cpl. Dease: No, but he 
raised his leg and I thought he was going 
to kick me. Putrid, isn’t it? And that’s 
just the way we feel, so we’ll ke toddling 
along until next month when we’ll be 
around again. 


ARGONNE NOTES 

The breakwater panthers are again ready 
to appear in THE LEATHERNECK. 

Sergeant Robert D. Cullum recently re 
ported on board for duty, as the relief of 
Platoon Sergeant Donald E. Morgan who 
was transferred to the Marine Corps Base. 

Our overhaul period at the Navy Yard, 
Mare Island was a success, it rained every 
day and the boys certainly enjoyed the 
‘‘over the side details.’’ 

Lewis D. Perkins our dashing Drummer 
was recently promoted to Drummer First 
Class, guess that should help to oil up a 
few of those flat notes. 

Thoughts while prowling around: Dodge 
and Baker without an alibi. Madden try 


ing some new hair oil. MeCarthy with his 


hair combed. P. L. Adams selling Fords. 
Beaumont looking for romance. Koch miss 
ing a liberty. What the wrestling mat at 


the Y.M.C.A. is used for. 

With eighteen men at the Rifle range, 
LaJolla, duty is pretty steady. Everyone 
seems to want the extra five dollars this 
year so we look for 100 pereent qualifiea 
tions. 

Be seein’ you, P.S. The telephe ne to the 
beach still works. 


FRISCO FLASHES 
U.S.S. San Francisco 
By R. H. Wampler 


After having thought most of our Gun 
nery year would be over by this time, and 
we would now be concentrating on som 
very good liberty in Long Beach, we find 
ourselves back in the Navy Yard. It 
seems as though they can’t get the ‘‘ Black 
Gang’’ unit of the ship to function prop 
erly. We are all hoping that they have 
everything ‘‘ship-shape’’ by the 12th of 
February, as per schedule. 

Since our return to the Navy Yard the 
Marines haven’t been idle. The Whale 
boat erew, under the instruction of Lt. 
J. R. Little, and aecompanied by the in 
comparable Rene M. DeLoach, as coxswain, 
has been shaping out very nicely. At 
least the Commanding Officer of the USS 
San Francisco is willing to take a chance 
on sending us to Long Beach to compete 
in the Seouting Foree race. Of course, 
we will be sent down by train. (Nothing 
but the best for ‘‘Our Boys.’’) Says 
who—? Probably next month we ean tell 
you just how good we—were. Last year, 
we took third place, that being very good 
for the amount of ‘‘workout’’ that was 
had. This year, the crew has been re 
organized and are somewhat heavier. They 
look mighty fine—Yes, sir;—mighty fine. 
We have one advantage—we’ll see our be 
loved Long Beach before the ship’s ar 
rival, 

We wonder about Sgt. P. V. Sturdivant’s 
sudden interest in the Whale-boat—. Keep 
your ears in, Sgt.—you’ll slow the boat 
down!!! 

After trying to borrow an extra over 
coat from everyone the ‘‘Top’’ now sits, 
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down-hearted, in his quarters. Hasn’t even 
been taking his evening strolls on deck 
of late. He claims the other morning he 
looked out on the dock and it was cov 
ered over with frost. But of course, some 
of the true Calfornians come back with 
some sort of a remark about that not 
happening in ‘‘Sunny’’ California. This 
must be a bad place, because eyen the 
sun won’t shine on it over one week out 
of the year. 

When Pfe. Jessup asked what he was 
supposed to carry for landing force, he 
was asked what his job was. After in 
forming everyone that he was the ‘‘Com 
pany Clown’’ he received the answer that 
he would look darn funny with a_ type 
writer ‘‘dangling’’ from his pack. How 
about that, ‘‘Jake’’—Can do??? 

Even Sgt. Gunso!ley is wildly enthused 
over what the future has to offer for the 
USS San Francisco in regards to Gunnery. 

"Nuff for now, ‘‘hurt ’em’’ in feet, as 
the Indian remarked after they put shoes 
on him. If any one is interested to find 
out more about Indians and their doings 
just address a letter to Cpl. R. M. De 
Loach, care this ship. ‘‘Sees all and 
knows all.’’ 


PICAYUNE TIMES 
USS New Orleans 
By LeRoy Craig 


Several months have passed since we oc 
ecupied space under Sea Going headlines in 
this Gyrene Magazine. By no means have 
we been idle during that time. Upon leav 
ing New York amid cold winds and sleet, 
we have the job of clearing effects of 
Brooklyn Navy Yard from our cleaning 
stations. All Compartments were repainted 
and gun drills prevailed every day. Short 
range firing was practiced and completed 
shortly after our arrival on the West Coast. 
Both Marine guns of the five inch A.A. 
battery scored one-hundred percent on hits 
for that important occassion. And after 
twenty men of the division drew special 
prize money, we feel that it wasn’t a bad 
day for these floating leathernecks. I’ve 
heard only one man growl about making 
first-class pointer. His story being that he 
is an expert with the rifle and was already 
drawing the alloted amount of qualifica 


tion money. And to show his importance 
he has to pay the ship’s tailor forty-cents 
to sew on the regulation insignia. Said 


Marine being none other than Pfe. Andrew 
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(Hungry) Merrick. He also specializes in 
lining up early for all chow formations. 

Grins from around Central Station hatch 

Our Detachment ‘‘G’’-Man observing 
the number-one compartment cleaner throw- 
ing paper, cigarette ashes, et-cetra on the 
deck of the Navy Y.M.C.A., well knowing 
that it’s better to give than to receive. 
Just how are the local angle-irons, Metealf? 

Much eredit goes to the dashing C.O.’s 
Orderly that forgot to set his watch back 
an hour on one of the time zones thus fall 
ing subject to a favorite five hour watch, 
Nice going, Godwin but I didn’t hear of 
any Corporal rates being open. 

Ocecassionally we have a prospective short 
timer to sound off, but personally, I be 
lieve sea-bag drill is months away for any 
of the present gang. We have had one 
Marine to march down the altar and say 
**T do’’ to the tune of a wedding march, 
Yep, it was Pfe. D. W. Barnes that got 
into double harness on the 29th. The de 
tachment extends salutations and wishes for 
luck and happiness to you and the wifey 
Dune. Remember you wear no ‘‘hash- 
marks’’ on that cruise. 

Wanting to see their names in print, T’ll 
have to report that Hickey, Simpson, 
Ptaszek, and Lawlor sewed on the Cor 
poral decorations some time ago. All seem 
to be doing right well as the cigars were 
plentiful at the time. 


PRUNE BARGE PALAVER 
U.S.S. California 
By Max 


Many a mile has slipped beneath the keel 
since the California Marines have had their 
say in THE LEATHERNECK. We want to 
take this opportunity to greet you all and 
to tell of the detachment of which we are 
all justiy proud, from the Captain of the 
ship to the latest recruit aboard. 

The Marine Deatchment is one of the 
largest in the Fleet, ninety-eight men and 
three officers. Captain J. D. Waller is the 
Detachment Commander, with Ist. Lt. F. 
A. Williams and 2nd. Lt. W. W. Buchanan 
as detachment officers. Until recently, Lt. 
Col. Barrett was in the California as Battle 
Foree Marine Officer, but he was recently 
detached and Lt. Col. Rockey has been 
assigned as Foree Marine Officer. 

First Sgt. E. D. Perry is the first ser 
geant of the detachment and Gy. Sgt. B. 
T. Kafka is in charge of drills and instrue- 
tions. 
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Kafka, and Four “E” Gun Captains, USS California 
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We missed the cruise to Hawaii last 
summer because immediately after the ma 
neuvers the ship went to the Navy Yard at 
Bremerton for its periodic overhaul. How 
ever, eighteen of the, shall we say fortunate 
or unfortunate, men went in the New Mex 
ico with the Flag. They rejoined the de 
tachment after short range battle practice. 

Our stay in the yard, while it was a lot 
of work, was very profitable. The detach 
ment fired the rifle range at Camp Wesley 
Harris. Ninety-six percent qualified. Some 
of the men who went with the Flag fired 
in San Diego. Only eight of them fired, 
seven qualified. 

In response to a challenge from the 
ship’s rifle team, while in Bremerton, the 
detachment organized an eight-man rifle 
team consisting of First Sgt. Perry, Sgts. 
Palmer, Waldron and Pieree, Cpls. Free 
man and Sansom and Pfes. Rossi and 
Klitzke. After practicing a week, we en 
tered a rifle match held by the Seattle 
Rifle and Pistol Club, in Seattle at Fort 
Lawton. There were about twenty teams 
entered in the match. We were the only 
Marine team entered among the Army, 
Navy and civilian teams which composed 
the other entries. Most of the teams were 
combined teams of Marines and _ sailors 
from the ships present. Our entry finished 
third, we were beaten only by teams 
coached by Captain Davidson from the 
USS New York In the challenge match 
between the Marine team and the ship’s 
team, we won by about one hundred points. 
Sgt. Pierce is the high gun on the ship 
pistol team. At another match in Seattle, 
The Washington State Pistol Matches, 
Pierce won high tyro and also third gold 
medal for twenty-five yard rapid fire 
shooting. 

We had two weeks after we left the 
Navy Yard in which to prepare for short 
range battle practice, so putting a lot of 
drill into a short time, we practiced and 
fired short range battle practice. After 
the smoke had cleared away, we had four 
**E’’ guns of the six guns manned by Ma 
rines. We were way out in front the high 
seore division in the fleet. One of the 
guns, Sgt. Berletta’s crew, set a new all 
Navy record for speed and accuracy. Three 
sets of pointers shattered all existing ree 
ords for five-inch naval guns. While speak 
ing of pointers, a word should also be said 
about the loading crews, you ean’t shoot 
them if they are not loaded. We suppose 
that the loading crews are something like a 
line on a football team, you do not se 
much of them, but you are lost without 
them. Gy. Sgt. Kafka deserves a great 


deal of eredit for the loading crews that 
he trained. 

The same excellent work continued dur 
ing the other practices, night battle and 
long range battle practices. The final scores 
have not been released, but the battery 
functioned perfectly. The success of these 
latter practices is due to the control groups 
which Captain Waller, aided by Sgt. 
Blackett and Cpl. Chittenden have drilled 
to a state of excellence almost unbelievable. 

Another of our major activities is the 
Marine Whaleboat crew. After a poor 
start, due to being fouled, in the Marine 
Whaleboat race between Marine crews from 
all battleships, our Marines showed such 
power that they were selected intact to 
represent the California in the Selected 
erew race in the inter-battleship competi- 
tion. They finished fourth in this race, 
and fourth is a good place in competition 
of this ealibre. 

A word about the detachment in general 
in its prime function as a Marine Guard. 
We have the best guard afloat. This is a 
rather broad statement, but a true one. In 
the drill competition for the Vanderbilt 
Cup we won a year ago, and this year we 
made it hard for the judges to decide the 
winner. Every man has worked hard to 
have the best guard in the fleet. Captain 
Waller has labored constantly, aided by 
the lieutenants and non-commissioned offi 
cers, to have the neatest, smartest and most 
regulation guard in all the fleet. We now 
have it and all of us are still striving for 
a better guard. 

We greet all the rest of the Corps, AND 
keep your eye on us. 


CHARLESTON CHRONICLE 
By Nosey 


We would like to take a few minutes 
out at this time to tell you the news 
aboard the ole gunboat Charleston. 

It is with the deepest regrets that we 
must inform you of the loss of our com 
manding officer. Commander R. K. Aw 
trey was admitted to the Naval Hospital, 
Navy Yard, Charleston, for an unpredict 
able length of time. We hope that on the 
return of the ship to Charleston that Com 
mander Awtrey will return to take over 
command. Our loss was felt by officers 
and men alike. Until such times as a re 
placement is made our Executive Officer, 
Lt.-Commander R. P. 
mand. 

Since we last appeared in Tue LEATHER 
NecK Pvyts. Conway, Benton and MePhil 
lips have been transferred to the Marine 


Glass, is in eom 
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In return for these 
men we received Pvts. Hogan, Daigle and 
Jaeger from Sea School, Portsmouth, Va. 
We welcome these men to the detachment 
and hope that they will enjoy their tour 


Barracks, Charleston. 


of duty. Since the loss of Conway, Pfe. 
Mize has taken first place among the Liars’ 
Club, and to those of you that know him 
you ean rest assured that he is batting a 
perfect score. Pvt. ‘‘Billie’’ Guedon has 
been promoted to the rank of Asst. Cook. 
Where are the cigars? We all like Robert 
Burns. 

There is to be an examination for Pri 
vate First Class on the eighth of this 
month. Good luck to you men and may the 
more fortunate of you pass out good old 
R. B. cigars. 

Harry Cope has taken over the duties 
of the Communication orderly and Weath 
erford has replaced him as one of the Cap 
tain’s orderlies. Harry Cope and E. M. 
Rodger, the detachment’s brother-in-laws, 
were seen running through the pouring rain 
to make the last liberty boat back to 
the ship before we got underway for 
New York. In Pvt. Callahan we have 
the best messcook to date. We hope that 
he will stay on indefinitely. If Dupree, 
our laundryman, will return my shirt noth 
ing more will be said. Hunt is now one 
of the gun-strikers and is unusually busy 
preparing the guns for our shakedown 
eruise. Morris, our seasick corporal, keeps 
busy on his Civil Engineering course (when 
the ship is in port) and has been doing 
some fine drawings. I think that he should 
take a lesson in spelling. I noticed on one 
of his drawings that the word ‘‘shed’’ was 
spelt ‘‘shead.’’ Who is the girl that 
keeps calling Lester to the phone? Has she 
a sister? Petersen for some unknown reason 
is a confirmed woman-hater. What’s the 
matter, Pete, getting old? Our Aeting 
First Sgt. M. B. Rogers has been discov 
ered studying a German text book. He 
must be getting ready for a siege on the 
Hoff-Braus in New York. The _ writer 
would like very much to have an introdue- 
tion to the young lady that keeps our 
Acting Topkick on the topside for the first 
liberty list. How about it, Top? 

We left Charleston, S. C., February first 
for the Brooklyn Navy Yard. As soon as 
we cleared the breakwater we encountered 
heavy seas. Bright, happy faces soon 
turned to a decided pea-green; vacant 
places appeared, as if by magic, on the 
chow-table; our compartment, in the bow 
of the ship, was soon deserted; the only 
Marines that remained in shape to carry on 
were the old sea-dogs, Rogers, Lester, Peter 
sen, Guedon and Hamilton. The second 
day out the sea had become so rough that 
it was necessary to slow down the speed 
of the vessel. In fact, twice they had to 
stop the ship to bail out the motor whale 
boats. The evening of the second day the 
temperature dropped below freezing and 
the tons of water that shipped over the 
bow of the vessel turned to ice. It was 
a very pretty sight but a job to clear 
away when we reached port. Due to the 
rough sea we were six hours late in ar 
riving at the Navy Yard. Upon our ar 
rival the vessel went into drydock. The 
word was passed for ‘‘All hands to rig 
stages for seraping the bottom,’’ what 
moaning and groaning was heard in the 
Marine compartment. Up on deck the en 
tire detachment crawled (I’d like to say 
‘*ran,’’ but I ean’t tell a lie). We were 
all kept busy getting the stages rigged be 
fore chow. Liberty call sounded and there 
was a mad dash to the detachment office 
for liberty ecards and standbys. We all 
enjoyed sights that night, but the dawn 
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brought work and more work on the ship’s 
bottom. 

We left New York on the 13th of the 
month for Norfolk, Va. On the 16th 
we leave Norfolk for our shakedown cruise 
to Europe. 

Our next news item will be from some- 
where in Europe. Until next month 
Happy Landings! ! 


ARKANSAS TRAVELERS 
By Mizell 


This month we notice four of our Ma- 
rines wearing red stripes along the seams 
of their trousers, who were not wearing 
them before. Joe W. Jenkins, John L. 
Thatcher and V. V. Garner were given their 
Corporal Warrants at the first of the 
month, while Paul Thomas, Floyd Gross 
Jr. and Hersel D. C. Blasingame were 
made Privates First Class. 

Later, when Cpl. Sam Pender was trans- 
ferred to the beach, Blasingame became a 
Corporal also, and Pvt. Cartmell succeeded 
him as Pfe (You know ‘‘ Hoiman?’’). 

Besides Sam there were Pvts. Winer and 
Casey also transferred from the Detach- 
ment this month. All for hospitalization. 

Since the boys left in the Wyoming, the 
rest of us have been catching the watches 
plenty fast and furiously, but somehow we 
have managed to stand ’em. We have had 
two additions to the Detachment however 
and that helps some. Pvts. Chapin and 
King are the newcomers. They hail from 
Sea School and we were glad to see them 
come. 

During our stay in Port the fellows are 
up to their old tricks. Someone reported 
seeing a certain Corporal carrying a little 
girl’s schoolbooks around for a whole eve- 
ning. Could that have been you, Johnny 
Thatcher? Pvt. Thomsen talks in his sleep, 
the other night he had a nightmare and 
we heard him yelling for ‘‘Ada.’’ Who’s 
Ada, Tommy? You had better stay awake 
or we will learn all your secrets. 

This Detachment now has a new First 
Sergeant. Ist Sgt. Jack Davis was succeed 
ed by Ist Sgt. William White from Quan 
tico. Our new ‘‘Top’’ proves to be a 
**regular fellow.’’ Ist Sgt. White, we all 
welcome you to the Arkansas Travelers. 

Pvt. ‘‘Abie Weiss and Pfe. Paul 
Thomas are doing a grand business by 
bringing sandwiches aboard in the evenings 
to eater to the hungry Marines who have 
to remain aboard ship. 

Pfe. ‘‘Water Tight’’ Hogan is having a 
pretty lonely time now without the 
**Count’’ here to listen to his intellectual 
dissertations on the aquisition of culture. 

Pvt. MeKinley, our detachment artist, 
sold a painting in Norfolk through an art 
broker. Now it looks like a little game of 
**find the broker.’’ 

Now that our friend Curt Wilson’s girl 
has been graduated from high school, Curt 
says there is no reason why they shouldn’t 
get married. So pretty soon we expect to 
see Curt in ‘‘double harness.’’ 

Pvt. John Dall is greatly disappointed 
beeause he has missed a week-end from 
taking either a ‘‘forty-eight’’ or a seventy 
two.’’ They’re not being fair to the kid! 

About all you ean hear talked about 
lately is the big flood. Several sailors 
from this ship went out West to engage in 
rescue work, while all the Marines have 
been standing by. All seem willing to be 
come heroes or something. Pvt. Charles E. 
Lindsey, until recently our shipmate, has 
received a Medical Discharge from the 
service. All of your many friends wish 
you luck, Charley. 
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MARINE DETACHMENT, USS CHESTER 


Ist row, 1. to r.: Skelton, Olsen, Cappel, Savage, Carlson, Smith, Scogin, Robinson, Grout, 

Schimling, Leasure, Chambers; 2nd row, I. to r.: Small, Moss, Milkiewicz, Barbour, Ist. Sgt. 

Teorey, 2nd Lt. Robb, Capt. Chappell, Gy-Sgt. Freeman, Brouse, Willis, Gleason, Moffett, 

McAdory; 3rd row, I. to r.: Dains, Long, Wooten, Philbin, Lindberry, Wright, Balent, Van 
Etten, Fletcher, Goforth, Ritchie, and McSparron 


CHESTER CHAFF 
By Larry Skelton 


We’re back again. Back from another 
long cruise, and back in THE LEATHER- 
NECK. Howdy, folks! 

It was a distinction for the ‘‘Chesty’’ to 
escort the President of the United States 
to the South American Peace Conference, 
but any write-up of that cruise we gra- 
ciously leave to the Indianapolis scribe, and 
introduce CHESTER PERSONALI- 
TIES! 

First of all, we present the Muscle Man, 
‘*Babbling’’ Brooks, wrestler extraordi- 
nary. In his last match his feet became 
tangled and he fell. Before he could get 
them unwound, his opponent had pinned 
the mighty man’s shoulders (You looked 
good out there, Brooks, before the 
match! ). 

‘*Little Man’’ MeSparron is a wrestler, 
too. Mae’s opponent tied him in so many 
knots that he still is trying to get out. 
(Nice going, ‘‘ Little Man;’’ there’ll come 
a day). 

Brook’s protégé, ‘‘Red’’ Goforth, is busy 
searing people with all his newly acquired 
muscles and challenging looks. 

The athletic Marines aboard the Chester 
have a new playmate. His name is Moffett, 
and he’s not only a first class tumbler, but 
plenty good as a wrestler which he ably 
demonstrated on his Navy opponent. 

Sgt. MeAdory, ‘‘Ole Man Whaleboat,’’ 
himself, has rowing fever again. All the 
new men are scared half to death because 
of the threats of what’s to come once he 
gets them in a boat. The sergeant is tak- 
ing dancing lessons, too. Wonder if he 
plans to have his crew ‘‘swing it?’’ We’re 
with you, sergeant from the cheering 
section. 

That ecurly-haired lad, ‘‘Tex’’ Seogin, 
was overheard while engaged in a talking 
marathon with a fair damsel in the ‘‘ Ma- 
jestic.’’ Do you send THe LEATHERNECK 


home, ‘‘Tex’’? Other people taking in the 
sights that night were ‘‘Kitty’’ Keefer, 
Moffett, Small, and the person who writes 
this delightful article. 

Congratulations to those last made 
stripes: Pfe. Biggs, Barbour, Chambers, 
and Philbin. Nice going, fellows. Con- 
gratulations are also in order for two new 
ecorporals, Brooks and L. G. Smith. There’ll 
be more advancements soon; already the 
wars have started over who will get those 
coveted stripes. 

We can’t leave these pages without men- 
tioning the fine record set by the Chester 
.50 Calibre Machine Gunners. These boys 
are the best in the Fleet, and have been 
for the past two years. In the first year 
they were under the tutelage of Gy.-Sgt. 
Santmyre and at present with Gy.-Sgt. 
Freeman. The following gunners are out 
to better their former score in 1937: Glea- 
son, Goforth, Biggs, Weiss, Willis, Olsen, 
MecSparron, and Moffett. 

That’s all Let’s hear from you! 


WYOMING WISDOM 
By Doro 


We are on a cruise again. At the mo- 
ment, we are docked at a Municipal pier 
at San Diego. We have about 5000 miles 
to credit to the balance in our sea going 
logs. 

A blue flag with two white stars has 
flown from the peak of the Wyoming’s 
mainmast since the second day of Janu- 
ary, 1937. Along with Admiral Wilson 
3rown came twenty-five Marines from the 
Arkansas detachment. The Wyoming’s 
Guard now has seventy-two men. 

Strange as it may seem, a few hours 
after our ranks had swelled it seemed that 
we had always been a detachment of sev 
enty-two. Everyone was right at home, tall 

(Continued on page 49) 
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HEADQUARTERS COMPANY, 
SECOND MARINE BRIGADE 


Headquarters Happenings 
By Pooche 


ITH the Xmas and New Year’s leave 
iD at a close and the coming maneuvers 
Raae too near, the question has been asked, 
repeatedly, ‘‘Will I make ‘’em?’’ That 
question so far has been unanswered. No 
one knows and no one eares. 

Since our last appearance in THE 
LEATHERNECK we have had numerous join 
ings, transfers and discharges, but most 
of all we have been hit pretty hard by 
respiratory Familiarly known 
among the men as ‘‘Cat Fever.’’ As far 
as it is known, the cause for all this 
trouble was this California 
weather. Pvt. Graham, Tpt. Cpl. Garvey, 
Cpl. Kleponis were in such a_ condition 
that they were transferred to the Naval 


diseases 


**unusual’’ 


Hospital. Mild cases were felt by Pfe. 
Bates, Pvt. Harris, Pfe. Batt, Pvt. Buck 
ley and Pvt. Costa. All are well now, 


thanks to an efficient bunch of Corpsmen 
and onee more are able to assume their 
regular duties. 

Sgt. Reardon and Corporal Haley were 
discharged and at onee ‘‘shipped over’’ for 
another four years with Unele Sam’s Ma 
rines. Good luck on your next eruise, fel 
lows. 

Our Company Commander, Captain John 
ten-day flying tour of 
the country. Flying to New York to spend 
Xmas with his 
when it seemed that air catastrophes were 


Griebal, took a 


family and returning 
an everyday occurrence. 

On January 1, there were numerous 
‘*swaps.’’ Pvt. James Bayer from B Co., 
Ist Battalion 6th Marines, relieved Pvt. 
Herbert Zabel. Pvt. Kenneth MeKenzie of 
A Co., Ist Battalion 6th, relieved [vt 
Arthur Ryan. These men are now per 
forming mess duty and are the tops in 
their line. Set. James Evans formerly 
of the S & FMS is now elerk in the 
Brigade Sgt. Major’s office, increasing the 
efficiens y of the elerieal foree 


Ist Sgt. Mullen and Cpl. White were 
taken seriously ill and were ordered home 
to recuperate. At present neither one seems 
to be getting along any too well. Let’s 
hope they recover shortly. 

Shots at Random 

With our reception room taken from us, 
we now hear growls not only from the 
radio but from majority of the men in 
the Company. Here’s hoping we get a 
reception room as soon as we possibly can. 
Musie from 6.30 am, to 10.00 pm, every 
day is getting monotonous. 

From what we hear, Pvt. Buckley has 
become a mouse. What about it, Buck? 
Your ‘‘Mouse Danee’’ equals Sally Rand’s 
Fan Danee. 

John Otis (Speedy Coe asked me to 
put his name in print; he has shined his 
shoes again. (We missed one month’s con 
tribution to Tur LEATHERNECK, too. Nice 
going, John 

Cpl. Smith is now a family man, ‘*‘Con 
grats, Smitty.’’ 

Two prominent members of the Company 
Monday morning 
with seratches all over their faces. One 
fell in a rose bush, and the other had 
been playing football in the house with his 
four-year-old son. Pretty good, eh what! 

Well as there is no more to tell, guess 
[I should bid you ‘‘ Adieu, Buenas Niches, 
and a Toodle-OO and a PUT-PUT.’’ 


COMPANY A, 1ST BATTALION 
6th Marines, F.M.F. 
By Two Bits 

The company Basketball Team to de 
fend the Regimental Championship Trophy, 
won last season has been organized and is 
composed of the following Cpl. W. H. 
Johnson, Pfe. G. **W.’’ Robinson, Pvyts. 
P. T. Black, W. J. Brogan, Frank Chliek, 
Cc. G. Flowers, M. J. Pesanchik, and John 
Ringheim, Jr. 

For the Western Division Rifle and Pis 


arrived for work one 


tol Matches, the following company ean 
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didates have registered—Capt. R. D. Me- 


Afee, Lt. H. R. Amey, Jr., Ist Sgt. W. 
R. Hooper, Sgt. William Wallace, Jr., Cpl. 
R. J. Nourse, Pfe. C. L. Davidson, Pvts. 
P. T. Black, O. M. Henderson, B. B. 
James, Jr., W. H. Powell, Alex Preston, 
and W. C. Roach. 

Pvt. E. D. Wotzka was discharged and 
went back home to Flemsburg, Minnesota. 
He had age trouble and will wait a few 
years before attempting to see the world 
with the Marines. There are a few places 
Sgt. W. R. Peterman wants to explore 
so upon his discharge he immediately sig 
nified his willingness with a ‘‘I DO’’ for 
four more years. He was discharged with 
character Excellent and awarded a Good 
Conduct Medal Bar. Requested no re- 
enlistment furlough for fear he would miss 
the Fleet maneuvers in February-March. 
Taking his thirty years in small doses is 
Sgt. William Wallace, Jr., who extended 
his enlistment for two years. If you want 
to see Pfe. J. L. MeCusker blush just 
mention the name Roberta within his hear 
ing and closely observe his visibly rising 
blood pressure. Why? 

The recipient of the best and largest 
Xmas gift in the company was Lt. H. R. 
Amey, Jr. Santa just couldn’t very well 
place it in the largest stocking made, so 
he parked it outside, yep, you guessed it, 
it was a new streamlined passenger ve 
hiele, 1937 model. Pfe. W. H. Nelms got 
a sweet cold, first time I knew that, mine 
generally is terrible, no sweetness about it. 
How’s yours? 

There was a shortage of chairs on New 
Year Eve down south in Mexico and Sgt. 
R. W. Wilkins was seen sitting on a empty 
beer keg in one of Tia Juana’s hot spots. 
The management of the club made sure 
that his ‘‘chair’’ was empty before plac- 
ing it at his disposal. Ha! To our prop- 
erty chief, Cpl. J. A. F. Williams, the 
first day of January is just like any 
other working day. He ‘‘insisted’’ redee 
orating the lower floor main dormitory on 
said day. Old man 1936 left with a bang 
too many bangs to suit ‘‘ Willy.’’ 

A stack of Xmas mail awaited ‘‘Gunny’’ 
Kohs upon his return from furlough. In- 
cluded was a fat envelope from Uncle 
Sam’s ‘‘bill colleetor’’ who ‘‘wished’’ him 
with a ‘‘remit’’ ineome tax form. He 
who dances must pay the fiddler, and we 
have it on good authority that the ‘‘Gun- 
ny’’ wore out his soles dancing-in the new 
year somewhere up in Oakdale. If you care 
to listen, he’ll tell you of the swell time 
he had at the home of ex-Marine H. C. 
Coslet, well known former 4th Marines’ 
outstanding athlete. All quiet sinee ‘‘Old 
MeDonald left his farm,’’ eh, Rae? 

Since the First Sgt. is known as ‘‘ Top’ 
and the Gunnery Sgt. as ‘‘Gunny,’’ Sgt. 
A. P. Rohmiller wanted to know if Pla- 
toon Sgt. Andrew Bertko, Jr., would feel 
‘*offended’’ if he’d be ealled ‘‘ Platoony?’’ 
The occupants of the Sergeant’s quar- 
ters have been somewhat perplexed as to 
the proper procedure they should adopt. 
\ name vote was taken with ‘‘ Platoony’’ 
winning by a landslide 5 to 0. Agee and 
Bertko, for obvious reasons did not choose 
to vote. 

Lt. J. M. Davis paid a surprise visit to 
the company, finding only a few FMF 
charter members present. Old hands were 
pleased to meet their former company of- 
ficer who is now stationed on the USS 
West Virginia. That detachment is now 
firing their annual small arms on the Le 
Jolla Marine range. 

SNOW for the first time since the estab- 
lishment of the Marine Base, fell here on 
Thursday, 21 January. Defined by the 
local press as ‘‘actual snow—a very light 
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flurry,’’ but there was not enough to make 
a single snowball. In spite of this un- 
usual weather, Moseo Vallandingham ac 
quired a severe case of original California 
spring fever, suffering great pain which 
eventually lulled him to sleep during the 
NCO school period. Anybody got a pin? 

It may be winter with its accompanying 
snow and real cold, but it was the month 
of June in the heart of John Ringheim, 
Jr., who with the lady of his chgice took 
a walk up the aisle of matrimony. Con 
gratulations from all hands and may your 
only troubles be little ones. Who was the 
party that presented Pfe. E. B. Dunkle 
with that nickel (?) cigar? It practically 
disrupted the MCO 113 class. The expected 
explosion didn’t oeecur, but nevertheless the 
first platoon would like to know the iden 
tity of the donor. 

Four men are taking time out at the 
USNH. Pfe. Vernon Sargent dislocated 
his finger by pointing at ‘‘things.’’ Pvt. 
M. A. Amoroso of the Base boxing stable 
and Pvt. F. J. Misitis of the Rugby team 
and Pvt. R. S. Cohen, who just loves the 
view from that place. 

Pvt. R. L. Rountree now is the lone 
company representative on the Base Rugby 
team. Two thousand spectators enjoyed 
the first game played with the So.C. All 
Stars on the Marine field here at the Base. 
Not many knew what the ‘‘scramble’’ was 
all about. It was a three all tie. The 
second game was at Long Beach, the Ma 
rines donating to the tune of 4 to 0. Pasa- 
dena, the next opponent, had to suffer, for 
the Leathernecks walloped them 10 to 0 
on the home field. The majority of the 
Marine team are former members of the 
Fourth’s ‘‘Thundering’’ Herd. Do I hear 
the echo from the bottom of the world? 

Pvts. R. R. Harris and G. R. Miller ear 
ried out their threat and transferred them 
selves to the 2nd battalion, 10th Marines. 
Pvt. Kenneth MeKenzie, Jr. went to the 
Hq company, 2nd Brigade, changed place 
with Pvt. A. J. Ryan who took possession 
of a upper berth in 6-W. Pfe. C. J. Weiss 
joined from Mare Island via a fifty-day 
furlough. Pvt. J. Me. Anderson, Jr., ar 
rived from the Base Service battalion and 
is raring to go on board ship for the ma- 
neuvers. Pvt. L. L. Longino will miss the 
trip while on special duty on the island 
across the bay with the aviators of Air 
eraft Two FMF. 

More dope next month—providing this 
Underwood doesn’t freeze and enough 
steam can be obtained to thaw out the 
keys. Brrrr. 


SECOND BATTALION, TENTH 
MARINES 


Salvos from Headquarters and Service 
Battery 
By Cutchin 

Private First Class Stayer has been pro 
moted to corporal, and Private First Class 
Cutchin fell heir to his specialists rating. 
Congratulations are in order. 

Corporal Stayer recently purchased an 
engagement ring and wedding circlet—one 
of these things that you buy for five dol 
lars and the rest when they ean catch 
up with you. He left it in the Adjutant’s 
safe for safekeeping, then got a furlough 
to Pomona and took the jewelry with him. 
He now claims he is not married. I leave 
it to you, what do you think of a new 
corporal who goes that far and then re 
ports back from furlough and asks for a 
transfer to China. The evidence is pretty 
strong. 

First Sergeant Charlie Klein came down 
from Battery F of the Anti-Airecraft Bat 
talion and took over the First Sergeant’s 
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Left to right (front only): Rear Admiral Wilson Brown, USN, Brig. Gen. D. C. McDougal, 
Brig. Gen. J. J. Meade, Capt. C. N. Hinkamp, USN, Comdr. L. St. L. Pamperin, USN 


desk. We all weleome our new ‘‘Top 
Kick.’’ 

Staff Sergeant Charlie Curtin joined 
from the Second Signal Company here in 
the Base, and is now in charge of Bat 
talion Communications. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Finlay was re 
quired to attend parade, with tin hat, leg 
gings, and all decked out like a Christmas 
tree. This is no doubt the first one of 
these affairs that he has attended in years, 
and should be commemorated in print in the 
pages of THe LEATHERNECK. 

Seuttlebutt is very low in this battery 
for this month, so the scribe, speaking 
for the battery bids our leatherneck friends 
** Adios’’ until next month 


BATTERY D SCRAPINGS 

The routine has been the same for the 
last two or three weeks, gun drills every 
week and will say the men have been get 
ting in shape for any kind of hardship 
that may occur on San Clemente Island. 

There are quite a few newcomers in the 
Battery. Most of them completed their 
sea duty and landed in a good outfit, and 
we know they like it. Ask Pfe. Watson 
and his sidekick, Pfe. Valley, our new 
Company clown. Here’s good luck to you 
boys! 

So much for the powers that be, now 
let’s take a walk through the squadrooms 
and see what the actions of the Battery 


really are. Sgt. Floyd still retains the 
title, or shall we say medal, for winning 
the war in Niearagua. Next in line we 


have Sgt. Tennant, the only police ser 
geant in the Marine Corps, ask him. Tiny 
Cummings finally joined the battery, and 
is working hard getting the third section 
in shape for maneuvers. How about it, 
Jack? Pfe. Crouch has been pulling his 
rank on Canale lately; give us the dope 
Crouch, you are only one G. I. ean higher 
than he is. Pvt. Ridge has a racket of 
his own, he is giving cigarettes away. He 
says it is a one man’s racket. We would 
like to get the lowdown on it, Ridge; and 
we would puzzle over what would happen; 
‘‘Tf Canale would stop growling,’’ Binder 


would claim to be Irish, Morton would 
quit working crossword puzzles, Snyder 
would give the boys the lowdown on ‘‘ Doo- 
dads,’’ Claney in Songs I have Sung, and 
Ingle the cheapest way to buy cigarettes. 
Famous last words: ‘‘Get out of that 
bunk,’’ still applies. 

Yours until we get back from SAN 
CLEMENTE. 


REVERBERATIONS FROM 
BATTERY E 


Echoes from our last mental outburst 
ean still be heard in our squadrooms. So 
we must tread warily, lest our path be 
strewed with trampled sensitive souls. These 
1937 streamlined Marines give us a pain in 
the neck, why way back in ’34, in the 
good ‘*Ole Marine Corps’’ we had to turn 
our caps around to meet ourselves coming 
off guard, and still we had many lonely 
hearts to console; but did these heavy so 
cial obligations get us down? Nay! 

We’ll let Weigel, our exponent of the 
old red blooded he Marine speak: ‘‘T recall 
distinctly when I was thrown out of bed, 
but did that deter me from being thrown 
out the next morning? And as for the tem- 
permental animal, he did not exist. As for 
these One Nighters it is below my dignity 
to ever refer to them. So take heed, you 
streamline Marines, for wisdom speaketh.’’ 
Thank you, Weigel, your testimonial was 
unealled for, but you’ll find our check in 
the morning mail. 

Woe to that which is chosen as our 
target. After weeks of intensive training 
we find our gunners are so proficient that 
a mosquito shouldn’t have a chanee when 
we let go our salvos. What, with plotting 
boards and higher mathematics it looks 
as though we may be forced to take a 
course in higher math in order to cope 
with the ideas sprung by Gy-Sgt. Isham, 
our plotter of plots. He is ably assisted 
by ‘‘ Aiming cirele Pete’’ Tinar at the con- 
trols. 

Some things we would like to know: 

Where do Mason and Richey always go 
when on liberty? 

What happened to Abbott’s shoes? 
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Why does Red Harris sleep in on Sun 
day morning? 

Now into the believe it or not column 
we place LeNoir and Barton. By that we 
mean they have become capitalists. At 
least it’s been noticed that said cannoneers 
have been seen driving around in new 
ears. What’s the answer? 

As for the Casanova of the month, we 
take hats off to ‘‘Curley Top Cottun.’’ 
We sure would like to know what it takes 
to get ‘em. 

Our condolences go to Lt. Jorgensen, 
who sprained his ankle while playing bas 
ket-ball with the base team. The team will 
miss him greatly. 

We must say good-bye till we 
from SAN CLEMENTE. 


return 


SECOND BATTALION, SIXTH 
MARINES 
By G. H. Balzer 

With the assembling of the Fleet Marine 
Force in San Diego, and this reunion means 
things to parties concerned, the clouds that 
have covered our positive knowledge begin 
to admit light with the advent of truth. 
Newspapers have long spouted stories of 
the coming Fleet Maneuvers, but they do 
not know when, how or why. The funny 
thing is, neither do we! 

The last contingent of the Fifth Ma 
rines docked early Monday morning, Janu 
ary 25, 1937, aboard the training ship, 
USS Wyoming. The USS Utah, the Navy’s 
mobile target, is due on Thursday, 28. She 
will be utilized in the same capacity as 
the Wyoming. Anyway, we greet the 
**Gang’’ from the East Coast and may 
their stay in San Diego be a long and 
pleasant one. 

Boat Drill, training schedule’s item No. 
1 for the past few months, leaves the 
‘*torture sheet’ with no regrets. Satis 
fied in their own minds that they under 
stand small boats, and the difference be 


sé 


tween out oars’’ and ‘‘rest on oars. 
Due to the strenuous indoctrination, a few 
splendid crews have been whipped into 
excellent condition Boat crews, it seems, 
are made and not born! 

It seems that we are about to lose the 
*‘*spark plug’’ of the Commanding Of 
ficer’s office. Yes, MGC approved of Ser 
geant Major Shadbolt ’s request for trans 
fer into the reserve and immediately after 
maneuvers will take a sixty day furlough 
and report in the day before due for dis 
charge. The Sergeant-Major came to us 
from Seattle, Washington. There, it was 
his duty to recruit new men into the 
Corps. But Seattle’s loss was our gain, 
and the record maintained by the Sergeant 
Major is something that he can be proud 
of, not only officially but socially as well. 
His many friends throughout the Battalion, 
and the Marine Corps as well, wish him 
success on his newest adventure in this 


game called Life. Time marches on! 
The San Diego unit of the Fleet Marin 





Foree has taken up, seriously, a subject 
that has long been associated with the 


Navy only. Knotting and splicing has be 
come a topic for discussion in every com 
pany class room. Long useless to the 
Marine Corps, it has become a necessity 
due to the very valuable equipment that 
Marines are handling over the sides of 
ships. A bad knot, a certain piece of equip- 
ment lost, and Congress goes into session 
to find out why. The possibility has been 
averted, due to the foresight of the Com- 
manding General, and his timely order 
which made knotting and splicing com- 
pulsory. 

Headquarters Company, commanded by 
Captain Francis J. MeQuillen, was con 
gratulated by the Brigade Commander, 
along with other units of the Brigade, 
for the excellent state of discipline exist 
ing in the outfits. 


BASE SERVICE BATTALION 
By Marvin D. Andrews 

Well, it’s time to dig in, so here goes 
with the first shovel full: 

This outfit has changed a bit since the 
last issue. Our commanding officer, Lieu 
tenant Colonel John L. Doxey, has moved 
up to Base Headquarters, taking the place 
of Major Frank D. Strong, as Base Ad 
jutant, while Major Strong is on special 
temporary duty at Headquarters, Marine 
Corps. 

First Sergeant Johnson B. Hill was 
heard to breathe a deep sigh of relief as 
he relinquished the reins in the battalion 
office to Sergeant Major Horace Larn. 
This is the first time we have had a full 
fledged sergeant major since the retirement 
of Sergeant Major Ervin last February. 

Master Technical Sergeant Ferguson has 
returned to us from the Rifle Range. 

Our ace recorder for summary courts 
martial, and police officer, Captain Ralph 
W. Luee, has been taken away from us 
and sent ‘way down to the other end 
to the Reeruit Depot. We were very sorry 
to lose him, but he did need a rest. 

We have a good samaritan in this bat 
talion, in the persons of Sergeants Bernard 
H. Fern and Jesse R. Himes. The reason 
they are combined as one samaritan is 
because it takes Bernard’s back-seat coach 
ing in order for Jesse to keep his old 
jillopy on the right roads during their 
errands of merey. 

Corporals Raymond D. Atchley and Rob 
ert J. Loesch have signified their desire 
to become second lieutenants. It is sin 
cerely hoped that they make the grade, for 
they are both fine young men, and it is 
believed that their appointments to the 
commissioned ranks will add two earnest 
young officers to the Corps. We wish 
them all the luck in the world. 

Another time honored saying para 
phrased: ‘‘Shivering like Bonus Brown 
waiting for a street car at 5:00 a.m.’’ 

Major John A. Gray, in addition to his 


duties as Motion Picture Officer and Am- 
munition Officer, now commands our 
glorious battalion of workers, executives, 
clerks, and guardians of the peace over 
week ends. 

Everybody has, of course, heard of the 
Big Parade here on the 27th of January— 
the entire Fleet Marine Force participat- 
ing. It was the biggest parade ever held 
at this base, and it seemed that the entire 
city of San Diego, as well as part of Los 
Angeles turned out to witness it. The 
areade was cluttered with the bright dress- 
es of the girl friends of the boy friends 
in green, and the din of the rattling 
swords and tractors was music to the ears. 
This parade was the last one prior to de- 
parture of the Fleet Marine Force for San 
Clemente Island and other points, where 
they will engage in ‘‘war’’ for about 
six weeks. Numerous retired Marines were 
present, among them being Captain Leslie 
G. Wayt, Sergeant Major Harry A. Er- 
vin, and First Sergeant William Hunt. The 
two last named old timers stayed up all 
night in order to get an early start from 
Los Angeles. 

First Sergeant Lear, of the Base Service 
Company, is elated at the departure of 
the Fleet Marine Foree from this base. 
The reason for his elation, it was learned 
after careful prying, is that he enjoys mak 
ing out guard details so very, very much, 
and when the Force is at the base he 
doesn’t get the chance to indulge in that 
pastime so often. 

Gunnery Sergeant Rufus W. MeKinley 
has been assigned to Patrol Duty vice 
Platoon Sergeant Milton C. (Slug) Mar- 
vin, who has been transferred to the First 
srigade. 

According to historians, Lady Godiva 
was the most alluring rider ever known. 
Nothing in history, however, shows that 
Godiva took a shower prior to her famous 
ride—and therein is where the Marine 
Corps is one up on the Godiva legend. 
The Marines’ Godiva, while not of the 
fair sex, nevertheless is a cleaner person 
than that fair lady, for when he gets ready 
to take a ride on one of the guard’s 
trusty steeds, he always takes a_ hot 
shower. 

In kindness to ‘‘Lord’’ Godiva, 1937, 
U.S.M.C., and in order to keep down his 
fan mail, we will not divulge this person’s 
name to the public. 

Field Cook Henry Reed has been work 
ing over hard in the galley of late, and 
has decided to lay around on his bunk for 
a while, resting up. 

Private LaFayette W. Mead returned 
from the rifle range with second money for 
rifle qualification, and qualified as sharp- 
shooter with the pistol. He is now em- 
ployed in the battalion office as orderly, 
where he is rapidly developing into a very 
valuable man. 

Platoon Sergeant Robert Hartel is back 
here again, and has been assigned duty 


(Continued on page 45) 
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THE FIRST MARINE BRIGADE 


HE swishing noise of many men 

marching together in rhythm with the 

clicking of heels broke into the cool 
silence of a January morning in Quantico. 
A low ‘‘hum-bub’’ pursued the command 
‘‘rest,’’ for this morning was different. 
The shifting of railroad cars, the pres 
ence of baggage, and the sparkle of boots 
gave significance to the occasion. It was 
the 4th. The First Marine Brigade com 
manded by Brigadier General James J. 
Meade was beginning the history of a new 
maneuver. They boarded the train, a 
shrill whistle blew, and they departed. 

At Norfolk Navy Yard, Portsmouth, Vir- 
ginia, Colonel E. A. Ostermann and Major 
Richard Livingston quickly departed from 
the train and boarded the USS Wyoming 
followed soon after by The Headquarters 
Company of the Brigade, The 2nd Battalion 
of the Fifth Marines, and some troops in 
Aireraft One. The ‘‘shaking down’’ of 
troops began at once, compartments were 
assigned, and boxes were taken aboard the 
ship from the special train. 

Once under way to Panama and the Canal 
Zone the seas beeame rough and life and 
instruction aboard the ship became an in 
teresting subject to the officers and to 
the men. Hazy green colored Islands with 
high mountains and sandy beaches ap- 
peared along the horizon as the _ ship 
passed by. Many old memories were re- 
ealled regarding these Islands and a few 
were mentioned. 

At Colon the ship anchored. The sight 
of land was good, and the adventure of 
the Canal lay before. As Colon slipped 
away the next day and Limon Bay was 
entered an oceasional alligator would rise 
then fall beneath the surface of the water 
and dark-faced natives paddled their boats 
a little faster to reach the shore where the 
jungle presented itself. The locks lifted 
the USS Wyoming high above the Atlantic 
ocean to what is said to be the largest 
fresh water lake in the world, Gatun Lake. 
The efforts of the French were noted and 
deep cuts in almost solid rock revealed the 
struggle of a great engineering project. 
The Padro Miguel Locks and Mira Fores 
Locks lowered the ‘‘warrior ship’’ into 
the Pacific ocean. At Balboa liberty and 
recreation in the form of baseball, bus 
trips, and plenty of sunshine were enjoyed. 

Many of the crew of the USS Wyoming 
were confident of a victory over the Ma- 
rines at baseball. The ship’s crews were 
kind enough to lend uniforms to the Fleet 
Marine Foree and the challenge had risen 
to interest among the men. The field was 
large and sunny and the fight was on. 
Lefty Manners pitched for the Marines 
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and First Lieutenant Cosgrove managed 
them. Some home runs were hit and the 
final score was 7-2. The Marines had won. 

An interesting bus trip sponsored by the 
ship’s Chaplain was enjoyed by a large 
number of men. American made automo 
biles with Panamanian bodies were used 
for transportation. They were buses of a 
small type and a sign in each one read 
**11 passengeros.’’ They were painted 
brilliant colors and sped through the 





streets in a reckless manner much like the 
automobiles in American made movies. 

A rustic zoo where ancient reptiles slept 
and gaudy birds blinked their eyes was 
visited. There was displayed a _ huge 
‘*banana spider’’ and a keeper who fear 
lessly handled it. Old Panama was taken 
by the fleet of dashing buses where the 
guide pointed out some old ruins and 
told of the fabulous wealth that had been 
collected at that center by monks of old. 
He told of Morgan the famous pirate who 
became public enemy number one to the 
Spanish and how he was captured and sent 
to England only to be made governor 
by the King and sent back to the West 
Indies to stamp out his former buddies. 
Much of the hard pressed districts of Bal- 
boa where some business is done in Japa- 
nese silk and tropical fruit were visited— 
then to the ‘‘twenty million dollar altar of 
gold,’’ kept in a church, and in the hands 
of the same line of monks who fought 
Morgan, the pirate. It is startling but 
true that such an altar exists and that 
Morgan overlooked it in his plundering. 

Panamanian weather is favorable for 
swimming and the YMCA in Balboa has a 
most attractive outdoor pool. Swimming 


parties were constantly being formed and 
a great deal of enjoyment was obtained 
from the use of this pool, with its high 
diving boards and its swinging rings and 
ropes, all of which was located only a 
few blocks from the ship, and within easy 
walking distance. The swimming was free 
to enlisted men. 

Behold, the Pacific Ocean! Such were 
the thoughts of the First Marine Brigade 
as the ship swirled its way through some 
of the mildest sea and weather yet en- 
eountered on the trip. The Pacifie ran 
true to form. It was a great desert of 
water, smooth as glass, with billows and 
slightly ruffled rivers running between them. 
Its color foretold depth in inky blue and 
black. The sun beat down until the decks 
were hot and the shade precious, then as 
if tired it would turn from white hot 
to a cool orange and hang along the 
horizon, its rays glimmering across the 
miles of water. Suddenly it dropped into 
the depths of a massive sea. 

Many tropical birds gave exhibitions 
of grace in flying, extreme awkwardness 
in walking, and always boldness toward 
men. Porpoises and flying fish were com- 
mon sights and skimmed the surface of the 
water with mysterious ease. 

Before reaching San Diego a ‘‘smoker’’ 
was given. The Drum and Bugle Corps 
of the Fleet Marine Force started the 
ball rolling by a snappy exhibition of 
swinging drum sticks and bugles to Marine 
Corps tunes. They were followed by a 
boxing bout between C. L. Dodd, Cpl. and 
W. D. Coleman of the USS Wyoming. The 
Marine won. The next fight was a draw 
and truly a deserving one, as two colored 
boys of the Navy swung their weighty 
fists at each other. The seventh event 
was topped by an _ unusual occurrence. 
Two 180-pound colored boys of the Navy 
entered the ring, one very tall the other 
rather short and husky. The husky boy 
wore a continual smile. Suddenly J. Her- 
vey, the tall boy, removed his shoes in the 
middle of his swinging and ‘‘gripped the 
deck with his toes.’’ Everyone laughed 
and he too smiled. The bout was called 
a draw and the entertainment was good. 
Marine Gunner W. A. Lee refereed the 
fighting, Lt. Comdr. C. H. Minkler, U. 8. 
N., Lieutenant S. G. Barchet, U. S. N,, 
and Captain A. H. Butler, U. S. M. C., 
were the judges. ‘‘The Case of the Black 
Cat’’ followed the ‘‘smoker’’ and hot dogs 
and coffee was served upon the completion 
of this movie. It is reported that Pfe. 
Krammer of the 2nd Battalion got thirteen 
hot dogs. 

At San Diego the First Marine Brigade 
experienced the thrill of once again being 
in the United States, in a city where streets 
are clean and homes are neatly painted. 
The Spanish-American architecture of the 
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Marine base loomed up as the ship entered 
the bay. 

The large Army and Navy YMCA in San 
Diego was the center of activity, where 
great numbers of sailors and enlisted men 
gathered. Basketball was the main sport 
played in the YMCA. 

On Wednesday, 27 January, the largest 
parade and review in the history of the 
Marine Base was staged, with the com 
bined forees of the First and Second 
Marine trigades participating. It was 
truly a Fleet Marine Foree Parade. The 
Marines dressed in ‘‘greens,’’ with steel 
helmets and neatly blancoed packs and 
leggings made an impressive sight as they 
passed the reviewing stand and a crowd 
of spectators estimated to be about two 
thousand strong. Among those reviewing 
the troops were Admiral Wilson Brown, 
Commander Training Squadron; Brigadier 
General Douglas C. MeDougal, Commanding 
General, Fleet Marine Foree; Brigadier 
General James J. Meade, Commanding Gen 
eral, First Marine Brigade; Captain C. 
Hinkamp, Commanding Officer, USS Wyom 
ing; Colonel E. P. Moses, Brigade Com 
mander, Second Marine Brigade; and the 
Staff Officers of the 
tions. 


various organiza 


HEADQUARTERS COMPANY 
On Board U.S.S. Antares 
Dear Lizzietoots: 

I haven’t got a letter from you, prob 
ably on account of nobody has got any 
mail on this old hooker, but I am not wor 
ried on account of I know that Monahan 
is here, too. Of eourse, the Service Bat 
talion is there in Quantico, and you got 
yaller hair, but I think you are really true 
to me, especially as Leo is where I can 
keep my eyes on him He tries to tell m« 
that he and @ A. Setliff and 
are all true to that gal in Richmond and 
because he owes me some money I let on I 
believe him, but just the same, honey, he 
better not get a letter from Quantico, on 
that Beer Emporium Stationery. 

Keyes is moaning because he lost some 
money in Panama and his pants aboard 
ship. I would laugh at him only I hid my 
dirty shirt in a dark corner during inspee 
tion and found a gang using it to wash 
paint-work the next day. 

You remember Chubby Grant, our plump 
clerk? Well, he is not so very plump now 
on account of they will absolutely not let 
him eat twice at each mess. He spent a 
couple of bucks in Panama on chow, but 
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has lost weight again He got so weak 
that he could not use a razor for a week 
Even his beard looked anemic. The Lieu 
tenant told him that he made out the week 
ly schedule all wrong when he didn’t put 
down, ‘0800-1100 Griping by Company 
Clerk’’ but the Top Sgt. said that was 
understood 

Do you remember those cute little fel 
lows in blue suits with the red crosses on 
their arm? You thought they were collect 
ing for the Red Cross. And after I told 
you that they were sailors you wondered 
why they didn’t sail away on some ship? 


I didn’t get to explain to you then, but 
now I ean tell you They are the Florence 
Nightingales of the Naval Service They 
live with the Marines, and are sort of 
nurses, you kno They could go back 
aboard ship if they wanted to, but after 
eating a few meals with the Marines we 
ean’t drive them away. They are so un 
accustomed to getting food with their meals 
that the shock is almost too much for them 
at first, but after they get used to getting 


somethings besides beans for breakfast, 


they learn to like food just as you and I. 
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It’s lucky that Hyland, Cowan, and 
Eidukas have their own heart throbs, be 
cause they are now Sgt., Cpl, & pfe. I am 
glad of that because it is hard enough to 
keep track of Monahan let alone three 
other guys. I know you love me, honey, 
but you roll your eyes too often. 

McKee and Wells have been going about 
claiming that the reason Panama is not a 
powerful nation, is because peanuts will 
never take the place of pretzels. 

[ will not tell you of what the boys did 
in Panama, because they would only deny 
it and tell you that I did not see the old 
ruins in old Panama like I will tell you 
about when I get home. If they say that 


I was seeing some painted old ruins in a 
notorious section of Panama, they will be 
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Lt-Col. L. H. Miller, First Marine Brigade, 
Quantico 


prevaricators by the clock, on account of 
they were there, too. 

In the next mail, look for a package. It 
will be a bit of jewelry that I picked up. 
It is genuine green gold bracelet with 
pietures of the Canal on it. The man asked 
two bucks for it and I got it cheap for a 
dollar and six bits. After you wear it for 
a while you will know that it is green gold 
all right, but the stains will wash off. 

I am glad to hear that you got a raise, 
now maybe we can get married. 

\s the Panamanians say, hasta 

Which means I gotta go in a hurry 

Love from your brave Marine, 

SNOOKY. 


Tig 
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A COMPANY 


A short three act play entitled: ‘‘ Maneu 
vers on the West Coast or East coast boys 
going West to make good.’’ Cast to be 
members of A Company. 

Act 1. (Seene opens in barracks with a 
bull session going 

Voices ‘*‘I heard that the ‘Arkie’ was 
disabled and only God knew what the Ist 
tattalion would use to get to the West 
coast.’’ 

(Chorus of moans and groans with a few 
sighs of relief 
rx: **T had a pet alligator down 


Set. Gregg: 
on the Coco River I used as a ferry boat. 
If we had a lot of them we could go over 


to California on them.’ 

Pvt. Krasauskis: ‘‘If we don’t go what 
will I tell my folks. They’re all expecting 
a posteard from out west. I’m _ ruined.’’ 

Pvt. Bryar: ‘*Think of the snow that 
will have to be shoveled around Quantico’’ 

Pfe. Davis: ‘‘All those grand liberties 
in my old stamping grounds gone to pot.’’ 








Voice: ‘‘A new notice on the bulletin 
board says we’re going on the Antares.’’ 
(Cheers ) 


Act 2. (Embarked on the USS Antares 
and Panama bound) 

Pvt Askins: ‘‘Will it take a month to 
get to Panama?’’ 

Pvt. Vineell: ‘‘My stomach feels funny, 
wonder what’s a matter’’ (He isn’t left 
long in doubt and makes a rush for the 
rail. Leases a portion for the remainder 
of the voyage. Not long after all the old 
salts try to pull their rank on him but 
green and grim of face he holds on and 
continues his study of nature). 

Pfe. Thompson: ‘‘This ship beats any 
broncho I ever saw in Texas.’’ (The ship 
churns on alternately standing on its bow 
and stern but try its best it can’t wake 
‘*Matey’’ Fox from ecatnaps in corners). 

Pfe. Sparks: ‘‘Is missing my gir! mak- 
ing me feel this way or could it be the 
food disagreeing with me.’’ (He discovers 
it must have been the food because he kept 
his girl). 

Days lapse and Cristobal 
ahead. 

Act 3. 

Pfe. Snyder: ‘‘Hope we get liberty in 
Colon. I’ll look up some of my old Army 
buddies. And the liberty!!!’’ 

(Ship anchors in harbor and transits 
Canal in morning). 

(Liberty goes and the mad rush is on. 
All the ice-cream Marines head for the 
nearest beer. And the fabulous bargaining 
marts. Morning comes bringing aching 
brows and a desire to look at last nights 
purchases. Everywhere comparison is_ be- 
ing made of relative bargain prices). 

Voices: ‘‘ Yeah, I jewed him down to a 
dollar.’’ 

**You were stung. I paid six-bits for 
the same thing.’’ 

**T only paid fifty cents.’’ 

‘*But mine’s better quality.’’ 

‘*Nuts!’’ 

**Was she beautiful! 
Spick.’’ 

Ist Sgt. Borek: ‘‘How much are these 
things worth, Custer?’’ 

Cpl. Custer: ‘‘Only half what you paid, 
top.’’ 

Pvt. Mariano: 
movies?’’ 

All hands: ‘‘We did.’’ 

(And the eurtain falls with each man 
having found that which he had been look- 
ing forward to and before each man opens 
the new vistas offered by California). 


looms dead 


Yeah, she was a 


**Did you see _ those 


B COMPANY, FIRST BATTALION 
Aboard U.S.S. Antares 


Everyone came back from Christmas 
leave with a lot of breeze about what a 
good time he had. But this talk gave way 
to a different form of amusement when the 
USS Antares rounded Cape Hatteras. Those 
who were not sea sick pointed a finger at 
those who were and laughed like horses. 
But the real fun came when the finger 
pointers turned pale and ran for the rail. 

In spite of the little seasickness on the 
Atlantic, it has been a great trip from 
Quantico to San Diego. Most of the men 
in our company got their first ride through 
the Panama Canal. And then when we 
went on liberty in Panama we saw ‘‘genu 
ine silk’’ robes for a dollar apiece, while 
**solid gold’’ bracelets sold for a dime. 
Those who had their troubles when the 
Antares was rolling on the Atlantic Ocean 
tried to make up for it by spending as 
much time on Panama’s ‘‘terra firma’’ 
(** dist”? Pvt. Gann Said, 
**‘terra firma’’ for him, more firmer, less 
terror. 


to youse guys). 
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First Sergeant Inferrera should be a 
good real estate dealer. Everyday we see 
him taking over somebody in a game of 
Monopoly. It’s a good thing, for those 
just learning the game, that real money 
isn’t used. And Pfe. Melvin says it’s a 
good thing that no money is involved when 
the First Sergeant plays checkers with 
him. 

Corporal Mizelle and Private Dinsmore 
were just discussing Mizelle’s handsome 
features. Dinsmore made the remark that 
if Mizelle were put up for a searecrow, the 
erows would bring back corn that they had 
stolen three years ago. 

The First Sergeant’s right hand man, 
Pfe. Nash, is hurrying me so that this can 
go to press. But you must know about this 
weather off the coast of Mexico. It isn’t 
cold, but it is so windy that we catch our 
blankets sometimes, around midnight, just 
as they are almost blown over the side. 

In a few days we will be maneuvering 
on San Clemente Island, off the coast of 
California. We have heard that there are 
some hills to climb. That shouldn’t worry 
Private MeCauley. In Georgia, the people 
put bridges on the tops of hills. 

One member of our company has had an 
experience that is an experience. Private 
Cassity was operated on for appendicitis 
at sea and is doing very nicely. 

That is ALL—I hear Messgear. 


C COMPANY, FIRST BATTALION 
U.S.S. Antares 


Greetings to all our friends way back in 
Quantico, and all over the entire Marine 
Corps. 

Well, here we are two days out of San 
Diego, California, after a very pleasant 
trip around through the Panama Canal on 
the USS Antares, and from the feel of the 
tempature here, a lot of the boys are be 
ginning to doubt that much touted Cali 
fornia Sunshine and warm weather. 

This organization embarked on board the 
Antares on 5 January and arrived at NOB, 
Norfolk, Va. at 11:00 P. M. that night. 
After a few working details in Norfolk, 
loading supplies on the ship on 6 January, 
we sailed for the Canal Zone. 

Had a rather good trip to Panama, with- 
out any rough weather to speak of, but 
quite a few of the boys joined the club to 
help out the poor starving fish, and could 
be seen draped over the rail for the biggest 
part of the trip. Quite a number of the 
youngsters, who were making their first 
trip, as well as some of the boys who can 
boast of one or more maneuvers with the 
Fleet Marine Foree, were observed with 
the congregation of the above mentioned 
elub. 

Arrived at Canal Zone the 13th of Jan 
uary and anchored inside the breakwater 
awaiting daylight in order to transit the 
Canal. Immediately after daylight the 14th 
the Anty hoisted anchor and headed for 
the Pacific side. A lot was to be seen 
through the Canal by those who were mak- 
ing their first trip. Evidence to this fact 
was the usual old growl; ‘‘stay clear of 
the rail,’’ ete, which makes up part of a 
trip on board ship. 

After arrival at Cristobal liberty call 
was sounded and the ship appeared to be 
deserted about thirty minutes after that 
eall was sounded, which is a pleasant call 
to the ears of any Marine. 

Liberty was granted the 15th and 16th 
of January, and if Panama Souveniers, 
such as silk pajamas, those famous thou 
sand dollar cigarette eases and lighters, ete, 
is any evidence that the Marines saw 
Panama. All I ean say is that Panama City 
was well patrolled by the Marines. From all 
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reports that could be gathered, the Marines 
had the situation well in hand. 

The Wyoming was tied up at the dock 
when we arrived at Cristobal, and sailed at 
0900 the morning after our arrival for 
San Diego. Quite a number of our friends 
from the Second Battalion and Brigade 
Hqtrs were observed taking in the sights 
of Panama city, as well as some of our 
own Battalion who are making the trip 
around to Diego on board the Wyoming. 

As evidence that the dear old Antares 
still has some pep and go inside her, the 
ComDrillRon sent a message to the Skipper 
of the Antares congratulating him on the 
successful run from Norfolk to Panama. 

Saturday night the 16th of January, we 
all doffed our hats to Panama, and set sail 
for ‘‘Sunny’’ California, and all the boys 
who were rather disgusted with the choppy 
Atlantic, were ready to swear by the leg- 
end that the Pacific derived its name from 
being so smooth. It was almost like a 
mirror for the largest part of the trip 
from Panama, up until the time we hit the 
southern tip of California at which time 
the Pacific started kicking up her heels, 
bringing back memories of the Atlantic, 
and reminding the boys of the poor starv- 
ing fish again. It was observed that a 
very few men helped out the Pacific fish as 
well as those of the Atlantic. 

A smoker was held Saturday night the 
23rd of January. Free smokes were passed 
out just before the show started and then 
a smoking good time was had by all. Three 
very good bouts were put on. The music 
angle being put over by the Marine orches 
tra, under the very capable supervision of 
Gunnery Sergeant Wolfgang of A Com- 
pany. Geetars, mouth organs and a mando- 
lin, comprising the instruments of the or 
chestra, and how those boys did play good 
old southern hill-billy songs. ’Twas observed 
that a lot of the boys below the Mason- 
Dixon line giving their rapt attention, with 
that far away look in their eyes. Could 
they have been pining for that gal left 
behind ? 

Sunday the 24th of January, the order 
was passed to shift into winter service 
and they really did feel good, and helped 
offset that wintry blast which was charging 
out to meet us from Southern California. 
From all reports we have at hand, via the 
ships press news. It is going to be far from 
the pleasant sunshine we have heard so 
much about. For instance reports of this 
nature have been reaching us through the 
press news; forty below in San Francisco 
(must have been a typographical error), 
but it was authentically affirmed that the 
water mains and radiators were frozen in 
San Pedro, brrr, California here we come. 

All thoughts uppermost in the minds of 
the men at the present time, are those 
swell libertys, chows and shows we are 
going to take in San Diego, after arrival 
there. 


D COMPANY, FIRST BATTALION 


You would hardly know us now as, far 
from being the largest company in the 
battalion, as we usually are, we are now 
the smallest, with the exception, of course, 
of Headquarters Company. First, our 
Howitzer Platoon was transferred to the 
Second Battalion and they are now on the 
USS Wyoming. Then we transferred Mal- 
com, Misiano and Newberry to B Company, 
Brahen, Dowling, Flanders, John and 
Lackey to C Company, and, of our three 
musies, two, Richardson and Pittman went 
to E Company, and Slotterback to H Com- 
pany. Then, the day before we embarked 
aboard the USS Antares, Corporals Dis 
mukes and Leach, with Privates Deviney, 
Graves, Hollimon, Leasure, Moore, Szwaba 


and Vasquez were transferred to H&S 
Battery, First Battalion of the Tenth Ma- 
rines. 

However, even though we are way under 
strength, we have had the good fortune to 
have had several promotions in our ranks. 
Assistant Cook Kinman was promoted to 
Field Cook and Private Geiger to Assis- 
tant Cook. Perry was promoted to the rank 
of Corporal and Toxie Lee to Private first 
class. Sergeant ‘‘Gabe’’ Harker’s enlist- 
ment expired while we were out on the high 
seas, and, to save us the trouble of throw- 
ing him overboard and letting him swim 
home, he ‘‘shipped over’’ and so now has 
almost four years to do. Harker has been 
recommended for platoon sergeant by sev- 
eral and we hope he makes the list. 

As the majority of our privates are serv- 
ing in the first year of their first enlist 
ment, this cruise on the Antares is a de- 
cidedly new experience for them. At first, 
a few were seasick but, for the most part, 
they kept a stiff upper lip and earried on, 
even though quite a rough sea was encoun- 
tered due to a beam wind most of the way 
to the Canal Zone. The first land sighted 
of any size was naturally Cuba, then Haiti. 
As usual, those who had served in either 
one or both countries recounted their ex- 
periences there for the benefit of all. Next, 
the Panama Canal was passed and we tied 
up at Balboa. Balboa and Panama City 
were both well explored by all hands and 
souvenirs of all sorts purchased. 

Then, on to San Diego, with smooth seas 
that were a decided relief for over half 
the way, with men taking the benefit of 
sun baths whenever not on duty. Then some 
more rough and cooler weather, several 
eases of catarrhal fever, San Diego, a 
couple of days of close order drill ashore, 
liberty and more sight seeing, and on our 
way to San Clemente and the most impor- 
tant stage of our 1937 maneuvers. Natu 
rally, school was held regularly throughout 
the trip at regular times during the week 
on the most important phases of our land- 
ing exercises, and, when the wind was fa- 
vorable, we fired at balloons released from 
the boat deck. 

Till next month, we’ll be saying Au 
revoir. 

ay 

The First Battalion, Tenth Marines, 
Rear Echelon, First Marine Brigade, Fleet 
Marine Force, Quantico, Virginia, is soak- 
ing in the rains and watching the grass 
grow green again. (Shoveling the snow is 
what we were expected to do). 

Lyman Field proved its worth by giving 
us the opportunity to organize and drill 
for participation in the Inaugural Parade. 
Two infantry battalions and band, over 
900 men, were this post’s assignment, with 
all infantry units on maneuvers. 

The Post Service Battalion, Aviation and 
Artillery unit have reason to be proud of 
the commendations received for their par- 
ticipation in the Inaugural Parade, 1937, 
under adverse conditions prior to and 
through out the day. The President’s re- 
turn salute was complete compensation for 
it all, and the rain did stop for our actual 
parade march from the Capitol past White 
House Reviewing Stand and return to the 
train. 

More of the parade from the batteries. 
The Battalion is participating in a suc- 
cessful Red Cross subscription for flood 
relief; is carrying through a basket ball 
league schedule furnishing five teams with 
two from the Post Service Battalion. 
(Games have been close and hard fought 
throughout with much new talent show- 
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ing); is initiating a post and Rear Eche 
lon, Fleet Marine Force, bowling league of 
10 teams, entering four teams; and is fir 
ing in small bore rifle matches with all 
hands participating. A Post Team, selected 
weekly, is participating in a Virginia 


League and there are Inter Battery 
Matches of great interest. 
Some detailed results of activities later 


and here is the news of the batteries: 


HQ & SERVICE BATTERY 
By Clements 

Since our last report, the little ole bat 
tery has multiplied itself by five and we 
now have a hundred and eighty-eight men, 
officers and enlisted This inerease was 
due to the great number of casuals which 
were transferred to us when the FMF left 
for maneuvers on the West Coast. Natu 
rally, with the increase in personnel, the 
scope of our activities broadened, our bat 
tery now performing all the duties in the 
book from police work to Post Guard. Al 
though there are a flock of comparative 
strangers in the outfit at the present time, 
it is probable that by the time of the re 
turn of the First Marine Brigade from 
Maneuvers we shall be one big happy fam 
ily. There is no regulation against hoping 
anyhow. Also, the fact that we are a eas 
ual battery has centered more attention 
upon us than is customary when the entire 
Brigade is within the Post. But further 
indoctrination in several of the more 
stressed regulations and orders and a lot 
of schooling in how a Quantico Marine 
should act will, no doubt, maintain us on 
our level of admirable efficiency that we 
have so long enjoyed. 

Ah! These furloughs! Old faces light 
ing with recognition. Innocents, or rather, 
left that way, changed into blasé young 
things who don’t always lay all. their eards 
on the table. Hew sad is experience! And 
how enlightening. 

After much practice on Lyman Field, 
and many spare moments spent in servicing 
the old uniforms, we considered ourselves 
in prime condition for the Inaugural Pa 
rade in Washington on the 20th. The 
weather man predicted beautiful weather 
We hit the hay the night before with an 
ticipation as we pictured ourselves march 
ing grandly down Pennsylvania Avenue, 
buttons gleaming in the sunlight, our heels 
clicking on the dry, hard pavement, and 
all our uniforms and equipment radiating 
the effects of Blitz cloths, shoe polish, and 
the pressing iron. What a liar that weather 
man was, for we awoke the following morn 
ing at the promptings of a squalling bugle 
to hear, not the soft misty drizzle of a 
nice rain, but the discouraging, pounding, 
slamming pour of a rain that from all in 
dications meant to last indefinitely, and to 
do damage all the time it lasted. We were 
wet before we reached the train. We got 
wetter after debarking from the train in 
Washington and marching to the Marine 
Barracks there. An unfortunate lack of 
space in the Washington barracks resulted 
in our being draped and landed in all sorts 
of places, some of which weren’t too com 
fortable, but in which we were glad to be 
since the rain didn’t fall on our caps and run 
blissfully down our backs. At eleven a.m. 
we were aroused by chow call, and trouped 
through the galley gathering up enough 
food as we went to stall off the effects of 
a near drowning. At about one p.m. we 
dashed back out into the rain and waded 
around to New Jersey Avenue, halting at 
frequent intervals in order that the rain 
might have a better chance to soak in. The 
wind began blowing too, which didn’t raise 
the general spirit too much. Finally we 
took off up New Jersey Avenue by the 
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Capitol and down Pennsylvania Avenue. 
We were too wet and tired to get out of 
line. It was so cold our pieces were frozen 
in perfect position on our shoulders. And 
though we are by nature modest, we will 
say that compared with us and the other 
outfits which made up the two Marine Pro 
visional Battalions, the soldiers, sailors, 
eadets (three styles), the C.C.C. boys, and 
all the others looked like so many tender 
foot boy scouts. How do I know? Well, 
who wouldn’t? Do I always stick to fact? 
Let’s not go into that. 

But to get back to the parade. As we 
marched on up the old Avenue with the 
parasoled, rubbered, and rainecoated throngs 
cheering, and strode by the ‘‘Old Man,’’ 
giving him ‘‘e-y-e-s, LEFT,’’ we wondered 
how he who holds the reins of thees great 
contree of ours could but notice the super 
lative manner in which we do these things 
ealled parades, and perhaps some of us 
wondered, too, why he doesn’t make all 
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Lt-Col. F. P. Mulcahy, Aircraft One, 
Quantico 
this great body of American peace makers 


into one big army of Marines. Of course, 
we were just wondering. 

And then the parade was over except for 
the shouting (There wasn’t much shouting 

only the thought of a bath, dry clothes, 
supper, and about eight hours of shut-eye). 

We are not going to tell about the whole 
parade. You fellows who are called bank- 
ers, and you have the rusty dollars, break 
out the old socks and buy a good news 
paper for yourselves and those who aren’t 
so gifted in the art of saving dinero. Then, 
grab an empty chair and read all the dope 
on how the Marines stole the show. 

When these old-timers come around here 
after with their stories of, ‘‘This new 
Marine Corps is just a bunch of sissies,’’ 
or, ‘‘You shoulda been in Nicaragua in 
’27,’’ and maybe, ‘‘Now when I was in 
France in ’17 and captured that regiment 
of Heinies,’’ I’m just gonna elevate one 
eyebrow, and pull down one corner of my 
mouth, and say in a drawl fairly dripping 
with ice, ‘‘Were you cream puffs in Wash 
ington in 37?’’ That oughta stop ’em. 

The referee still has sore feet from pa 
rading in the rain (That sounds like the 
making of a song. Maybe I should write 
one). As I was saying, the referee still 
has sore feet from parading in the rain, so 
I’ll give this thing the gong. Bonjour. 





OWN- TN, 
AIRCRAFT ONE ON A 
PLEASURE TRIP 

Diary of Trip: 

On Monday, January 4, 1937, the boys 
were rudely awakened from the arms of 
slumber by the blaring notes of a bugle 
at the unusual hour of three o’clock in the 
morning, the pay-off came when the First 
Sergeants coming around with the saying, 
‘*Get up, you lazy buzzards, half of the 
forenoon is gone.’’ 

However, up we got for an early break- 
fast and to get things under way for the 
beginning of the trek that had begun. At 
0400 departed for Quantico depot to wait 
as per usual for transportation to Norfolk, 
Va. After a wait of an hour and forty 
minutes, to which there were not a few 
growls about the train being late (good- 
natured growls). 

Arriving at Norfolk, immediately board- 
ing the USS Wyoming, we proceeded to 
unload supplies from the freight cars that 
were standing on the siding. 

Tuesday, January 5, 1937, at 0930 the 
USS Wyoming shoved off on her trip 
around to San Diego, with five hundred 
and forty-two enlisted and thirty-four offi- 
cers of the Fleet Marine Force. 

Wednesday, January 6, 1937. It seems 
that reveille comes in the middle of the 
night these days, it being so dark that you 
couldn’t see in front of your face for a 
foot or so. However, it is get up or get 
wet down, then the ship’s routine started 
for the day. Few of the men not feeling 
so well, started to ride the rail, but the 
majority were in high spirits. Chow ex- 
cellent, and plentiful to satisfy the needs 
of the inner man. 

There seems to be more chow than ever 
these bright days, not quite so many 
crowding the tables to eat, boy, that extra 
chow sure does taste good! 

Thursday, January 7, 1937. Everyone 
feeling a lot better and also eating a bit 
more, it must be the sea air that makes 
such a big appetite. About the only thing 
that bothers the boys is the familiar ery 
of the sailors, ‘‘Move on, Marine, you 
can’t stay here, or you can’t lay here 
Marine,’’ and the forever piping of the 
whistle to sweep down or swab down, ever 
keeping the Marines on the move. 

Friday, January 8, 1937. Same old rou- 
tine, getting a bit warmer as we near the 
tropics and for which the men are glad. 

Saturday, January 9, 1937. Nearing 
Panama, boys feeling better and eating 
better, everyone seems satisfied. 

Monday, January 11. Arrived Panama, 
Liberty for the SNCO’s, while we look on 
with envious looks in our eyes. 

Tuesday, January 12, 1937, start our 
trip through the Canal, quite interesting to 
the majority of men as they have never 
been through it before. At 1800 liberty 
in Balboa, C. Z., boys on spending spree 
buying pajamas, perfumes, oddities and 
souvenirs. A real treat to see what looked 
like a heated arguement between the buyer 
and seller, all ending up with everyone be- 
ing satisfied, great fun for the boys. 

Thursday, January 14, 1937. Swimming 
party and the last day of liberty in Bal- 
boa. Most everyone went ashore to take 
advantage of the final shore leave for the 
next ten days. 

Friday, January 15, 1937. 
0900 for San Diego, Calif. 
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Saturday, January 16, to January 235, 
1937, Routine. Arrived San Diego, Calif., 
up early to get ship unloaded and supplies 
transported over to North Island. End of 
our sea cruise. 

Sinee Aircraft One, Fleet Marine Force, 
arrived at the Naval Air Station, San Die 
go, California, January 25th, 1937, things 
have been buzzing with activity. Everyone 
trying his best to get the camp in shape 
and settled; a lot of the men who never 
drove a nail, sawed a board, believe that 
given the opportunity, could really build a 
house with little or no help after the ex 
perience that they have had in getting Air 
craft One’s camp in shape. 

The men who flew over from the East 
Coast to participate in the activities landed 
here at 1600, Wednesday, 27 January, 1937, 
and from the sighs of relief from the ma 
jority of them, it seems that flying seven 
and eight hours a day is pretty tough 
work, either that or just plain tiresome, 
but just ask a few of the men who came 
by boat how they would like to get back 
to Quantico, however, the ones that flew 
over had the pleasure of a very nice parade 
in Washington during President Roosevelt’s 
inauguration. So we believe that we who 
came via the waterways should not feel so 
bad after all. 

How many men during the three days 
that the USS Wyoming was in Balboa, C. 
Z., ean give us some information about 
the sight to be seen in that country, ruins 
and such .. . Who is the man that bumped 
his noggin on a hatch, and had a white 
eross on his forehead after the sun had 
tanned him up a little ... A lot of the 
boys sure would like to hold their thumbs 
up in the general direction of Quantico 
after the activities cease on this coast, we 
wonder why ... we had such a nice cruise 
around ... but think of the liberty that 
ean be had in Balboa. 

It seems that liberty in San Diego isn’t 
as good as some thought it might be. Cheer 
up, boys, the Navy goes to sea soon. So 
far there has nary a name been selected 
for Aircraft One’s camp, nevertheless a 
few have pet names for their tents, such 
as ‘*Goats’ Alley,’’ ‘‘Boars’ Nest,’’ and 
a few other names that take their fancy... 
The members of the camp are real grateful 
for the heaters the Quartermaster has fur- 
nished them. At first there were a lot of 
comments that the heaters were too much 
of a bother. Now, just let anyone try and 
take the heaters away from them, what 
and with this sunny California sunshine, 
but at night it seems that someone trans 
fers the climate of Alaska down here over 
night and it gets ‘‘Four blankets cold 
every night.’’ 

Although it is said by the real Califor 
nian’s that the weather that we are now 
having is very very unusual and that we 
should expect some real nice warm weather 
in the near future, but we who are waiting 
have failed as yet to find that warm 
weather, however, the sun does actually 
shine during the day. 

Before we end this column, we wish to 
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say that Technical Sergeant Briesemeister 
is doing a fine job of running the galley, 
and doing his utmost in keeping the inner 
man from growling, and doing his best to 
satisfy the men in every respect. 


BATTERY A 
Water, water everywhere, 
And not a drop to drink. 
H. H. Gambill 

Water seems to have been re-classified in 
current conversation into two forms: rain 
water and floodwater. 

Your A Battery cannoneers ran _ into 
plenty of the former during that never-to- 
be-forgotten parade held in Washington for 
President Roosevelt on the occasion of his 
second inauguration. The Cadets, Midship- 
men, CCC., and Army preceded the Leather- 
necks who in turn were followed by the 
sailors bringing up the rear. The Army 
boasts of being recently completely mech- 
anized, but from our position in the parade 
there was much evidence that horses are 
still in use. The rain fell during the entire 
procession (also many hours and days be- 
fore) and served to bring forth good cheer 
from both the participants and the spec- 
tators. However, your correspondent noted 
many longing glances cast at the Captain’s 
rubbers. Standing unprotected from the 
rain, the President manifested his demo- 
eratie spirit by remaining throughout the 
review. 

Floodwater has been the cause for the 
latest rumor that is running through the 
battery. It seems that every organization 
but ours has their sea-bags packed ready 
to shove off to the stricken area. Upon 
investigation it was revealed that there is 
no concrete evidence to substantiate the 
rumor. Another rumor which seems to 
withstand investigation is that the battery 
will go to Camp Perry to man the targets 
during the matches to be held there. Some 
report they have heard the battery is on 
the verge of departing for Parris Island 
for an indefinite stay. Others say it is 
Indiantown Gap. Meanwhile there arises 
the question as to whether the basketball 
team under Captain ‘‘Rabbit’’ Amacker is 
really the battery’s first team. The boys 
of Captain Bennett’s Aggregation declare 
they are the ‘‘Top.’’ <A very interesting 
game should be forthcoming to decide the 
question. 

First Sergeant William White completed 
a very successful tour of duty with the 
battery and was transferred to the USS 
Arkansas. He has been replaced by First 
Sergeant Jack Davis formerly of the Arky. 
‘*Top’’ Davis is recommended highly by 
some of his former shipmates of his now in 
the battery and already the spirit of the 
cooperative cannoneers is evident. 


BATTERY B 
By Joe York 
The gluttonous, gourmand season is in 
the past; the aches and pains have been 
remedied, and now we look forward to the 
next holiday season with a dull, overstuffed 
stare. On the heels of all this festivity 
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came the dawn in the form of an Inau- 
gural Parade. When one remarks, ‘‘ You 
are all wet,’’ you may be doubly certain 
that this remark was punctuated in all its 
actuality on that dismal, dreary day. Bat- 
tery B held up the standards required of 
Marines, Which is to ‘‘take it’’ as well as 
to ‘‘dish it out,’’ and we took it in no 
small portion. The Battery was between 
two bands in the parade and keeping in 
step was a problem that the spectator, 
perhaps, did not appreciate. The skipping 
(changing step) of the outfit ahead re- 
minded one of a dancing school learning 
the first steps of the Continental. How- 
ever, all this was overcome after the first 
few hundred yards; we closed our ears to 
the band behind, and swung forth to the 
stirring tunes of our Marine Band from 
Quantico. Up the glistening wet avenue, 
past the President of the United States, 
and on to the train that took us back to 
camp. We are proud to have been selected 
to parade. Contrary to all expectations, 
no one was sick, nor has anyone to date 
registered even a cold. The condition of 
the men was excellent and after the soak- 
ing in the cold rain, surely it is ample 
proof of fitness. 

On the train, Jones was heard to re- 
mark ‘‘There was something about that 
parade that reminded me of home,’’ and 
Geiser, always quick on the trigger, re- 
torted, ‘‘Well, the cavalry was just ahead 
of us.’’ 

Regular furloughs have commenced. Pfe. 
Ferguson, Pvt. Tolster and Jacobs have 
left for a stay at home with their mothers. 
Lives there a Marine who did not leave a 
school day’s sweetheart behind when he en- 
listed. Ah—Memories! 

Spring and winter have been vieing for 
supremacy—The buds would peep out and 
then old Jack Frost would slay them with 
his icy axe. We all would like to get some 
skating in sometime soon and from the 
looks of things we will probably go boat 
riding instead. 

Rumor has it that the Artillery may fire 
their next practice at Parris Island (So 
rumor goes, from whence and to where, no 
one knows). 


TELEPHONE ELECTRICIAN’S 
SCHOOL 


Once again for the fourth time since the 
organization of the school in 1935 the 
lights in the study room of the Telephone 
Electrician’s School are burning far into 
the wee hours of the morning. A noticeable 
spurt in attendance at study hours has been 
noticed since publishing of the results of 
recent tests in Map Reading and Direct 
Current systems. Can it be that the non- 
eoms and ‘‘near’’ non-coms are worried? 
Far be it from worrying the instructors— 
we note that our jefe instructor Dyer goes 
about with a nonchalant air. Again we 
note that the attendance—nightly—at the 
Triangle rendezvou—beer, ale or what will 
you have—is suffering. It must be the 
handwriting on the wall. 

(Continued on page 51) 





























H. Q. COMPANY, FIRST BAT- 
TALION 


By Gabby Cushing 


It has been a long time since you, of 
Tue LEATHERNECK world have heard of our 
humble little group. 

With the Chaumont taking most of the 
old timers we are left pretty shorthanded. 

Platoon Sgt. James will be yelling ‘‘ Out 
side on the double’’ to you ‘‘ Stateside Sol 
diers’’ as he is being relieved by Platoon 
Set. Fessino. 

Our singing teacher and welfare worker, 
Cpl. Osear Nelson, is leaving too. That 
means quiet evenings from now on. 

Pfe. Bozeman and Fell are leaving with 
fond memories of the good old days. 

Smoky Reims, who just made Pfe., will 
be missed by the Battalion office as he 
had his own filing system. 

Pfe. Price and Wells have been having 
‘*Sea Bag’’ drills all week. You know, 
snapping in. 

Pvt. Charlie Fender wore out his ‘‘strok 
ing machine’’ for fear that he would miss 
the boat Now that it is off of the mud 
he feels better. 

Pvt. W. W. Williams says he will be 
back next year. Maybe it is the climate, 
or maybe it is the ‘‘Russian’’ jn him 

Last but not least is our little sister 
‘*Gracie’’ Gerlach, believe it or not, he 
wants to stay. 

As for the fellows left, they are few 

Old Set Major Steele is out of the 
hospital after a brief stay with a broken 
hand He said that he fell out of a 
riesha I wonder. 

First Sgt. Hudson hasn’t been here long 
so I ean’t say much about him, I'll get 
him next time. 

Cpl. Pigott and Pvt. Roberts are still 
plugging along with the Visual section. 

With Pvts. Berry and Agee in the hos 
pital, Pvts. Abbott and Duvall are having 
a hard time running the Message Center. 

Pvt. Bloor is taking Smoky’s place as 
the Battalion clerk. 

Pvts. Channel, Dawkins, Brown, Doherty, 
and Delkus are taking eare of the Tel 
phone Section and doing well too, con 
sidering the shortage of men. 

Cpl. Jacobs is still the Company clown, 
er, [ mean clerk. 

With Pvts. Campbell and Cowperthwaite 
the only two left in the Intellige nee sec 
tion, there is little to say. 

Lt. S. S. Wade, our company commander, 
is losing some good men, but I’m sure the 
new fellows will obey and respect him as 
the old-timers did. 

I’m sure when the new men get settled 


their proper sections 


and are appointed t 
I’ll have more to write 
So long ’till the next LEATHERNECK. 


A COMPANY NEWS 
By Cookie 
The U.S.N.T. ‘*Chome Maru’’ arrived 


here this month with a fin 


looking bunch 


of griffins griffins—in case you out 
siders don’t know, are nothing more 1 
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less, than Marines who have never visited 
the shores of the Orient). 

Every one in the regiment for a few 
days, thought that the Chauwmont would 
never sail again, after being caught on the 
shoals at Chinwangtao, but the old girl de 
filed nature once again and is none the 
worse for her harrowing experience. e 

Company A lost many popular fellows 
in the regiment this boat, but we hope that 
the new men take up where the old timers 
left off and that they keep up the name 
of the Marines here in Shanghai. 

There is a consolation league in basket 
ball and we have a promising looking team, 
and I should say we’ll give all teams en 
tered plenty of competition for high hon 
ors, oa 
After much heetie moving around, the 
new fellows have adjusted themselves to 
the daily routine, and things should go 
along fairly well. As soon as the holidays 
are over we have a stiff routine to follow 
and the new men should not want for 
something to do. 

Introducing Pvt. Brown for the first 
time . .. says ‘‘It is, no doubt, caused 
by gyro-flasmies, which are nothing to be 
frightened about when the ohms reach their 
subsistence and eause harmonies in the 
shortened ultra fine cosmie forees.’’—Take 
it easy, Brown, we don’t speak your lan 
guage. . . Well that’s all for this time, 
folks, you'll hear from us again in the 
near future. 





B COMPANY NEWS 
By Beeco 


Well here we are back again, and find, 
after coming around that we are in the 
year A. D. 1937. Greetings, ete., to all 
of you Leathernecks, from B Co. 

The Chaumont, after getting over her 
temperamental fit up in Chinwangtao, is 
waiting to take a buneh of valued old 
timers ‘‘homeside,’’ including ‘‘Ski’’ Len 
kosko, ‘‘Army’’ Armentrout and ‘‘ Coffee’’ 
Zatkoff. We join with the rest of the 
tth in wishing these and all the others 
a good trip and good luck over in State 
side. 

And while we’re wishing people good 
luck, we may as well continue and wish 
all the fellow ‘‘to be ecitizens’’ of China 
who have just joined us from Peiping and 
the States good luck and a happy stay in 
Shanghai. 

As for B Co. in the sportlight it has 
naturally been left out a bit with the 
coming of winter, but the Lenkoski-Gio 
metti fight sure made up for it. We think 
B Co. had a 100 per cent attendance and 
we are also sure that they were all on 
their toes all the time. What a fight, 
and what a victory for ‘‘Ski.’’ Keep it 
up, boy, over there in the States. Baker 
and Magee, both from B, also showed up 
fine in the same eard. We’re looking for 
more good fight interest in those two. 

And so, we say solong to you avid read 
er of this column (?) and will be with 
you again next month. So ‘‘mammyjo’’ 
til later. 


COMPANY D BURSTS 
By Nick Carter 
HEADLINES: 


Chaumont arrives in 


Shanghai. We weleome our new bunkies 
and hope they find in Company D the 
paradise they dreamed of. And, pals, 


we'll be only too glad to show you the 








GALLEY FORCE, CO. A, FOURTH MARINES, AT BLIND INSTITUTE 
Left to right: Roncone, Kunz, Carlson, Ross, Otto, Moderelli, Maddox, Drissel, Olson; Burns 
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correct way to open a club book. Ask 
any of the boys; no trouble at all. 

As much as we hate to see a bunch of 
fine fellows leave for home, we can, at 
least, wish them the best of breaks, state 
side. May we add that many a glistening 
tear will be shed on ‘‘ Moscow Overboard’’ 

at least until the new arrivals’ get 
around. 

Everyone has had a pretty good time 
over the holidays; down at the club for 
that home-like atmosphere and a few ‘‘U. 
B.’s,’’ then to the cabarets (where you 
may hear anything from ‘‘Turkey in the 
Straw’’ to ‘*Gloomy Monday’’) and other 
equally entertaining establishments, eventu 
ally winding up on that old faithful bunk 
for some well earned sleep. 

‘*Eagle-eye’’?’ MeKay leaves with his 
trusty rifle to coach on the range. We 
knew you were meant for better things, 
‘“Mae.’’ Corporal O’Day is very sad these 
days beeause no more can he listen to the 
one and only Karns relate his many in 
teresting adventures, since Karns is leaving 
to keep the boys spellbound in the States. 
But, we understand that one of the incom 
ing detail could snow Karns way under 
with ease, so don’t be sad O’Day. Grazi 
ano, ‘‘The Wop,’’ and ‘‘Redskin’’ Hut 
echinson don’t dare to go on liberty to 
gether any more, since they forgot their 
strength one night—and paid and paid 
and paid next day. O’Jibway has risen 
from the ranks. How about cigars, kid? 
Sevens said, ‘‘No!’’ She said ‘‘Yes!’’ 
Asked for comment on Shanghai women, 
Stevens was heard to remark ‘‘ Women 
bah!!’’ or words to that effect. 

My room boy has no more ‘‘dirt’’ right 
now, so, in Shanghai dialect I bid you 


Adios, Amiaqos. 


SERVICE COMPANY 
By W. B. Ramsey 


December the 


On the nineteenth of 
Chaumont was due to tie up at the buoys 
in the muddy Whangpoo, but at that time 
the old ship was sitting on the mud just 


six miles out of Chinwangtao, resisting all 
efforts that were being made to release 
her from her plight. The men on board 
the Chaumont were the ones that really 
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FOURTH MARINES BOXING SQUAD 


Standing: Williams, Baker, Sides, Landreth, Whittington, Colonel C. F. B. Price, Captain F. I. Fenton, Lenkoski, Regan, Gleason, Brandt. 
Kneeling: Hiatt, Ploof, Benson, Jones, Magee, Majewski, Gieger. Sitting: Rose, Tucker, Pitre, Riley, Davis, Bryan, Brewer. 


suffered while the ship rested on the mud, 
their suffering caused by the very cold 
weather they experienced in that part of 
the world. They had just come out of 
the tropics so it must have been quite a 
change. In the meantime the home-goers 
here at Shanghai, awaiting the arrival of 
the Chaumont, were enjoying the few more 
days that they were able to spend on the 
foreign shores here in Shanghai. 

On Christmas morning the Chaumont was 
pulled off the mud and finally arrived in 
Shanghai, bringing with her men for duty 
with the Fourth Marines. We in the 
Service Company received our share of 
these men, the names of which I will give 
a little later in the story. 

First in importance on the ‘‘Sailing 
List’’ is the name of our ‘‘ Boxing Coach’’ 
First Sergeant of the company, Donald 
E. ‘*Bill’’ Williams. Williams is an ex 
cellent first sergeant and has won the 
esteem of every man in the company. At 
times he has had to put a fellow or two 
up on the mat, but after all what good 
first sergeant in the service hasn’t had to 
do the same on various occasions. 

The Fourth Marines have been out 
standing in the boxing circles here in 
Shanghai, and the person mainly respon 
sible for that was none other than Bill 
Williams. He has brought several men, 
that have served in Shanghai, into promi 
nence as fine boxers, one man in particu 
lar named Fred Lenkoski. Lenkoski is in 
the Chaumont with Williams, going back 
to the states to see if he can win more 
laurels after having won the Light Heavy 
weight title of the Asiatic Fleet and also 
of China. With Williams in his corner 
in the states Lenkoski should continue 
his climb up the ladder. We wish both of 
them the best of luck in their new fields 
of conquest in the world of fisticuffs. 

Williams is being relieved by First Ser 
geant Wilford D. Fields, recently promoted 
to the rank of first sergeant. 

Others going home from the service com 
pany include such men as Trumpeter Ser 


geant Kenneth E. Dixon, Sergeant Paul 
B. Jackson, Corporal Harold P. Christian, 
Privates First Class Leslie S. Coll, William 
P. Coley, Carl J. Crigger, William 8. Cun 


ningham, Joel E. Hutchens, Louis M 
Wells, Wayne B. Smith, Charles F. Wey 





mouth, Privates Raymond Blair, Raymond 
E. W. Eccles, Ernest W. Coolidge, Erroll 
L. English, Aubrey C. Griffin, Jr., James 
W. Ray, Donald J. White, and Edward 
Grydyk. 

We know that these men will have many 
surprises awaiting them when they arrive 
in San Francisco, such as the new bridge 
recently completed, and also where people 
drive cars on the right side of the streets. 
Most of them hated to leave Shanghai and 
the friends made here, but we feel sure 
that they will be just a little bit more 
happy when they have finally arrived home 
again. A bon voyage to all of the home 
ward bound men. 

The Marine Corps earries on and there 
fore men from the states and other sta 
tions come in to take the places of the 
men who have gone home. These men 
that have just arrived and that were as 
signed to Service Company are as follows: 
Sergeant Mack H. Bell, Corporals Leonard 
E. Carlson, Hubert Graves, Privates First 
Class Armand C. Bouchard, Raymond L. 
Campbell, John M. Fournell, Robert E. 
Hanna, Richard G. Kauffman, Joseph T. 
Lasky, Raymond T. Lee, Walton C. West, 
James D. Stahl, Privates Eugene A. Page, 
Edward M. Pontoski, Walter Prochera, 
Warren E. Ray, William P. Rovira, Paul 
C. Seanlon and Henry F. Schoppman. With 
such a change of men one soon gets to 
know men all over the many stations of 
the Marine Corps. We know that these 
men will like the company and are there 
fore glad to welcome them into the com- 


pany. 


MOTOR TRANSPORT COMPANY 
By Pines 


Back again this month under new man 
agement. I hope we can get along as well 
as the ex-proprietor of this dope sheet. 
It seemed that ‘‘homeside’’ was calling 
him, so he and 16 others of the Shang 
hai ‘‘wheelers’’ boarded that hapless ship, 
the USS Chaumont, and left here Jan- 

many of us 
The homegoing 
Woodard, Sgt. 


uary ) for 
would like to see again. 
list ineludes Plat. Sgt. 


scenes that 


(Continued on page 52) 
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Miscellany 








INAUGURAL HIGHLIGHTS 


On Inauguration Day it rained. If you 
were present, it is quite unnecessary for us 
to state that fact. You know it. And it 
rained neither violets nor pennies from 
heaven. As a matter of truth, Noah float 
ed his ark on less precipitation. 

At all events, the Marines had four de- 
tails: The most fortunate were those men 
on duty in the rotunda and corridors of 
the Capitol. It was colder than a new cor 
poral’s heart, but sheltered from the rain. 
The lads out on the baleony with the Presi 
dent took it with a grin. Those who 
marched in the parade resembled animated 
tents, with their ponchos flapping about. 
But they had the plaudits of the spectators 
to keep their minds off the rain. The real 
heroes of the affair were the reserves. Dis 
appointed because orders prevented them 
from participating in the parade, they vol 
unteered and were accepted for the duty 
of aiding the police along the line of 
march. What officer piped all hands to 
grog at intervals just frequent enough to 
stave off pneumonia? 

Gate erashers at the Capitol encountered 
something new. No tickee no watchee the 
Marines at the gates said. And one-eyed 
or two-eyed gate crashers just didn’t crash. 
They even stopped the chief of the Capitol 


BILL BOOT 


Police until he made himself known. One 
senator tried to rush a friend through. A 
Marine sergeant stepped up: ‘‘Sorry, Sen 
ator, you can go through but your friend 
must have a ticket.’’ The Senator tried to 
eajole, and then made threats; but the 
sergeant was determined. Orders were or- 
ders, and no one was going to pass the 
gate without one of the some forty types 
of admission tickets. Finally the friend 
solved the problem by exploding into quite 
plebeian vulgarity, and with a waving of 
arms and an unburdening of his soul, de 
parted in frustrated wrath. 

Frank M. Smith, correspondent and col 
umnist for the Washington Times, reports 
the following: 

**An usher had before the 
President arrived, to go in and out of the 
Capitol at frequent intervals. The Marines 
on duty in the rotunda were doing their 
duty to the letter. The usher had a dif 
ferent pass from the usual person seeking 
a seat, and they demanded to see it, no 
matter how many times he passed the same 
spot. Finally, a Capitol policeman, wear 
ing a heavy duty coat that was shedding 
the rain, saw how wet his friend the usher 
was getting, and told him to come on in 
side and he’d change coats with him. 


occasion, 


‘*The two started into the rotunda and, 


By Patrick 
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as they passed the group of Marines, the 
sergeant turned to one of the privates and 
said: 

‘You see, I thought that 
wasn’t any good.’ 

‘*When the exchange of coats was made 
and the sergeant turned again he found the 
usher walking back clothed now in the dig- 
nity of a policeman’s uniform. His eyes 
bulged almost out of his head as he thought 
the usher had been headed for the lockup.’’ 

Another amusing incident was revealed 
by the morning Herald: 

**Downstairs at the revolving door to 
the Senate end, Marines were on guard due 
to the terrific jam of spectators driven in- 
side by the rain, and were demanding offi- 
cial passes of everyone who sought entry. 
They were particularly insistent in holding 
up an elderly colored man with an armful 
of black garments, who forgot to bring his 
pass. 

**Eventually, the messenger convinced 
them that he was bringing the robes for 
the Supreme Court, and he was admitted. 
But the delay caused nervous moments in 
the anteroom.’’ 

Another paper mentioned the stranger 
who got past the Capitol guards, only to 
have Marines end his venture: 

**The Capitol became a prison today for 
one man who thought he was going to see 
the inaugural from a point of vantage. 
The visitor who wouldn’t give his name, 
somehow or other got through the Capitol 
guards, itself an extraordinary feat be- 
cause of the vigilance. 

**Onee inside, he was found without the 
proper pass, and the Marines wouldn’t let 
him out until he had obtained permission. 

‘*He was discovered in the rotunda and 
kept there by the Marines, so was really 
worse off than those outside in the rain 
when it eame to seeing anything.’’ 

Secret Service men left that place with a 
warm spot in their hearts for Marines. The 
leathernecks inside the Capitol of course 
had no use for their ponchos, so several 
were lent to Secret Service guards who had 
no raincoats. 

Lancioux, former Marine, left the service 
some years ago, probably so he wouldn’t 
eatch Inauguration Day details. He joined 
the local fire department, and on this ocea- 
sion was assigned to watch one of the rain- 
soaked stands to see that it didn’t burst 
out in flames. He stood in water over his 
shoetops, and the rain poured down his 
neck, which is no longer composed of 
leather. 

Marines on duty in the Capitol were 
marooned there after the ceremonies. They 
ecouldn’t get out for there was no way of 
breaking through the line of march. So 
they stayed below and drank hot coffee and 
ate sandwiches. The coffee was served in 
paper cups. One of the gyrenes took a 
sudden chill. The muscles in his hand con 
tracted, the cup collapsed and squirted hot 
coffee all over him. He was not at all 
amused. 

Who was the Philadelphia Navy Yard 
corporal who took one dose too many of 
pneumonia preventative? By this time he 
ean probably say, ‘‘Onee I was a cor- 
poral.’’ 

Corporal Tager, photographer deluxe, 
spent a week obtaining the necessary four- 
teen passes, marks of identification and po- 
lice permits. He selected in advance a spot 
which would enable him to get good shots 
of the parade. We haven’t seen him since. 
He was either drowned or he shot himself 
over the disappointing weather. 


guy’s pass 


Personalities 


The Coldest Man: Captain Puller, stomp- 
ing around to keep his feet from freezing. 
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The Smartest Man: Major 
sent for dry socks and arctics. 

The Wettest Man: Dr. Shuler, USN; 
who looked as if he had fallen in a lake. 

The Busiest Man: Sgt. Skowronek: 
‘*Sorry, Mister; you can’t go through with- 
out a pass!’’ 

The Happiest Man: T.-Sgt. Higuera; he 
flipped a directing finger for the male 
guests, but personally escorted all the la- 
dies. . 

The Most Disgusted: The army detail. 
They broke out their new blues for the 
first time and it rained all over them. 

The Tiredest Man: ME! 


Stack; he 


GIRL BAIT 

Lewistown, Pa. Two boys in different 
kinds of uniform drew considerable atten 
tion Saturday night at Arthur Jarvis park 
when they appeared at the dance. The 
uniforms had that Annapolis air, being 
light blue, the trousers having red stripes 
and the whole outfit topped off with deb- 
onair and devil-take-it white caps, and were 
so outstanding that girls just sat huddled 
together silently praying that the wearers 
would break through with a bid to dance. 
But each girl as she passed drew a sigh of 
disappointment when the bait she offered 
failed to land a catch. Even the boys in 
civies, who were unanimous in agreeing 
that a uniform does not make a man, glared 
enviously at the gayly caparisoned 
However, as time wore on the pair sought 
out the two lassies they had been waiting 
for and made away with them after the 
danee. 

(NOTE: This was elipped out of a news- 
paper. Two Marines went home for this 
dance and the people in that community 
had never before seen a Marine uniform.) 

Paper—Lewistown Star. 


ones. 


ENGAGEMENT ANNOUNCE. 


MENT 
Mr. and Mrs. Fred Reinhart of Glen 
Cove, Long Island, New York, announce 
the engagement of their daughter, Miss 


Jenette Reinhart, to Sergeant Major Roman 
Szumigalski, FMCR. 

Sgt.-Maj. Roman Szumigalski was at one 
time sergeant major of M.B. Washington, 
and the ‘‘old-timers’’ well remember him 
as a capable soldier, and a grand fellow. 
The men who could not spell his name 
and they were many—would address him 
as ‘‘Double-Ugly.’’ 

We know the entire Marine Corps extends 
to Sergeant Major Roman Szumigalski and 
Miss Jenette Reinhart its sineerest wishes 
for great happiness. 








Gen. Lejeune Resigns from V.M.I. 

Major General 
Lejeune, former Commandant of 
S. Marine Corps, gave notice today 
he would resign as superintendent of the 


Lexington, Va., Jan. 16. 
John A. 
the U. 


Virginia Military Institute, a post he has 
held since July 1, 1929. 

The resignation, to take effect on Oc 
tober 1, was explained by the General, 
when he stated, ‘‘On the tenth day of the 
present month, I completed the Biblical 
span of life—three score years and ten.’’ 
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THE WHITE HOUSE 


Dear General Holcomb: 


the reviewing stand 
20 January, 1937. 


of their performance 
Thomas S. Clarke, to 
my -- 


U. S. Marine Corps, 
Navy Department, 
Washington, D. C. 





WASHINGTON 


30 January, 1937 


I was exceedingly well pleased 
with the military appearance of the officers 
and men of the Marine Corps as they passed 


in the inaugural Parade, 


They were smart to the 
last detail--an inspiring sight. 


Please accept my appreciation 


and convey to Colonel 
the men and to the music 


"WELL DONE", 


A bbcMiL seh 


Major General Thomas Holcomb, U.S.M.C., 
Major General Commandant, 





We of the Marines know how much the 
General must be loved by the students and 
staff of the famous school. 


* ” - * 


Assistant Secretary Takes Oath 

Jan. 19.—Mr. Charles 
formally sworn in 
Secretary of the 


Washington, D. C., 
Edison yesterday was 
as the new Assistant 
Navy. 

After receiving his commission from Sece- 
retary Swanson, the new Assistant Secre- 
tary took the oath of office, administered 
by Chief Clerk of the Navy Department, 
William D. Bergman. Present at the cere- 
and Mrs. 


mony were Secretary Swanson, 
Admiral W. D. Leahy, Chief of Naval 
Operations; Rear Admiral H. E. Lackey 
and Mrs. Edison. 

In thanking the Secretary for his com 
mission from the President the new As 


sistant Secretary said: 
‘‘T have a deep appreciation of the 
importance of the responsibilities you have 
just conferred upon me. It is my earnest 
desire to discharge them in such a manner 
as to preserve the respect and confidence 
of our Commander in Chief, of yourself, 
of the Navy, and of the American people 
whom we serve.’’ 
Turning to those the 


witnessing cere- 


mony, Edison added: ‘‘My message to you 
is: Have an adequate Navy which by its 
mere potentialities can keep this country , 
Make the Navy an instru- 
ment for the preservation of peace, but if 
in spite of all war should come, let there 
be no doubt about America’s ability to de- 


free from war. 


fend her shores from aggression.’’ 
= * * * 


Mrs. Dunlap Scores 


Mrs. R. H. Dunlap, widow of the gallant 
distinet 


Marine Corps General, scored a 
success with her new novel, ‘‘ Encore 
Love.’’ 


Mrs. Dunlap has been interested in writ- 
ing for several years; and readers of THE 
LEATHERNECK of a decade ago will recall 


some of her earlier stories. 
* * * * 


Marine Now Citizen 


Applying a recently-enacted law which 
foreign-born husband of an 
naturalization 
privileges formerly extended to a foreign 


gives to a 


American citizen the same 


wife, Chief Justice Alfred A. Wheat 


District Court today granted citizenship to 
Frederick Belton, who has served 14 years 


in the United States Marine Corps. 


An Englishman, Belton came to America 


(Continued on page 49) 











FOOTBALL, AMERICAN OR EUROPEAN STYLE, THE MARINE 
CORPS TURNS OUT FIRST CLASS TEAMS 


ee 





SAN DIEGO MARINES FOOTBALL SQUAD 


Front row left to right: Lt. Col. Leech (Asst. Coach), Barieau, Franklin, Conoly, Murray, Kleponis, Brig. General McDougal (Commanding 
General), Captain Lott (Coach), Canale, Gibson, Sonnenberg, Messer, Ryckman (Asst. Coach), Green (Trainer). 2nd row: Garvey, Moser, 





Cummings, Walker, Musick, Anderson, Robertshaw, Lindfelt, Hendley, Callahan, Ficken, Davis. 3rd row: Sims (Hosp. Corpsman), Amey, 
Rountree, Grouch, Harris, Devore, Miller, Corley, Zirkle, Hillyard, Berto, Malaro. Top row: Thistlewood, Webb, Trometter, Stevens, Hill, 
Weber, Tracy, Sibel, Wahrman, Palko, Jenkins. 
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FOURTH MARINES RUGBY TEAM 





Back row (left to right): Vulgamore, Hudson, Dolan, Colonel C. F. B. Price, Bloodgood, Derewitt, Stull. Middle row (left to right): Menc- 
ner, Fox, Thacker, Vucic, Soloway, DeWitt, McGloin, Ritter, Hemphill. Front row (left to right): Tschirgi, Zeher, Storm, Zatkoff, Driscol, 
Smith, F. J., Cook, Padbury, Tubic. 
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RESERVES SWEEP ALL—MILITARY 
BASKETBALL GAMES 


Third and Fourth Battalions Trim National 
Guardsmen in New York’s First Service 
Tripleheader; Arranged by Capt. 
O’Connell of Brooklyn Outfit 


The Marines landed—with a vengeance 
at the New York Hippodrome on the night 
of February 2nd. They landed on the 
luckless basketball teams of the 52nd Field 
Artillery, and the 245th Coast Artillery of 
the N. Y. National Guard, in the first all 
military basketball tripleheader ever held in 
the noted sports arena. The Third Bat 
talion FMCR (Brooklyn Navy Yard) quin 
tet handed the 52nd Field Artillery a 39-17 
defeat, using substitute players for more 
than three quarters of the game. The 
Fourth Battalion FMCR New Jersey) 
took the 245th Coast Artillery into camp 
by a 28-17 seore. In a third game the 
Mitchell Field (Regular Army) Aviators 
trounced the Fort Hamilton regular army 
team by a score of 38-28. 

The service setto was arranged by Capt. 
M. V. O’Connell, FMCR, coach of the 
Third Battalion quintet, with Johnny Mur 
ray, sports promoter at the Hippodrome, 
where the stellar college teams play their 
games. Despite the short time in which 
to promote the new idea of a military 
tournament ten days nearly 2,000 en 
thusiastie rooters attended the games. The 
band of the Third Battalion provided the 
music, and a erack drill squad from the 
Fourth Battalion put on an exhibition drill 
during the halves. 

The 4th Battalion-245th Coast game 
opened the evening’s events, with the issue 
soon settled when the Jersey players began 
to find themselves and the range of the 
coast artillery basket—running up a com 
fortable lead throughout the entire game. 
An advantage in height, plus speedier team 
play and accurate shooting kept the Ma 
rines out front and the guardsmen never 
had a chance to take the game. 

The second game brought together a 
couple of regular rivals in the Third Bat 
talion from the Navy Yard, and the 52nd 
Field Artillery. These teams have met 
more than half a dozen times in the past 
four seasons, with the Marines always man 
aging to outscore the soldiers. This year, 
in view of the fact that the artillery had 
beaten the 245th Coast which in turn had 
nosed out the Marines at the Yard, the 
guardsmen were certain their veteran five 
would seore easily over the first year team 
of the Leathernecks. 

With Joe Peterson, captain, Diek Kaz 
nocha, Rod Fernandez and Dominick Alonge 
finding the baskets on almost every try, 
the Leathernecks soon ran up a 15-1 seore 


against their rivals. Substitutes from the 
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IN MEMORIAM 


Thomas Patrick Keenan, Corporal 
of the Marine Detachment, USS Salt 
Lake City, who fought with all the 
courage of a fighting Irish heart to 
row his thrice champion whaleboat 
erew to another year of supremecy. 
He died on board the USS Salt Lake 
City at 3:15 p.m., 5 February, 1937, 
from overexhaustion caused while 
rowing the Scouting Foree Marine 
races for 1937. In his fortitude he 
set an unsurpassed example for all 
those who compete in the world of 
sport. To his mother, Mrs. Bridget 
Keenan, and his sisters, we express 
the regret and condolence of the offi 
cers and men of the entire U. S. Ma 
rine Corps. 











big bench of twenty players began to pour 
into the Marine lineup, and the Navy Yard 
boys went out handily to win the 39-17 de 
cision. It was a question of just about 
how many points Capt. O’Connell’s team 
wanted to score. The win marked the 
ninth victory out of thirteen starts this 
season for the Navy Yarders, who have had 
either tough breaks or bad decisions in 
each of their four games, losing two of 
these by a single point each, and the other 
two by three points each. On the basis of 
the play at the Hippodrome the Brooklyn 
lads never should have lost a game this 
season. 

The Fourth Battalion showed a fine set 
up of players they nosed out the Brooklyn 
team a few weeks ago by a lone point 
with C. Wadle the high scorer with ten 
points to his credit. 3ovie, V. Wadle, 





SCOUTING FORCE 
WHALEBOAT RACES 


The Northampton and Indianap 
olis rowed over the rain-drenched 
one-mile course at Long Beach to 
eapture the 1937 Championships in 
the twelve and ten oar events respec 
tively. Rowing a fine hard long 
stroke both crews proved their su 
premecy beyond doubt in the new 
and shorter course. The Barnett and 
Dunlap Cups, thirty year old tro 
phies of whaleboating, will be pre 
sented to the winners. 



































Levenson, Ohlsen, Bush and Hanson played 
well for the Fourth. D. Alonge with 9 
points for the 3rd Battalion was followed 
by J. Peterson, Jacklewiez, Fernandez, 
Weaver and Testagrossa in the scoring. 


The lineups; 
FIRST GAME 


FourtH BATTALION (27 


G. yr PP 
C. Wadle, left forward 2 6 10 
sovie l 0 4 
V. Wadle, right forward l 1 3 
Hanson 1 0 2 
Cornell, center 0 0 0 
Hedman 0 0 0 
3ush, left guard 1 0 2 
Levenson 1 l 3 
sarclay, right guard 1 0 2 
Ohlsen ] 1 3 
Total 9 9 27 
245TH ARTILLERY (17) 
G F. P. 
Petralia, left forward 0 l 1 
Hadenstab, right guard 0 1 
Bragga 1 0 2 
Leviness 0 0 0 
Swedish, center 3 2 s 
Kolacki, left guard 0 1 1 
Krasowski, right guard 2 0 4 
Total 6 5 17 
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SECOND GAME 
Tuirp BATTALION (39) 


G. 2 

Koznocha, left forward 3 0 ' 
D. Alongi t ] 9 
Fernandez, right forward 3 0 t 
Weaver 2 0 } 
J. Peterson, center 2 l ) 
Major 0 0 0 
P. Alongi, left guard 4 0 t 
Gross 0 0 0 
Jacklewiez 9 l 5 
Testagrossa, right guard 3 0 $ 
Schlechter 0 0 0 
Total 18 3 39 

52p FIetp ARTILLERY (17) 

G. 7. Be 

Vanasco, left forward 6 0 12 
Lapari, right forward 0 0 0 
Embleton 0 0 0 
O’Connor, center l 0 2 
Murphy 0 0 0 
MeKe’frey, left guard 0 0 0 
MeMahon, right guard l l 3 
Total 8 l 17 


THIRD GAME 
Mitcuet Fieip (38) 


G. 7. 

Rees, left forward 5 C 10 
Randall 0 0 0 
Bergh, right forward 0 l 1 
Boland 2 0 4 
Harmon, center 4 2 10 
Melden 1 0 2 
Ettinger, right guard 0 0 0 
Sebberley 2 2 6 
Unger, right guard 2 1 3) 
Total 16 6 38 

Fort HAMILTON (28) 

G Yr. P. 

Wilson, left forward 0 0 0 
Sexton — 0 0 0 
Lebar, right forward l l 3 
Paduch 0 0 0 
Swole 0 0 0 
Fike, center 5 9 12 
Richig 0 0 0 
Ridicliffe, right forward 3 0 6 
Seott 0 0 0 
Regan 0 0 0 
Thompson, right guard 3 l 7 
De Finney 0 0 0 
Total 12 t 28 


The Third and Fourth Battalion teams 
clash later in the season in return games, 
as do the Third and the 245th Coast, with 
the Brooklyn lads determined to wipe out 
the former defeats. Other military games 
are being arranged by Capt. O’Connell, at 
various points throughout the city, as the 
forerunner of an all-military basketball 
league next season. The Navy Yard re 
servists have won more than seventy of 
the 86 games played since basketball was 
started by Capt. O’Connell in the Yard 
among the Reserves four seasons ago. The 
commanding officers of the various units 
attended the Hippodrome games, as did 
many members of the pe rsonnel., 


THIRD BATTALION DEFEAT 
RUBES A. C. AT NAVY 
YARD, 20-6 

The Third Battalion, U. S. Marine Corps 
Reserve team, defeated the Rubes A. C. of 
Park Slope at the Navy Yard court by a 
score of 20-6, allowing the visitors but two 
field baskets, those coming at the end of 
the game with a substitute Marine team in 
action. The first half ended 11-2. Johnny 
Fernandez of the Marines was high scorer 
with three field goals, and Buck Weaver 
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BASKETBALL SQUAD OF THE THIRD BATTALION, VU. S. MARINE CORPS 
RESERVE, STATIONED AT THE BROOKLYN NAVY YARD 

(Left to right) Front row: A. Gross, Dick Kaznocha, Joe Peterson (co-capt.); Capt. M. V. 

O'Connell, FMCR (coach); Mike DeSandis (team capt.) ; Geo. Schlechter, Fred Testagroosa. 

Center row: Cpl. A. S. E. Bono (team mgr.); K. Peterson, Paul Alonge, Dominick 


Alonge, McCaffrey, Niosi, Pfc. Joe Augusta, Asst. Mgr. 


Rear row: M. Alonge, Asst. 


Mgr.; Chaplick, C. Major, Mat Jacklewicz, Wm. Engleman, Asst. Mgr. 


second with five points. T. Kiernan seored 
both his teams field goals, and his brother 
Hugh accounted for the two foul points. 
This was the Marines ninth win in 13 
games, 


The lineup: 


3rp BN. MARINES 

G. oe 
Weaver 4 l 5 
Fernandez 3 0 6 
McCaffrey 0 0 0 
P. Alonge 0 0 0 
J. Peterson 2 0 4 
Jacklewiez 0 0 0 
Chaplick 0 0 0 
Kaznocha 0 0 0 
D. Alonge l 0 2 
Testagrossa 0 0 0 
Gross l ] } 

9 3 20 

Rupes A. C. 

G. F. Pts. 
Hart 0 0 0 
H. Kiernan 0 2 2 
T. Kiernan 2 0 4 
Tuffano 0 0 0 
Hoey 0 0 0 
Muleahy 0 0 0 
Dean 0 0 0 

2 2 6 


NAVY DEPT. BOWLING 
By H. A. McElroy 

There have been quite a few changes, 
especially in the upper bracket, during the 
past month in the Navy Department bowl 
ing league. 

Bureau of Engineering, who have been 
showing their heels to the rest of the pack 
during the greater part of the season, and 
who at one stage of the race had a com 
manding lead of five games, have been fal 


tering very badly of late. They have been 
able to muster only three wins out of their 
last twelve games and have dropped from 
first to fifth place. 

Lithographers, a comparatively weak team 
on paper, but a team that seems to possess 
that happy faculty of cleaning up the little 
wooden bottles when it will do them the 
most good, have compiled the best record 
in the league with ten wins and two losses. 
This stellar bit of pin spilling has brought 
them from seventh to second place. 

Marine Barracks have done just about 
everything that their most ardent support- 
ers could expect of them in the past thirty 
days, having gone on a winning streak that 
was stopped by Lithographers at eight 
straight games. On January 12th, with 
that ‘‘Tootin’’ saxophone artist, Ken 
Douse from the Marine Band showing the 
way with a 160-game, they rolled an all 
time high team game of 642 and finished 
the night with a 1736 set, a season record. 
They have the second best record for the 
month with nine wins and three losses, and 
have climbed from fifth to third place. 

Ordnance, who on paper have the 
strongest team in the league, are proving 
that the age-old theory that ‘‘ Figures 
don’t lie’’ is just about correct. They have 
been hovering around the top for the en 
tire season and by winning eight of the 
last twelve games have gained the top po 
sition two games in front of Lithographers. 
They climaxed a month of brilliant bowl- 
ing, when on February Ist they broke all 
existing team records in the three-year-old 
league. With Jack Dalton leading the way 
with a game of 153, they bettered by 15 
pins the mark established by the barracks 
team earlier in the month, and rolled the 
prodigious game of 657. To this bit of 
nifty maple spilling they tacked on games 
of 573 and 561 for a set of 1791, also an 
all-time record. 
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The fourth best record of the month is 
a tie between Secretarys and Hydrographic 
with seven wins and five losses, and leaves 
Secretarys in the same position they were 
last month, 4th place. Hydrographic, with 
Adjutants and Inspectors and Comman- 
dants slumping to five and three wins re 
spectively, have been able to pass them and 
have moved from ninth to sixth place. 

There have been no individual records 
broken since the last issue of THe LEATH- 
ERNECK. Bus Prevost of Hydrégraphic still 
has a commanding lead in average with 
116.37, as well as high spares with 180. 
Pepin of Ordnance retains high game of 
169. ‘‘Sea Hag’’ McElroy tops the wild 
pitch artists with 41 strikes, while a Bar- 
racks team-mate ‘‘ Wild Bill’’ Kapanke has 
high set of 401. 

TEAM STANDINGS 


(To include games of Feb. 1st.) 
Team Won Lost H.G. H.Set Tot.P. 
Ord. 40 26 657 1791 34951 
Lith. 38 28 585 1710 33348 
Barracks 37 29 642 1736 35607 
Sect. 36 30 600 1662 34765 
Bu. of Eng. 36 30 601 1735 33999 
Hydro. 33 33 618 1700 35639 
A. & I. 33 33 595 1666 34224 
Comat. . 83 33 575 1680 33253 
Sup. & Aee. 32 34 599 1664 33654 
Y. & D. 30 36 592 1713 33129 
Aero. 25 41 585 1635 32297 
Eng. 23 43 595 1625 32083 


Season records: High team game, Ord- 
nance 657, Marine Barracks 642, Hydro- 
graphic 618. 

High team set, Ordnance 1791, Marine 
Barracks 1736, Bureau of Engineering 
1735. 

High Ind. game, Pepin 169, Douse, 160, 
Sragg 154, 

High Ind. set, Kapanke 401, Phillips and 
Sutphin 400 each. 

High Ind. Spares, R. Prevost 180, Falck 
172, Price 158. 

High Ind. Strikes, McElroy 41, 

Rosenfield 36. 

High Ind. Average, R. Prevost 116.37, 
Falek 114.52, Douse 111.50 and MeElroy 
111.31. 


Kuttner 


od 


being no indoor courts at Marine Corps 
Base. 

The 11th Naval District Handball Tour- 
nament opened up January 22nd with the 
Marines winning four games in the singles 
in their first day of play. Marines have 
held the District championship in handball 
for four years. 

Due to winter maneuvers the baseball 
team representing the Base will not be 
organized until about March Ist but will 
enter competition in the 11th Naval Dis 
trict League which starts the second week 
in March. Games have also been scheduled 
with Stanford University, U.C.L.A., and 
University of Southern California for later 
spring dates. 

HONOLULU SPORTS 

Experiencing the same tough breaks on 
the start of the Navy-Sector League that 
the team had in their pre-season games, the 
boys are having a hard time of breaking 
in the win column. Defeated in three out 
of five league games to date, the team is 
going to try and make it tougher on the 
opposition from here on out. 

In the opener against Staff the Marines 
were nosed out in the closing minutes of 
the game, 44 to 37. Next we met the 
Submarine Base and in this game, al 


WASHINGTON’S WILDSHOTS 
By Will K. P. 


The Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C., 
small-bore rifle team has established a com- 
mendable record in its early matches— 
winning eight of the scheduled ten con 
tests. Several of these affairs were close 
ly contested, but others were ‘‘set-ups’’ 
for these eagle-eyed trigger-squeezers. 
There are a number of matches listed for 
later dates and it is the hope of the team 
as well as ourselves that the Marines find 
themselves in the win column often. 

The team is commanded by Captain W. 
O. Thompson and captained by Lieutenant 


though an extra five minutes were neces- 
sary, the Marines eked out a 33 to 28 vie 
tory. Then came Honolulu and Fleet Air 
Base, and although the games were close 
and hard-fought, the Gyrenes were on the 
short end of the score, Honolulu winning 
by score of 49 to 29 and Fleet Air Base 
winning 32 to 26. 

The work of Floyde Weitz and Arthur 
Coffey was outstanding, and they were 
ably assisted by Jack Rawls, Roy Keranen, 
Charley Mann, ‘‘ Pierre’’ Burger and Carlie 
Harris. 

The inter-company basketball league was 
brought to a close with B Company nosing 
out Barracks Detachment in the playoff by 
the score of 37 to 28. The winning team 
was coached by Lt. Burton and the team 
members were: Ernest Harden, Harold 
Tabbutt, Albert Robison, Dick Eme, George 
Isham, and Arthur Kirby. 

In the near future, we will be able to 
give you readers the results on the inter- 
company indoor league, for that will be 
the next sport indulged in. 

The call has been issued for swimmers 
and every day the yard pool is the scene of 
hard, strenuous training. At present the 
swimmers are headed by Cpl. Joe Jester, 
Pfe. Everett Bogert, Doe Buecelli (local 
MD) and Carl Fisher, custodian of the 
pool. (Continued on page 50) 


L. C. Hudson, Jr. Sergeants Heath and 
MeMahill, Corporal Slack, Private First 
Class Cornan, Privates Ray and Vaiden 
are those who are keeping in the black 
and bringing victories to this post. Cor- 
poral Orr has recently returned to this 
station and will, as he did last year, prove 
a more than valuable asset. 

From our book of memories we take the 
following data and quote: MeMahill fired 
a possible at sitting and kneeling; Heath 
duplicated this 100 at prone; and Lt. L. 
C. Hudson, Jr., holds the high at off-hand 
with a round 96, 

Here is the record of the last two 
matches: 


MB., WasuHrIneTon, D. C. 
Off-hand Kneeling Sitting Prone Total Score 


SAN DIEGO SPORTS Ray 99 98 94 99 377 


San Diego Marines have taken up rugby MeMahill So 99 99 100 375 
football for the first time in history at this Vaiden 4 04 4 100 ore 
3ase and have arranged a number of games Heath 90 97 89 98 374 
with teams from Los Angeles districts who Hudson 9 94 100 99 372 


are members of the Southern California 979 
Rugby Union. Three games have been 1872 


played to date with the following results: MD, Navat Prison, Portsmouth, N. H. 


Marines 3; Los Angeles Stars, 3. Off-hand Kneeling Sitting Frone Total Score 
Marines, 9; Hollywood Club, 14. Davison 77 95 97 100 369 
Marines, 10; Pasadena A. C., 0. Neel 85 87 91 100 863 
Several more games will be played be- Moss 87 79 97 99 362 
fore rugby season is brought to a close. Johnson 84 89 91 98 362 
Practically all the Marine players are Powers 10 Su 92 100 353 


men who have had duty with the 4th Ma 1809 
rines in China and are experienced in the — 


Lieut. Albert F. Moe is coaching District National GuAaRD 





xg llibe Off-hand Kneeling Prone Total Score 
A basketball team representing the Ma Boudinot 91 97 97 285 
rine Corps Base is off to a good start in Parsons oe 4 100 soe 
the attempt to win the 11th Naval District Jensen 90 94 95 isn 
ecahmpionship for the 10th successive year, Staubus 59 94 99 278 
having won their first six games in league Dove 81 97 98 276 
competition. Sixteen teams are entered in pon 
District competition this year, with the ? : 1402 
USS Concord, also undefeated to date, MB., Wasutineton, D. C. : 
favored to win. Off-hand Kneeling Prone Total Score 
The Inter-Organization League made up MeMahill 87 96 98 281 
of teams in the Base will start their an Heath 89 91 100 soe 
nual basketball competition about March Kapanke 86 93 100 278 
lst. Seventeen teams are being fitted out Hudson 85 93 99 ot 
with equipment, all but one of which rep- Vaiden 84 90 100 274 
resents units of the FMF. All games will 1391 


be played on outdoor courts due to their 
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BRIEF SIDELIGHTS FROM THE 
THIRTEENTH BATTALION 
OF LOS ANGELES, CALIFORNIA 


Major Howard N. Stent, 


spector-Instructor, held an officers’ 


USMC, In 
school 
during December, January and February. 
All officers are attending and taking an 
active interest in the subjects which are 
well presented, in fact, several officers ex 
pressed themselves after the December 
school to the effect that during their entire 
career in the reserve, they had never heard 
a subject so well expounded and lueidly 
explained 

The seore for the company LEATHERNEC! 
correspondents this month is zero. Not on 
item was received in the battalion publicity 
office for th 
ary, Private Harris of C Company, Private 
La Cour of B Company and Pfe. Veatch 
of D Company each get a ‘‘5’’ for their 
contributions. Ist Sgt. Morrison of A Com 
pany gets a zero for not submitting a lin 
Get together for the April issu Th 
deadline in the battalion publicity office is 
the fifth day of each month 

Lt. W. F. Whitaker, 


talion quartermaster, has retired to a lift 


February issue. For Janu 


long-suffering bat 


of ease as company officer of Company A, 
Lt. Adreon, commanding Captain Owen 
E. Jensen, FMCR, takes over the QM job 
Lt. Whitaker will be weleomed in A eom 
pany for he was a member of its fore 
runner, the old 307th Company from 1926 


to 1931 
13th Battalion Welcomes Recruits 


Thirteenth 
f Los Angeles, Pasadena, Glen 


Among the neweomers in the 
Battalion « 
dale and Inglewood, 
men who have been weleomed by the fol 


California, are five 


lowing companies: 

Pvt. John J. Doyle and Pvt. Robert L 
Whitehead to B Co. in Pasadena. Pvts. Ed 
ward J. Ives, Chris Maldonado and Albert 
Ybarra to A Co. of Los Angeles. Pvt 
Alexander L. Knapp joined C Co. of Glen 
dale from the Western Reserve Area 

The following promotions in D Co., In 
glewood, were greeted by the following 
named men who were congratulated by their 
fellow members: Pvt. Morris B. Dodge, 
Pfe. Franklin L. Soper and Pfe. Philip 
E. Veatch to corporal Privates John D. 
Jjeamer, Edgar O. Frank, Robert E. Wil 
liams and Leonard S. Wolford to Privates 
First Class 


Battle on for Instructor’s Cup 


The members of Company C, present 
holders of the Instructor’s Cup, were hosts 
to the other companies in the 13th Bat 
talion on Sunday 
1937, in their home bailiwiek, Glendale. 
also famous for the western terminus of 
transcontinental 

A larg 
event, not only from members of the va 


ifternoon, February 28, 


airlines 


ittendance is expected for this 


rious companies, but from the general pub 


lie as well The various drill teams will 


no doubt have something new up their 
sleeve this time and the judges no doubt 
will have had a hard time to pick the 
winner, We are too late to give the re 
sults as Tue LEATHERNECK goes to press 
before the day of the event. 


ELEVENTH BATTALION, FMCR 
Seattle, Washington 
If the Seattle companies of the Eleventh 
adopted a coat of arms, it would probably 
be a peep sight on a field of empty brass, 
with the motto, ‘‘Hold ‘em and squeeze 
en 


In other words, January has been and 





Maj. C. H. Baldwin, CO, 11th Bn., FMCR 

(right), presents the Percy Crosby Rifle Cup 

to Ist Lt. Ewart S. Laue, CO, Company A, 
Seattle 


(it’s the last January of 
about the ‘* 
months in recent years. 


February will be 
as this is written shootinest’’ 

Recent matches, a build-up for summer 
camp, have been interesting though slight 
ly disastrous 

Firing a home-and-home series with the 
small bore team from the Marine Barracks, 
Puget Sound Navy Yard, a team made up 
of enlisted men from Companies A and C 
lost the first one by 186 points, then gave 
the Regulars more of a run for their 
dropping the second match by only 
16 points, Team seores were 2161 to 1975, 
ind 2146 to 2100 


money, 






In the first match, fired 5 January at the 
Marine Barracks, Pl. Sgt. G. J. (Andy) 
Anderson of the Regulars was high man 
with 377. Second was Capt. David Shoup, 
also of the Regulars, with 359. Close be 
hind with 358 were Ist Lt. Yeaton and Cpl. 
Wade of the Regulars, and Ist Sgt. Walter 
Parsons of the Eleventh. 

Then’ the sgremerton Marines came 
across Puget Sound on 20 January and 
the FMCR shooters partly made up for 
their earlier trounecing. Cpl. Wade was No. 
1 Shooter with 375, Pvt. Clarenee P. 
Johnson of the FMCR coming in second 
with 364. Johnson, incidentally, was the 
battalion’s representative on the MCR na- 
tional match team last fall and won him 
self a second leg on distinguished marks 
man, 

Shooters on the Reserve team for the 5 
January match were Sgt.-Maj. A. O. Fitz, 
Ist Sgt. Walter Parsons, Cpls. Howard 
Abling and Bert Snyder, Pfe. Jim Hamil 
ton and Pvt. Stratton. Sgt. ‘‘ Whispering 
Bob’? Waugh and Pvt. Clarence Johnson 
replaced Snyder and Stratton in the second 
match. 

Several men on the Reserve team remem 
ber well their recruit days when ‘‘ Andy’ 
\nderson coached them on the range and 
it was a real pleasure to shoot against the 
Bremerton Marines, More matches are 
planned for the near future and the Elev 
enth’s marksmen have hopes of pulling up 
even with the Regulars. 

\ postal match with the Sperry Rifle 
Club of Everett, Wash., showed the civil- 
ian team winning with 859 against our 847. 

But the Eleventh hasn’t been daunted by 
its defeats, most of its opponents being 
old hands at the shooting game. 

Small bore matches have also been sched 
uled with member teams of the Puget 
Sound Indoor Rifle League—West Seattle, 
Lakeside School, Washington National 
Guard, Naval Air Station Marines and the 
Sixth U. S. Engineers of Fort Lawton. 

Winners? Sure, we come out on top our 
share of the time! It was a proud night 
for Company A on 20 January when Maj. 
C. H. Baldwin, commanding the battalion, 
presented Company A’s CO, Ist Lt. Ewart 
S. Laue, with the Perey Crosby Rifle Cup, 
emblematic of Fleet Marine Corps Reserve 
small bore supremacy. The handsome tro 
phy, presented to the FMCR by the famed 
‘*father’’ of Skippy, popular cartoon char 
acter, is a perpetual one, but the Eleventh 
plans to keep it for a few years at least. 

From down Aberdeen way Company B 
wrote, ‘‘If Seattle can’t hold it, we ean.’’ 
The same sentiments were expressed by 
Seattle’s Company ‘‘C’’ and Tacoma’s 
two new outfits, Companies D and E. So 
the rest of the reserve had better start 
practicing right now! 

That weeping and wailing heard around 
the Seattle unit’s clubroom is from the 
six men who fired on the battalion team 
in the MeKay Trophy Match fired 31 
January at the University of Washington 
Armory. 

The Eleventh placed fourth, the winners 
being the Naval ROTC of the University 
of Washington. 

The seven teams fighting for the hand- 
some silver trophy presented by Maj. Wil- 
liam O. MeKay, former commanding of 
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ficer of the Eleventh Battalion, ended in 
this order: Naval ROTC, 2135; Washing 
ton National Guard, 2124; Army ROTC, 
2108; llth Bn., FMCR, 2066; VO-9MR, 
2000; SS-3MR, 1979; Naval Reserve, 1848. 

Medal winners, besides the members of 
the winning team, were: High aggregate, 
Gilmore, WNG, 376; Prone, Abling, 11th 
Bn., 100; Sitting, Russell, WNG, 100; 
Kneeling, Holeomb, WNG, 93, and Stand 
ing, Gilmore, WNG, 90. 

Probably the reason Cpl. ‘Harold Ab 
ling, acting Ist Sgt. of Co. A, came 
through the match as a medal winner is 
because he’s still smarting from the ‘‘in 
sult supreme,’’ handed him at camp last 
summer. During the firing, Abe let one 
get away. Instead of giving him one 
red flag, the man marking his target 
waved TWO red flags! His camp mates 
proceeded to present him with a red flag 
all his own. 

Firing members of the battalion team 
and their scores were: 

Sgt. Major A. O. Fitz, 346; 1st Sgt. 
Walter Parsons, 338; Cpl. Harold Abling, 
358; Pvt. Clarence Johnson, 341; Pfe. 
James Hamilton, 351, and Cpl. Bert Sny- 
der, 332. 

Tough luck, lads! Better next time. 

With so much shooting going on, we’re 
hard put to find other news for THE 
LEATHERNECK, but here are a few odds and 
ends: Ist Lt. Ewart S. Laue has completed 
the MCS Basie Course and is looking for 
more fields to conquer . . . Sgt. ‘‘ Whisper 
ing Bob’’ Waugh, one of the rifle team’s 
mainstays, carries his interest in shooting 
over into his work .. .He is head of 
the sporting goods department for a large 
department store and is their expert on 
rifles. His department sold more rifles 
during the past year than any other of the 
company’s nation-wide chain of stores . 
Sup. Sgt. Clarence Heister is in Juneau, 
Alaska, as engineer for Juneau’s radio 
station . . . The battalion ean have its 
own press section soon... 2nd Lt. John 
Jarvis is a police reporter for the Seattle 
Post-Intelligencer and Ray Hanna, for 
merly with the Associated Press, recently 
enlisted in Company C .. . Sgt. Virgil 
Hickel, USMC, is with the battalion as an 
instructor after a long time afloat ... He 
has so much space in his hotel room that 
he sometimes gets up in the middle of the 
night to walk around and prove to himself 
that he isn’t still aboard ship. 

That’s all for this month. See you in 
the April LEATHERNECK! 


COMPANY G, FIFTH BAT- 
TALION, FMCR 


Roanoke, Virginia 

A good many weeks have passed since 
Company G of the Fifth has been heard 
from, but here we are again to broadcast 
the fact that the Reserve Leathernecks 
down in the mountains of ole Virginny are 
still on the job in a big way. With the 
holiday season past the fellows have dug 
in for a few months of hard work before 
camp. Our drill attendance was beginning 
to look pretty low during the last few 
weeks of the past quarter but the $10.00 
CASH prize offered by Captain Nerren to 
the squad having the highest percentage 
for attendance at the end of the present 
quarter seems to have stirred things up 
considerable and the Corporals of the va 
rious squads have adopted the slogan ‘‘at 
tend drill or else.’’ Anyway they are 
getting results. 

Information has been 
Senior Instructor of the 


received from the 
National Guard 


units here in Roanoke that the lease has 
been completed for a new range site 8 
miles from the city. This will be erected 
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Farewell Toast to Sgt. Harris; Co. G, 5th Battalion, FMCR, Roanoke, Virginia 


by the Federal Government at a cost of 
approximately $7,000 and will be available 
to the Marine unit as well as the National 
Guard and Civilian rifle teams. The 
project will include a two and three-hun 
dred yard range with ten targets as well 
as a pistol and machine gun range. 

It is with much regret that we report 
the transfer of Gunnery Sergeant Hubert 
E. Harris to the SRA. Gunny Harris was 
a charter member of the company, enlist 
ing on 10 July, 1929, he has made a total 
of eight training camps with us and for 
six years previous to this he had served 
with the Virginia National Guard. Hav 
ing purchased a chicken ranch some 30 
miles from the city makes it necessary for 
him to sever his connection with the com 
pany and as we say ‘‘Auf Wiedersehen’’ 
we wish him every success in his new un 
dertaking. On the occasion of the last 
drill for Sgt. Harris, the company gave 
him a farewell party which was attended 
by Major Carlton Penn, VMCR, his first 
company commander of the Roanoke com 
pany. Major Penn made a brief talk 
in which he recalled a number of humorous 
incidents during the company’s first trip 
to Quantico. The social hour which fol 
lowed was thoroughly enjoyed by every 
member of the company. Recent additions 
to the company are Privates Chas. C. 
Gibson, Marshall E. Watts and Raymond 
T. Wilkerson, by enlistment; Corp. Lewis 
L. Harris and Corp. Victor E. Marsico, 
by transfer from Southern Reserve Area. 


GOLDEN GATE CREAKINGS 
12th Battalion, FMCR 
San Francisco, Calif. 
By Irish 
This month, we devote our leadoff posi 
tion to the 12th Battalion Band. We have 
carried very little news coneerning the 
Band in previous issues, but will now try 
to make up for our omissions. The reason 


for not mentioning the musical section of 
the Battalion in the past was not that 
there were no items of news, but that this 


correspondent was unable to secure such 
items. Bad reporting, we’re afraid. We 
have now succeeded in establishing liaison 
and will endeavor to keep our lines of 
communication open in future. On 7 and 


14 January the Band fell out with the 
Naval Reserve to furnish music for their 
Annual Inspection. As a result of their 
music and general efficiency, they were com- 
plimented by the Board of Officers who 
conducted the inspection. On the evening 
of 20 January, the Band furnished music 
for the Annual Smoker of the 363rd In 
fantry Post, American Legion, where they 
were received with much applause. A large 
number of the non-commissioned officers of 
the line companies also attended this af 
fair, by invitation, and all hands—Band 
and NCO’s—voted the evening a vast suc- 
eess. Their music was a feature of the 
Installation of the Sunnyside Post, Amer 
ican Legion, on 2 February, rounding out 
a full program for the past thirty days. 
Since this is the second occasion upon 
which they have turned out for this organi 
zation, we take it that the Legionaires 
like their music. 

The news of the Battalion Rifle Team is 
this month a mixture of good and bad. The 
team finished off the first half of the 
League schedule with a victory over the 
Independent Rifles, on 12 January, by a 
score of 925 to 867. On analysis, this 
match shows an average score per target of 
46.25 points and an average total individ 
ual score of 185 x 200, for a five-man 
team. Considering the small amount of 
time available for practice, we consider 
this quite satisfactory. With this match, 
the team had met all five other teams in 
the League. They must shoot against each 
team once more to determine the champion 
ship. At this point, the team had a per 
feet record, having won five matches out of 
five and all of them against tough compe- 
tition. However, in their last match to 
date, against the Southern Pacific Rod and 
Gun Club on 18 January, they encountered 
their first reverse. The Southern Pacifie 
outfit came out top dog by a seore of 915 
to 906. This upset spoiled a perfect ree 
ord and was due, unfortunately, wholly to 
overeonfidence, since our team beat the 
Southern Pacific Club in their previous 
match by a fair margin. The boys have 
been winning their arguments by such com 
fortable margins, that they were purely 
and simply caught napping. Nevertheless, 
they have shaken out a reef and are once 
more making knots, and we feel confident 
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that they have hit their stride again. Al 
though the team did not bring home the 
bacon, several good scores were turned in, 
including a tally of 192 x 200 by 2nd Lt. 
Phillip Pacheco and 186 x 200 by Sgt. 
Irving N. Kelly USMC, team coach and 
captain. 2nd Lt. Pacheco, who fired on 
the MCR team at Camp Perry in 1936, has 
several times demonstrated by his perform 
ances on the Battalion Team that his Camp 
Perry form was not a fluke. 

Among recent joinings, was that of R. 
G. Truluck (Rebel), from Class VI. After 
looking over the outfit very carefully for 
several weeks, he took a bump to transfer 
in, due to lack of vacancies among NCO 
ratings. This, we take it, means that he 
liked our looks. Truluck is a former sea 
going Marine, having spent the greater 
part of his time in the service as a signal 
man aboard the Tennessee and the Arkan 
sas—the latter during a midy cruise. To 
Pvt. Truluck, assigned to Company A, we 
extend our heartiest welcome and hope that 
he’ll enjoy doing duty with us. 

While on the subject of sea-going and 
what have you, we'll take time off to say 
‘*Hello’’ to Ist Sgt. Chas. Hennrichs 
now at Tientsin—and to Gy-Sgt. Patterson 
(the Old Man of the Mountain) aboard 
the Teras. 

As a result of a recent recruiting drive 
on the part of A and C Companies, about 
fifteen or more applications for enlistment 
have been secured recently. This will en 
able these two companies to fill existing 
vacancies by selective methods and assures 
a high quality of new material. 

So, lacking further news—not to speak 
of energy—we'll secure until next month. 


SIXTH BATTALION, FMCR 
Philadelphia 
By Wm. B. Crap 


**Time marches on’’ and onee again the 
battalion seribe is compelled to write an 
other hasty article in order to ‘‘beat the 
gun.’ 

It is rapidly drawing close to the season 
of the year when the 
spring from the ground and the season for 


flowers start to 


rumors, which generally preeedes this, is 
already in full swing in the battalion. Fore 
most among said rumors is that concerning 
the place where the encampment will be 
held this summer. Sea Girt, Quantico and 
Indiantown, Pa., are about equal in the 
race with a few unheard of places being 
also mentioned. One rumor is to the effect 
that we are going riding the waves on on 
of Unele Sam’s sea-going battle wagons 
dren 
of bright young men who want to create 


} 


Most of these rumors are the brain-chi 


the impression that they are in possession 
of ‘‘hot-tips.’’ If it was left to a vote, 
I feel sure that Sea Girt would be selected 
as the ideal camp. 

Remarks have been made to the effect 
that Sea Girt is too near Asbury Park and 
other resorts with the result that the men 
have too much to entertain them during 
liberty hours with a resultant lack of rest. 
This is true but on the other hand the ma 
jority of the boys who attend camp take 
their vaeation from their employment at 
this period and would have no other op 
portunity of enjoying a stay at the sea 
shore to which they are justly entitled after 
fifty weeks in the office or shop. We, of 
the Sixth Battalion, work hard during the 
various drill and maneuvers and we like to 
play just as hard during liberty. 

We are glad once again to welcome Lieu 
tenant LeRoy Hauser into the folds. Lt. 
Hauser assumes command of B Company. 
We are sorry to bid good-bye to Lt. Homer 
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Manwaring but hope that some day in the 
near future he will be again with us. 

One of the best soldiers in this outfit 
was seriously wounded in his line of duty 


as a Philadelphia policeman. Here is hop- 
ing that Sergeant Mowry will have a 
speedy and complete recovery long before 
it is time to shove off for camp. 

A serious misfortune also befell Private 
sattista, the enterprising young man who 
assists the Supply Sergeant in getting 
things balled up in the Q.M. Battista now 
adds ‘‘and wife’’ when he signs a hotel 
register. For this overt act, Supply Ser 
geant Young has recommended his assis- 
tant for the rank of Private Second Class. 

Just before going to press, we learned 
that our police sergeant, Willie Price has 
had a change of position with his present 
employers. He is now smoke inspector. 
Well, after some of the things I saw and 
smelled coming from that pipe of his, he 
should be well versed in ill-smelling smoke. 

No snow as yet in ‘‘Philly’’ although 
the weather has become considerably colder. 
When you start talking about the weather, 
it is time to sign off. 

Battalion Wins Target Match 

The West Catholic High School boys of 
Philadelphia received their baptismal fire 
in rifle shooting recently. After the smoke 
of battle had cleared the Sixth Battalion 
boys were on top by the score of 2160 to 
2018. 

The schoolboys were beaten by Company 
C of the Sixth Battalion F.M.C.R. on the 
West Catholic range. Only the prone po 
sition was contested, because the sport, 
extra curricular, was just introduced at 
West Catholie High. 

From a distance of 50 feet and 10 shots 
at each of the four targets, the teams 
shouldered arms against each other from 
the prone positions. MeGarvey of the Ma 
rines turned in the highest seore with 370 
out of a possible 400 perfect count. Me 
Devitt was the high gun for the schoolboys 
with a seore of 356. A return engagement 
between the two teams is scheduled for 


February 14 at the Philadelphia Navy 
Yard. 

MARINE RESERVES West CATHOLIC 
MeGarvey 370 MeDevitt 356 
Castagna 364 Nagle 342 
Canavan 360 Burke 339 
Shaw 359 Ford 136 
Palmer 357 O’Hara 335 
Kille 350 Templeton 310 


PASADENA DRILL TEAM WINS 
PLAUDITS OF ARMY RESERVE 
OFFICERS’ ASSOCIATION 
By Stanley E. Blakely 

Under the command of Ist Lieut. Chester 
J. Salazar, FMCR, commanding B Com 
pany of the Thirteenth Battalion, a drill 
team from that outfit presented a program 
of fancy manual of arms for the entertain 
ment of the Pasadena Chapter, Reserve 
Officers’ Association of the U. S., at its 
monthly dinner, held at the Constance Ho 
tel in the Rose Bowl city. 

Twenty men in blue uniform were on 
deck and the army officers gave the team a 
fine reception and even greater applause 
after the completion of the presentation. 

Prominent among the army officers pres 
ent were Major Bertholet, eavalry officer of 
the regular army who is professor of mili 
tary science at Pasadena Junior College, 
and Lt. Col. Van Fleet, U.S.A., Instructor 
for reserve officers of the Ninth Corps 
Area. 

The First Shot for Record Was a Miss 

B Company paused in its January re 
ecruiting campaign long enough to com 





mence firing for small bore qualifications. 
Some real match style target shooting is 
being done this year. Thirty-three men 
have qualified ineluding 17 experts, 10 
sharpshooters and six m.m.’s. High seore 
so far was hung up by Cpl. Gurney E. 
Paule with a score of 347. Something to 
shoot at, eh, men? Look at it—three-four- 
seven! Other high scores were Cpl John 
W. Burkhardt, 337; Pfe. Edw. Weitzel, 
337; Pfe. Wm. Bush, 336. 

Recruiting is taking an upward trend. 
Two reeruits were sworn in during January 
and five candidates have already applied 
for enlistment in February. B Co. wiil 
soon be up to full strength with some to 
spare and the company will be helping 
organized reserves to hold their place in 
the sun. 

Leatherneck Correspondents Appointed 

At the suggestion of Sgt. Cathey, USMC, 
Assistant Inspector Instructor of the 13th 
Battalion, FMCR, a correspondent has been 
appointed in each company to submit news 
for THe LEATHERNECK. All copy passes 
through the battalion publicity officer who 
transmits it to THe LEATHERNECK each 
month. 

Correspondents are: Ist Sgt. Morrison 
for A Co.; Pfe. Blakely and Pvts. Patrick 
and La Cour for B Co.; Pvt. Harris for C 
Company, and Pfe. Veatch for D Company. 
Correspondents are instructed to have their 
copy in the battalion office for transmittal 
not later than the last Wednesday drill 
night of each month and in no ease later 
than the 3rd day of each month as copy 
must be in the office of THe LEATHERNECK 
by the deadline on the 8th day of every 
month. 


H.Q., SECOND BATTALION, 
PMCR 
Navy Yard, Boston, Mass. 
By “Little Tommy” Flanagan 

Well, fellow gyrenes, stand by for some 
news of Boston’s brave boys of the briny 
brine, THE Second Battalion. 

With the quieting of the hullabaloo that 
always accompanies changes of quarters, 
we promise you news that will be news. 
News that will, in the near future, cause 
many an outfit to make out Battalion 
Transfer Orders in favor of our outfit. 

With an opening like the above, we feel 
that a deseription of our outfit and its 
members will assist any possible transfers. 

Companies HQ., A, C, and D are sta 
tioned in the oldest building in the NY, 
Charlestown, Mass. Our prodigal, Com 
pany B, is stationed in Portland, Me. 

Under the command of Ist Lt. Kenneth 
L. Moses, the Second Battalion promises to 
be the best, greatest and smartest in the 
Reserves. 

The Lieutenant, a former officer of the 
regulars, has been with us since 17 Jan., 
and yours truly wishes to say that under 
his leadership this outfit is heading towards 
an illustrious and lively future. 

For a brief thumb-nail description of our 
officers we’ll start with; 

Our I&I, Lt-Col. Wm. M. Marshall, who 
strongly resembles pictures of the perfect 
Marine in more ways than in just his 
physical contour. 

Then comes, Ist Lt. J. T. Crowley, the 
largest man (commissioned and enlisted) in 
the Bn. His command, Company A is gen- 
erally econeeded the ‘‘tops’’ in our outfit. 

For our QM. we have, Ist Lt. Elder, who 
has the job of acting as ‘‘big brother’’ to 
the men. 

Next, 2nd Lt. D. L. Dickson, ecommand- 
ing Company C, of LEATHERNECK artistry 
fame, needs no introduction to the fol- 
lowers of the gyrene publication. 
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16th Battalion, FMCR, Indianapolis, at Organization Dance and Dedication Ceremonies 


ead tT A; tevin. commanaing Co. DIGNITARIES TO ATTEND DEDICATION OF 


is being for his endless labor in 


building up our ‘‘baby’’ company. 
"ond Lt. J. J. Dugan, of Co. A, the THIRD BATTALION’S BUILDING 
bright-light of the Bn. is fast becoming 


one of the most popular officers in the AT THE BROOKLYN NAVY YARD 


outfit. 





There, you have our idea of our leaders, OME time in April, (the date not nent officials, who already have been in- 
and you can easily imagine how quick this definitely set at the time of writing formally approached and have signified 
Bn. is going to jump to the front. this story " Brooklyn’s own Third their desire to be present. 

We’re an altogether jolly good crowd Battalion, U. S. Marine Corps Re : . , . . 
and plan to walk off with many of the serve, will move into its new $140,000 home Commanders of all Marine Corps Reserve 
cups, banners, and ribbons that you other in the Navy Yard, accompanied by one of anes will be invited to attend or in the 
outfits have been minding for us. the most elaborate ceremonies ever planned case Of far distant ee grrengpemn to send 

For a brief idea of what our future col by reserve organizations. For the first a COMMMAITRTEVS of the he and 
umns will contain, just listen to this; We time since the old original Navy Yard all of the veteran organizations in the New 
have some of the most interesting and Guard Detachment (462nd Co) was author York area also will be asked to have rep- 
comical characters, starting with our ro ized to expand into a battalion, the entire rest ntatives present. Inasmuch as the Bat 
bust and jocular Ist Sgt. Sylvester, and complement of officers and men will be able talion will be active im the national con- 
ending up with a lowly private, Sheahan, to conduct their drills and administrative vention of the American Legion, to be held 
the pride and joy of C Company. work in a single building and Major B. 8. in New York City in September, state and 


Jarron, FMCR. commanding the battalion national officers of that organization also 


heads the group of officers and men who will participate. 


IDENTIFICATION CARDS have arranged the various house-warming The fact that April marks the twentieth 


Ever get stopped by a navy shore patrol events, anniversary of the entry of the United 
and asked to identify yourself as a Ma High dignitaries of the Federal, State States into the World War has been con- 
rine? That has been the plight of a num and municipal governments have been in sidered, and delegations from the veterans 
ber of Seattle members of the Eleventh vited to attend, as well as the ranking organizations of the war nations have al- 
Battalion, FMCR, recently. There seem to officers of the Army, Navy, Marine Corps, ready been arranged for at the ceremonies. 
be a lot of fellows in town who are trying National Guard and Marine Corps Reserve Boy Scout, Junior Naval Reserve and other 
to pass themselves off as Marines and the in the eastern area. More than a score of youth organizations also will have repre 
shore patrols are looking with a jaundiced different military and naval units will be sentation as the ceremonies, as a means of 
eye at every uniform bearing the Globe- represented at the opening ceremonies of acquainting the youngsters with the work 
Eagle-Anchor insignia. the new building, which now is an exten- of the Reserve. Negotiations are now un 

Since the FMCR stopped issuing identi sion of the barracks building of the regular der way for broadcasting these ceremonies 
fication cards, the local reservists have been Marine Detachment at the Yard. Due to by one or more of the major radio chains. 
in a bad way. So the battalion’s press see the acceptances already received, and the Of particular interest will be the inspec- 


) , ry — rs : ZT ‘ sew! ing’ . “ ees : 
tion— 2nd Lt. John F. Jarvis — started poegrem: = yanen, Oh ROUS WATERS tion of the new building, which has three 


functioning. Now each man in the battal- may be held over several days and nights decks devoted exclusively to the Third Bat 
ion has an identification card bearing the to accommodate all those who have ex talic The first fi »f the structure vill 
hen tt A AER, OY pressed a desire to participate in the open alion. 1¢ irst oor 0 t 1e structure wi 
battalion number and headquarter ad ine of the building house the various unit offices, the company 
dress, the signatures of the bearer and the — a : a storerooms, lockerrooms, heads, shower 
battalion commander, and the date the This is the first structure explicitly au rooms for the men; officers’ head and 
bearer’s enlistment expires. thorized for the Marine Corps Reserve, and shower room and locker room; quartermas 
It’s an idea which has proved practical designed to meet the particular problems ter’s office and storeroom. Thus the ad 
here in the great Pacifie Northwest —may confronting a Reserve unit, and as such it ministrative and supply phases of the en 
be the rest of the Reserve would like to will have an impressive opening. In addi tire unit will be all concentrated. 
pick it up. If so, battalion headquarters tion to high Federal officers, it is expected 
in Seattle will gladly furnish a sample that the Governors of both New York and The second deck will be used for the 
identification card to anyone writing for it. New Jersey will attend, as well as the main drill hall, 95 by 44 feet in size, with 
Address Eleventh Battalion, FMCR., 202 Mayor of New York City, the Senators a higher ceiling than the old drill deck in 
Canadian National Dock, Seattle, Wash. from New York, and many other promi Building #9. On this deck will be the 
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basketball court, handball court and other 
athletic space. The Battalion Command 
er’s office, Adjutant and Sergeant-Major’s 
offices, Headquarters Company locker room, 
and a modern equipped lecture room seat 
ing sixty-five men also will be on this deck. 
The leeture room will be equipped with 
motion picture screen and apparatus, sand 
box and full tactics equipment; baloptican 
screen and apparatus; full blackboard, map 
and chart wall case and other instruction 
paraphenalia. A trophy case to hold the 
many cups and other trophies won by units 
and the Battalion, will be on this floor 
also. 

The athletic equipment will include bas 
ketball, indoor baseball, table tennis, hand 
ball, shuffleboard, fencing, volley ball court, 
wrestling and boxing equipment and gen 
eral exereise paraphenalia. 

Decoration of the various unit offices and 
rooms, and the main drill hall, will inelude 
a pictorial history of the Battalion since 
its organization several years ago, and also 
the mementoes of the original 462nd Com 
pany. Portraits of the noted Marine Corps 
ranking officers will form an _ interesting 
gallery and a library of records of the unit 
since it first entered the Navy Yard will h« 
included. Radio and 
ment, and a piano will provide the neces 


phonograph equip 


sary musical equipment for informal enter 
tainment and a corner for the amateur ra 
dio broadeasting equipment which the Bat 
talion owns, also will be set up as a minia 
ture radio laboratory for communications 
instruction and practise 

With Major Barron as the official host 
for the house-warming, assisted by his offi 
cers and non-coms, it is expected that 
Colonel Ge rard M Kineade, USMC, will be 
present, as the officer who did so much to 
aid the units in the earliest days of their 
existence in the Yard. The Reserve Build 
ing is the outeome of the activities in 1934 
of Colonel Kineade .and Major Barron, 
when a P.W.A. grant of money for build 
ing improvement was made to the Yard. 
The matter of a permanent Reserve build 
ing was submitted to Rear Admiral Yates 
Stirling USN, then commandant of the 
Yard, and a brief written by Major Barron 
on the history and needs of the Marine 
Reserve organization was approved by the 
Admiral and forwarded to Washington 
with the comment that ‘‘the extension of 
the building will not only provide addi 
tional mess hall and galley space for the 
regular Marines, but what is more impor 
tant will provide a permanent place for 
the Marine Reserve Battalion.’’ 

Captain Murl Corbett USMC, then Post 
Quartermaster was consulted on the plans 
by Major Barron, and with the Navy 
draftsmen was exceedingly helpful. The 
plans were finally approved and the con 
struction has been under way for nearly a 


year Now the work of finally furnishing 
the big building and getting it ready for 
the opening ceremonies is occupying all of 
the spare (?) time of Major Barron and 


his staff. 

The ceremonies will be of a military na 
ture, with exhibition drills, massing of 
colors, band concert ete;, while an athletic 


program will consist of a basketball game, 


? 








fencing exhibitions and other events. In 
addition a dance will be held by the Bat- 
talion, with each unit receiving the guests 
in its particular area. It is planned to 
make this the biggest event of its kind 
ever held by a Marine Corps Reserve or 
ganization. 


HEADQUARTERS 4TH BAT- 
TALION, FMCR 
Federal Bldg., Newark, N. J. 


The Fourth Battalion stock is definitely 
on the rise. In the inter-battalion basket 
ball game held in Brooklyn last month, 
the Fourth demonstrated its superiority 
over the Third by the close margin of 
13-12 in as exciting and hard fought a 
game as has been witnessed in a long 
time. Although nothing official has been 
mentioned concerning the presentation of a 
prize to the victors, it has been reported 
that Major Lessing has been sporting a 
new shirt that bears a Brooklyn store’s 
mark. It may be possible to contact Major 
Barron later for a definite statement. 

The monthly officers’ and non-commis 
sioned officers’ meeting held on Monday 
evening, 11 January, proved to be a most 
interesting and instructive one. Lieuten 
ant William Chalfont’s talk on ‘‘Special 
Operations of Infantry: Night and Seecu- 
rity,’’ was excellent. The meeting this 
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month will inelude a talk by Lieutenant C. 
S. Tracy on ‘*The Development of the 
Tank and its Tactical use in Modern War 
fare.’’ 

The medical staff has been kept very 
busy during the past two or three weeks 
giving the first of three typhoid inocula 
tions to members of the Battalion in 
preparation for the summer encampment. 
It is also planned to give smallpox vacei 
nations before the time for shoving off. 
It is getting so that when anyone appears 
at Headquarters he is almost sure to be 
pounced upon by one of the medical staff 
and needled before he has a chance to 
eatch his breath. 

The Battalion sincerely regrets that Cap 
tain Edward F. Venn, commander of Com 
pany G, has moved to Puerto Rico for 
business reasons, but we sincerely wish him 
the best of luck in his new endeavors 
and the best to Lieutenant Thornton, who 
succeeds him in his command. 








COMPANY “C” SAW 
4th Bn., FMCR, Newark, N. J. 
By R. C. Keck 
saw another change during 
the past month, and the men of the com- 


Company C 


pany will certainly miss him. Captain Ed- 
ward F. Venn has requested a transfer to 
the VMC, due to business reasons: he has 
raded New Jersey for Puerto Rico, where 
he will be connected with a large sugar 
company. We of Company C are indeed 
sorry to lose him and will miss his com- 
panionship and leadership at drills on 
Thursdays and at headquarters on Tues- 
days. 

But as the age old adage, The best of 
friends must some day part, is realized by 
all the men of the company and we wish 
the captain the best of luck in his new un- 
dertaking and responsibilities. 

Second Lieutenant Byron V. Thornton 
will be Capt. Venn’s successor as company 
commander, and we of the company feel 
confident in his ability as a leader among 
men, and we can assure him of the full co- 
operation of all the non-coms and every 
man in the company. 

The company has been active during the 
past month in basketball and bowling. The 
teams are very promising in spite of the 
short notice and with very little opportu- 
nity for practice, the teams have been 
formed; though the seores have not been so 
favorable, the spirit of good sportsmanship 
has prevailed among the men of the teams. 
But we would like to have more support 
from the company at the games and bowl 
ing matches. 

A story has just reached my ears that 
seems too good to let pass: It seems one 
of the men in the company went calling 
New Year’s Eve on Platoon Sgt. Duffy. 
and what was he doing but washing and 
stretching curtains for the little woman; 
boy what a husband, I wonder if he ean 
cook? Plt. Sgt. Duffy is conducting a 
school at headquarters on Tuesday evenings 
for men enrolled in the Basie courses in 
order to give any assistance he may in ex 
plaining questions, ete. And believe me the 
response has been tremendous in fact Duffy 
is non-plus, in fact he now is beginning to 
figure that the men know all there is to 
know and need no assistance, that is why 
there are so many promotions to PRI 
VATES: (get it boys?) 

First Sgt. Aloia ean still be found at 
headquarters on Tuesday evenings and 
Thursday’s after drill till the wee early 
hours of the morning together with PFC. 
Frenkierich company clerk, busy with re 
ports ete. But when they send for refresh 
ments to ward off that sleepy feeling that 
creeps up on them. Do they get company? 
and how, the most frequent visitors at that 
time are Sgt. Major Mattia and Sgt. Fried 
man, they seem to have every thing timed 
just right in order to do a little chiseling 
in, if you get what I mean. 

We want to extend a warm welcome to 
the following new recruits: A. Geraci, A. 
Dunham, A. Horn, C. Mason, A. Rameo, T. 
Cavalere, A. Reseiniti, L. Hnilicky, and A. 
Feldman, who have recently joined the 
ranks of Company C. 

Pvt. Huber, seems to be as efficient in 
basketball as he is on the drill floor on 
Thursday nights, we understand that he has 
had numerous requests to borrow that book 
of his on Efficiency. 

Can you imagine: Sgt. Aloia without 4 
eigar on Tuesday nights? Or Sgt. Duffy 
in dungarees at headquarters, and looking 
for a pair of scissors. PFC. Hultberg 
without an exeuse or a quick answer. Cpl. 
Fredericks drinking a glass of beer, or 


(Continued on page 45) 
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SIMPSON-HOGGATT 
DETACHMENT 


The Simpson-Hoggatt Detachment wish 
to announce that they have new club rooms 
located near the center of the city, which 
is more convenient to all of its members. 
We have a large fireplace, hard oak floors 
and a piano which makes it suitable for 
our private danees and meetings. 

Our last dance that we had was success- 
ful financially, in fact, at the present time, 
we have more money in the treasury than 
any other time even though our member 


ship is a little low. At our last meeting, 
we had refreshments of beer and sand 
wiches, We made plans for our next 


meeting for an oyster supper and dance 
which will be February 1. 

Bill Sutton, one of the old timers in 
Kansas City, gave us a surprise during the 
holidays by returning to Kansas City. Bill 
is now living in Hatfield, Mississippi, whieh 
he says is all right, but Kansas City is 
hard to forget. We wish him success in 
his new work. 

The new officers of our detachment are 
planning on some sort of entertainment at 
each of our meetings which, we hope, will 
interest new members to sign up and come 
with us. Well, it’s time to sign off. 

JACK MANGOLD, 
Chief-of-Staff. 


HUDSON-MOHAWK 
DETACHMENT 


Greetings from Hudson-Mohawk Detach 
ment, the home of the National Comman 
dant. Ye Seribe is again pinch-hitting for 
the wandering Chief of Staff of this de 


tachment. The last time we heard from 
him he was hob-nobbing with the Jersey 
erowd. Today got a letter from Omaha, 


Nebraska, telling us he is on a job out 
there and expects to get back for the next 
meeting—maybe. However, that was just 
a gentle hint for us to get going and send 
Ira Wade some dope to fill out his pages 
in THE LEATHERNECK. 

Hudson-Mohawk is out in front doing 
things in a big way. Many of the boys 
are already making their plans for the 
next national convention wherever that may 
be. Much talk about hiring a bus of our 
own and going in style. Maybe some 
members of neighboring detachments might 
want to join us. If so let the undersigned 
know. The national Commandant is quite 


busy these days. Between trying to keep 
all detachments happy, taking a long need- 
ed rest (?) in Havana and Bermuda, open 


ing up a new liquor store and things like 
that, Maurice has his hands full. He’ll 
probably need another rest in a few weeks. 

The most recent Saturday night dance 
held in the rooms in the Albany Garage 
was a big success. Another is planned for 
Valentine’s Eve, and the boys and girls 
are all steamed up over it. 

The detachment again came to the front 
this week with a liberal donation of canned 
good for the flood sufferers in Ohio and 
Kentucky. 

The members (especially those who have 
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DETACHMENT STANDINGS 


as of February 1, 1937 are as fol 





The ten (10) leading Detachments 


lows: 


1 AKRON 


2 THEODORE ROOSEVELT 

3 SAN FRANCISCO 

4 OAKLAND 

5 HUDSON-MOHAWK 

6 TROY 

7 HOMER A. HARKNESS 

8 CAPT. BURWELL H. CLARKE 
9 SAN JOSE 

10 NEW YORK DET. #1 








been there before) are looking forward 
with keen anticipation to the annual din 


dance of New York Detachment on 


March 21. Looks like a goodly crowd will 
be there. This should cheer Frank Lambert 


a bit. He’ll have to supple his own 


apple, though, we’re all prohibitionists up 
this way now. 

Plans are now under way for the annual 
Military Ball of this detachment. This 
affair is usually one of the finest events 


on in the city of Albany. We hope 


this year, as in the past, to have many 
guests from our nearby detachments. No 


regarding the time, place, ete., will be 


sent to all detachments as soon as the 
committee gets all in readiness. The af 
fair 
following Easter, which will be April 3. 
Stand by for a great time. 

And so, lest we take up too much space 
with our prattling, we’ll say so-long until 
some other time when the C. of S. goes on 
another Hike. 


probably will be held the Saturday 


Curis J. CUNNINGHAM, 
Adjutant §& Paymaster. 


TOMPKINS COUNTY 
DETACHMENT 


Once again, the scribe of this detachment 


struggling hard to piece together an 


epistle in regards to the Tompkins County 
Detachment, Marine Corps League, to be 
placed for your readers to enjoy. And, 
what ‘‘I’’ mean, ‘‘1’’ am struggling. 
Why? Well, I’ll tell you why. I have 


one of these colds that I couldn’t say 


‘spring’’ without saying ‘‘sprig,’’ and 
on top of that I haven’t any exciting new 
‘*sprig.’’—Ka-choo! (Gee, I feel better 
after that one). I heard at one time that 
Marine neve folds up, so with false 
courage, Ka-choo, Ah now I resume. 
Every now and then I try to buck up and 
keep pecking away at this typewriter 
with a great idea I am going to lick this 
thing, but inside, I know I am getting 
weak. I hope you dear Marines do not 


sick reading this too. And, kindly 


spray with a good antiseptice—— 
Anyway, on the evening of January 


at eight o’clock we held a very calm 


and collected meeting; with everybody 
being sleepy. We adjourned at nine- 
thirty o’clock. But get this, the moment 


we adjourned there was one grand rush 
across the hall to get to the bar where 
that golden fluid called beer was being 
served 

I can’t understand that, can you? And, 
what got my goat these guys in this or- 
ganization have no pity on a short man. 

It appears that I am one of these short, 
squatting Marines you know, one of these 
guys that are always from the last squad 
rear-rank, 

Anyhow, these guys are lined up 
against the bar and I am running in back 
of them with a dime in my hand and my 
mouth watering trying to squeeze in here 
and there, and erying at the top of my 
voice, please, oh please! let me buy one 
glass of beer. Being bewildered for the 
lack of no attention I ran smack into 
Stan Hagerman’s elbow and received a 
swell shiner. Suddenly Max Drake no- 
ticed my serious plight and graciously 
picked me up and set me on the bar. 
With the tears streaming down my face I 
suddenly lit up with a smile for all 
around me they had placed eight glasses 
of beer to keep their little scribe in good 
humor. Now I do not want to be selfish 
and so I noticed at the other end of the 
bar, Comrade Holly with a big grin on 
his face, so with the kindness of my heart 
I offered him a glass. Lo and Behold! 
he refused,—can you imagine that!—And 
a real. Marine too. With clenched fist I 
implored him to drink just one glass and 
with an emphatic no, he proceeded to 
tell me why. I'll let you all in on an- 
other secret. 

Comrade Harry Holly is one of the 
finest members that we have. Every 
month he drives from Cortland, N. Y. to 
Ithaca, N. Y. a distance of 22 miles to 
attend our meetings. And I have a 
sneaking suspicion that he thoroughly en- 
joys being among a bunch of ex-Marines 

and that is one reason he doesn’t care 
to imbibe too much in this golden fluid 
as he enjoys arriving home in Cortland 
Don’t blame him much 


in one piece 
myself. 

The serious side of your lovable scribe 
will come to the front now. In reading 
the February issue of THE LEATHERNECK 
magazine the issue in regards to the NA- 
TIONAL DEFENSE ESCADRILLE is 
one fine thing in my estimation... And, 
in fact, I would almost feel at home in 
an organization like that; as I personally 
used to work in the assembly department 
of the THOMAS MORSE AIRCRAFT 
which is now with the Consolidated Air- 
craft Company situated at San Diego, 
California ... 1 am ready with my ap- 
plication How about the rest of you 
gyrenes? ... Let’s go... ! 

The Tompkins County Detachment of 
the Marine Corps League has realized the 
seriousness of the disaster that has swept 
the middle-west with this terrible flood. 
We have individually contributed our bit 
to the Red Cross and we hope that every 
Marine the length and breadth of this 
Nation has done his bit, whether big or 
small, in aiding the helpless and the 
homeless that was caused by this catas- 
trophe ... After all, that slogan “SEM- 
PER FIDELIS” should mean as much to 
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league Marines now as it did while we 
were in the Corps in days gone by, 
Yep, let’s not ever forget the spirit that 
has made the Marine Corps the greatest 
fighting machine—and let the world know 
that we are THERE when it comes to 
helping the homeless and helpless at a 
time when such a strain has swept the 
Nation. 

With bowed heads the TOMPKINS 
COUNTY DETACHMENT OF THE MA- 
RINE CORPS LEAGUE say a prayer for 
all of those who were affected by the 
worst flood that has shaken this Nation, 
and which has left a sear on our hearts 
that will not soon be eliminated. 

JAMES HARRY SHEHEEN, 
Chief of Staff. 


TROY DETACHMENT 


A change in meeting dates from the see 
ond Thursday of each month to the third 
Wednesday was approved by members of 
Troy Detachment at the January meeting 
held in the rooms at #8 Congress Street, 
Troy. 

Proposed incorporation of the Detach 
ment was discussed and tabled until the 


February assembly. A committee was ap 
pointed to determine the advantages of this 
step. 


Several more members acknowledge finan 
cial pledges toward the color fund. Thomas 
Connair who served in the Corps in 17-18 
was voted into active membership and 
Frank Harrington a brother of our late 
comrade, Marine Joseph Harrington, was 
extended an honorary membership. 

An informal discussion was held after 
the meeting regarding the next State Con 
vention. Troy Detachment would like very 
much to entertain the various detachments 
throughout the state in the early summer. 
At the February meeting the possibility 
of sponsoring the convention will be dis 
eussed and this office hopes to have some 
definite and pleasant news for New York 
State Marines when the April issue of the 
magazine arrives. 

Vice Commandant John F. Quinn pre 
sided in the absence of Commandant F. 8S. 
Schwarz, who was in New York City at 
tending the funeral of a near relative. 

J. A. Rourke, 
Det. Chief-of Staff. 


NEW YORK DETACHMENT 
No. 1 


The East vs West membership contest 
sponsored by the National Chief of Staff 
has aroused the interest of this detach 
ment and as a result, we are inducting 
new and old members at every meeting at 
a rate that promises to produce a record 
for strength at the next National Conven 
tion. The January meeting attracted a big 
turnout and developed interesting discus 
sion on matters pertinent to the League. 
The copy of The Leaguer, published by the 
Department of California, which was 
passed around drew favorable comment 
from all and the general opinion seemed 
to be that National Headquarters would 
eventually adopt that style of publication 
for our National Magazine. 

Chairman Joseph P. Vanslet reported 
plans completed for our Fourteenth An 
nual Dinner Dance to be held at the Hotel 
Empire on Saturday evening, March 20, 
when National Commandant Maurice A. 
Iiich and some of his staff will be our 
guests. In the meantime, several of our 
members made merry at the Military Ball 
of Homer A. Harkness Detachment at the 
Hotel Plaza, on February 6. We spent a 
very pleasant evening at the opening of 
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Capt. Burwell H. Clarke Detachment’s new 
elubrooms in Newark recently. Doe. Do 
mok’s apple cart had lost a few more 
springs since the last trip and we in the 
rear seat were compelled to take consid 
erable more punishment at the bumps as a 
consequence. 

Commandant Harold L. Walk is creating 
new interest in the detachment by his 
snappy, business-like conduct of meetings 
and tireless cooperation in the work of 
committees he appoints. Harry P. Burgess, 
our adjutant-paymaster, is another faithful 
worker. 

FRANK X. LAMBERT, 
Chief of Staff. 


THEODORE ROOSEVELT 
DETACHMENT 


The membership of the Theodore Roose 
velt Detachment is climbing slow but, we 
hope, sure. We have signed up Lt. Col. 
Wm. M. Marshall of the Boston Navy 
Yard and we are looking for more mem 
bers from the yard and Chelsea Naval 
Hospital. We have other very good mem 
bers from the yard in Odell, E. Richard- 
son, and Alfred Sylvester and others that 
the writer is unable to reeall at present. 

Our good friend Vacearo is no longer 
among the sick and lazy, we sincerely 
hope he retains his health. 

This Detachment intends to try some- 
thing different on meeting nights. Here- 
after meetings will be ealled promptly at 
8 P. M. and all business finished or sus- 
pended at 9:30, the remainder of the eve- 
ning being devoted to social activities 
consisting of whist, pinochle, bridge, and 
other games. The Ladies Auxiliary is in 
vited to attend. It is the hope and be- 
lief of the Detachment that activities of 
this kind will stimulate interest for new 
members and hold the interest of the old. 

Our Rifle Team is getting along fair for 
the first year having won four, lost one 
and tied one with five more matches to 
go for the year. If we continue as well 
as we have heretofore done we should 
have an average of about .800 and with 
one more consistant shooter for next year 
we hope to bat for 1.000. 

We want to compliment our good Ad 
jutant and Paymaster, Robert Norrish 
for his splendid work in that Department. 

Comrade Sgt.-at-Arms, Jack Killian is 
chairman of the Whist & Bridge Party to 
be held at 711 Boylston Street, March 17, 
1937. He promises 25 tables and the 
boys are cooperating very heartily and 
we therefore look forward to a grand 
time and a large crowd, and by the by, 
we get a nice feed on the same ticket 
which sells for only fifty cents. 

We were glad to see our good comrade 
“Wild Bill” Anderson up from the sticks, 
he lives so far out in the bushes he says 
he ean’t find his way out more than twice 
a vear. Hope he thinks to blaze his trail 
so he ean show up more often. 

This Detachment held a Dinner-Dance 
and Floor show at Steuben’s New Veinna 
Room, Boylston Street, Boston, Tuesday, 
February 9, in honor of our Past Com- 
mandant Charles W. Creaser. We had a 
splendid time and attendance. Most of 
the Regular and Reserve officers from 
the Navy Yard were present to see 
Charles receive a solid gold bar for his 
Past Commandant’s badge, presented by 
the Detachment in token of the brotherly 
love and friendship of this Detachment. 
Good luck to you and yours, Charlie, you 
deserve more credit than this Detachment 
will be able to bestow upon you. 

The Theodore Roosevelt Detachment is 
contemplating easting a bid for the State 





Convention, same to be discussed at our 
next meeting. 


Ira S. WADE, 
Sr. Vice Commandant. 


THE LADIES AUXILIARY OF 
THE THEODORE ROOSEVELT 
DETACHMENT, M.C.L. 


A supper, whist party was given by the 
Ladies at the Homecraft Shop, 711 Boyls- 
ton Street, Boston, on January 15, 1937. 
The boys certainly enjoyed a nice supper 
cooked by someone other than the “better 
half” of the family. The party was a 
great social suecess not to mention the 
financial suecess of the affair. It was 
under the able chairmanship of Marion 
Harper, to whom we give a big hand for 
her excellent work at this time. 

Miss Harper is also to be commended 
on her untiring work in trying to bring 
a little sunshine to the boys in the Chel- 
sea Naval Hospital. Together with other 
members of the Auxiliary, she has done 
much to lift the gloom one always finds 
in a hospital. Good luck to her good 
work. 

ANNA KILLION, 
Chief-of-Staff. 


SAN FRANCISCO DETACHMENT 


Here we are again, the Detachment by 
the Golden Gate. The last meeting of our 
Detachment was held on January 18. Sr. 
Vice Commandant, E. Griffin opened the 
meeting, in the absence of our Comman- 
dant Charles Lee, who was home ill with 
the flu. Two new members came into the 
Detachment that evening, D. Moore and C. 
Rogers. Three other Marine were intro- 
duced as prospective members. Chaplain 
T. Tiemann gave a talk on The Ladies’ 
Auxiliary Whist to be held Wednesday, 
January 20, which was a success. He also 
announced the Birthday Party which is 
held every quarter for the members of the 
League and Auxiliary, who have birthdays 
in that quarter. This party was held at 
Commandant Lee’s home, who has a large 
room downstairs for social purposes. The 
writer, just getting over the effects of said 
party thinks that it was a huge success. 
Several Ladies from the Oakland Auxiliary 
were present, also Comrade Darling and 
his wife. State Commandant Lillian Gil 
bertson of the Ladies Auxiliary was one 
of the Oakland guests present. Ten mem- 
bers of both the League and Auxiliary 
were present who had birthdays in this 
quarter, and had to run the gauntlet of 
the paddles. Everyone went home feeling 
that he had one of the usual good times 
that our San Francisco Detachments gives, 
and everyone that did not attend missed 
the good time had by all present. 

The writer understands that up to 1925 
the Military forees of the United States 
recruited men into the service who did not 
have their citizenship papers and were un 
der the impression that as long as they 
had a passport (sailors) were aloud entry 
into the United States. Still there are men 
in the Military forees of the United States, 
who have had all the way from five to 
twenty years service who are under the 
present law, illegally in the United State. 
If the writer has not been mis-informed he 
would like every Detachment of the Marine 
Corps League, and every Veterans’ Organi- 
zation to sponsor a law to the effect that 
all men who have honorably served in the 
United States Forees be eligible to take 
out citizenship papers as soon as possible 
so that men serving in the Military forces 
at present will not lose all their past years 
of faithful service with a bad discharge or 
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deportation. The writer knows of a few 
instances in the United States Marine 
Corps where men are faced with this prob 
lem and does not think it is right after so 
many years of service that they should not 
be given a chance to apply for citizenship 
papers. Although they are illegally in the 
United States through their misunder- 
standing, all their years of honorable serv- 
ice should entitle these men to citizenship. 
This will be taken up at our next regular 
meeting, February 1. The write? would 
like to have this looked into by all De 
tachments of the Marine Corps League and 
all Veteran Organizations. 

The San Francisco Detachment is in the 
near future going to the Veterans’ Home 
in Yountville with three of the Worlds 
most famous fight pictures, and entertain 
ment for the Veterans. Our State Depart 
ment of the Ladies’ Auxiliary is going to 
give a dance, Saturday February 20, in 
room 1 War Memorial Building in San 
Francisco. Everyone who attends will be 
assured of a good time. 

Roy S. TAyYLor, 
Chief-of-Staff. 
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talking to some gal on Thursday night. 
Pvt. Ballard staying out after ten thirty. 
Pfe. Jo- Jo Delloreo, going out on a stag 
party after a Thursday evening drill. Pfe. 
Fredericks, was seen on a Saturday evening 
in ‘‘The Isle of Capri,’’ with a rather hot 
number or are we mistaken. 

COMPANY D, 4TH BN. FMCR 

Newark, N. J. 

Company D has temporarily retired its 
guidon, and is now flying the battalion 
‘*Efficiency Banner’’ won by the com- 
pany during the past quarter. This is no 
small triumph, for to attain it the com 
pany had to compete in such subjects as 
attendance, marksmanship, administration, 
outside activities, lessons to the Marine 
Corps Schools, ete. That Company D won 
bespeaks the high state of competency to 
which it has been brought by Captain 
Barton. 

Credit also goes to First Sergeant Bove 
and the NCO’s for their unflagging ef 
forts, and to the men for their cooperation. 
They have shown excellent spirit, showing 
up Tuesdays for extra work, and attending 
Lt. Kendall’s Basie Course Schools. There 
is going to be plenty of material for pro 
motion when the next vacancies occur. 

While on the subject, congratulations are 
extended to Cpls. Gorski and Moskowitz 
for having joined the ranks of those in the 
company who have completed the entire 
Basic Course. Their diplomas were pre 
sented to them by Captain C. W. Pohl on 
January 7th. 

Company D is also pushing hard to win 
the battalion sports trophies donated by 
Major Lessing for basketball and bowling. 
The company is doing well in bowling, 
but the real battle will be in basketball, 
with Co. B furnishing the competition. 

Until this year Co. D has held undis- 
puted sway in the basketball field in the 
battalion; but each year finds the other 
companies represented by stronger teams. 
This season Co. B has a team that looks 
like a world-beater. They played the ex- 
tremely powerful 3rd Battalion team from 
Brooklyn, and squeezed out a 2-point vie 
tory, inflicting one of the rare defeats 
ever suffered by that team. Both Co. B 
and Co. D teams are undefeated in bat- 
talion games. Everybody is looking for- 
ward to the meeting of these two teams. 
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Another sport that is going over big 
is boxing. The company has invested in 
gloves, and every Thursday night, after 
drill, finds one or two 3-round bouts put 
on by the men of the company. There 
have been some interesting bouts to date. 
Any man with ambition can go out for the 
company championship, and he will be 
backed by the company against other com- 
pany champs. 

Cpl. Moskowitz is in charge of boxing 
instruction, and he arranges the bouts. 
His favorite pupil is Pvt. Proulx, to whom 
he gives extra instruction and training at 
the ‘‘Y.’’ Proulx is learning fast, if one 
ean judge by the evidence on Mosky’s face. 
Another promising candidate is Pvt. Mil 
ton, who has everything it takes. Under 
Moskowitz’s coaching, he should go far. 

First Sergeant Bove, Sgt. Felber, and 
Corporals Hallo and Gorski visited Wash- 
ington for three days to take in the Presi- 
dential inaugural, and were nearly washed 
out. From Washington they visited Quan- 
tico to see Sgt. Major Richard Shaker, 
only to find that he had shoved off for 
Santiago some ten days before. 

Weleome is extended to Pvt. Honour, 
who has returned to the company from 
the E.R.A., and to Robert Kuehl, who 
joined our ranks. The company is now 
up to full strength, and there are candi- 
dates for our waiting list. 

The company extends its sympathy to 
Cpl. Moskowitz, whose sister is seriously 
ill in the hospital. Several members of 
the company have had their blood tested 
as possible donors should they be required 
and everybody in the company is pulling 
for her to get well again soon. 
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as Acting First Sergeant of the Casual 
Company, vice First Sergeant Homer C. 
Stroud, who has ‘‘gone seagoing.’’ 

Platoon Sergeant Arville W. Butler has 
been transferred to the First Brigade, and 
Platoon Sergeant Henry G. (Pretzel) Gold- 
meyer, our erstwhile Navy Mail Clerk and 
Retired Athlete, is now on furlough, shiv 
ering in his boots for fear he will also 
be transferred there. 


RECRUIT DEPOT—MARINE 
CORPS BASE 
By J. A. Walters 

It is going to necessitate some healthy 
snooping to separate the Depot’s news 
from routine work. But if the reader 
will bear with me I’ll do my best. 

Lieutenant Colonel Harry L. Smith, the 
Depot’s Grand-Old-Man, has been chosen 
as Umpire for the approaching maneuvers, 
and as soon as this tedious duty is com 
pleted the Colonel will again take over 
the responsibility of the Spring Rifle Com- 
petition at the La Jolla Range as Executive 
Officer of the Matches in April. So be 
ware, you over-ambitious Marines; only 
increased responsibilities and numerous as 
signments come to those whose ability is 
recognized. 

One of the Depot’s favorite sons stepped 
from that sophisticated rank of corporal to 
that elated position of sergeant when 
David R. McGrew, Jr., received his ser- 
geant’s warrant at the beginning of the 
new year. Good for him! And we hope 
more such warrants will be received here 
at the Depot soon for the other men who 
have been on the list so long. 

California’s unusual weather has _ been 
at its best lately in and around San Diego, 


not exempting Tent City here at the Depot; 
in fact, it is our belief that Tent City 
was favored slightly when Old Man Win- 
ter sent Southern California a surplus of 
frost, cold winds, and rain. At last Sat- 
urday’s inspection the tents were rolled 
up as customary, and one forwarding in- 
structor insisted that his men swab-down 
the decks of their tents. As a result the 
walks and the tent decks were covered 
with a thin, but convincing layer of ice, 
and the inspecting officers anticipate draw- 
ing ice skates to use on inspecting tours 
if this cold weather continues. 

The Depot’s personnel is suffering under 
its share of severe colds and light sieges 
of the flu. Lieut-Col. Smith and Capt. A. 
D. Challacombe were both on sick leave for 
a few days, but both are back at their 
desks now. Capt. Ralph W. Luce is a re- 
eent addition to the Officer foree of the 
RD. The Captain joined this organiza- 
tion from the Base Headquarters Com- 
pany. 

The deep snows in the nearby mountains 
affords us of Southern California with the 
best in winter sports. It is not an uncom- 
mon sight these days to see cars leaving 
San Diego for the mountains with tobog- 
gans and skis on the bumpers. And, the 
pictures coming through the Post Photo 
Shop prove that the Marines in San Diego 
are not being denied these winter privi- 
leges. 

Southern California’s unusual weather 
must have likely recruits a bit skeptical 
over enlisting in the Marine Corps. Our 
quota here at the Depot is 240 for the 
month of January, and the date of this 
article is the 28th, and the total number 
of recruits received is 134. Still, a year ago 
this month the quota was only 97—therefore 
even though we do not receive our quota 
that does not mean that the work is slack 
here. Falling short in the quota still gives 
us many more men than any time in the 
past. To date we have the 29th, 30th, 
31st, 1st, and 2nd platoons filled; and the 
3rd near filling. We have an _ enlisted 
strength of 374 to date. 

Corporal Bennie M. Bunn, one of the 
Depot’s foremost instructors, returned from 
the range with his 22nd platoon with a 
100 per cent rifle qualification to boast, 
and the report that his present platoon 
fired 100 per cent with the pistol, which 
points out that the 29th platoon will come 
near qualifying 100 per cent; and we are 
hoping that they do not let Bennie down. 
Bunn’s name is familiar to those who fol- 
low good shooting in the Marine Corps, so 
it is no wonder that he is able to inspire 
his men. 


FLYING CASTLES 
By Meredith H. Baker 


Well friends, ‘‘maneuvers’’ may be a 
well-worn topic to some of you but never- 
theless it still holds a great deal of interest 
to the older men and even more so to those 
who are new to the service. 

On the 19th of last month the technical 
section and the construction crew of this 
company embarked on the mine-sweeper 
USS Rail. Our armored transport loaded 
with most of the expeditionary tools and 
stores was being towed by the Rail. Un- 
fortunately after several hours of sailing 
we ran into rough weather subsequently 
causing the sinking of our armored trans- 
port. Every effort possible was made to 
save the boat and its cargo, even to tow 
ing it back to San Diego while only the 
bow was above water. The strain in this 
condition was too great and finally the 
cleats to which the towing cable was at- 
tached were torn from the deck. The boat 
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sank immediately a short distance off Point 
Loma. After that we brought what per 
sonal equipment we had aboard the Rail 
back to the Base. 

The next day the Engineers went to work 
drawing new tools, supplies and cutting 
out new messhalls, latrines, ete., to replace 
those that were lost. By night-fall after 
a great deal of hard work we were again 
ready to leave for San Clemente, 

The following morning the Engineers 
embarked on the USS Rail again and ar 
rived at San Clemente early in the evening. 
We unloaded the ship and removed the 
supplies most necessary to us from the 
barge that the Rail had towed in. 

The next day the camp was set up. Our 
mess halls, tents, and latrines were built 
Eleetrie lights and other 
facilities were established in the following 


before night-fall. 


two days after which your reporter was 
called back to San Diego 

By the way, what good-natured blond 
Pfe. ate four or five meals a week in 
Quantico and now out at San Clemente 
goes back for his sixth helping? I wonder! 


RIFLE RANGE MCB SAN DIEGO 


Some news flashes from the Rifle Range 
Detachment, Marine Corps Base, San Diego, 
of the sunny state of California-y. 

Chief Marine Walter G. Allen 
recently joined this command and is our 
new mess officer Staff Set Mess) Obert 


Fowler has taken over the important duties 


(runner 


of mess sergeant which at this post is some 


extensive job, as fluctuating as the strength 


on the range can be from one meal to 
the next. Fowler has for his staff of 
eooks the following: Field Cks Nicho'as 


Nazaretian and Max O. Riehter, Asst. ck. 
John D. Iavello, and Pvt. William H 
Pop) Carroll Mess Cpl. John F. Graves 
is chief messman. Chief Ck. Thomas L. 
Mendoza, formerly of this command, has 
been transferred to Marine Corps Base for 
duty Our galley has received one of 
furnished Marine 
galleys in the U.S.A. and the old style 
bag and boiler are out, with the result we 
have a richer flavor to our daily brew. Any 
improvements in the mess branch of activi 


the new coffee ‘‘pots’’ 


ties on the range are always weleome, es 
pecially so to the thre 


guard who are 


times-a-day home 
steady patrons the year 
long 

First Sergeant Hl. C. Calvery and Cpl. L 
A. Oderman are back from _ re-enlistment 
furloughs of thirty days. Sgt. C. J. Rog 
ers, the right-hand man to Qm Set. E. R 
Cox in our post q.m. department, has re 
ough Cpl. Johnny 
Jennings, the pistol range coach and one 


} 


enlisted and is on fur 
of the Coast’s leading Marine long-range 
shots, has re-enlisted during January and 
is on thirty days’ furlough also 

There has been considerable stir in the 
8.0.8. of this post during the past month, 
western divisional rifle and pistol compe 
Reminds us that in 
a month or so the familiar old atmosphere 
will be here at Rifle Range, San Diego, 
and many faces new and old to that great 
Marines, the 
game, will be here to fight for honors with 
Rifle, U.S., Caliber 1‘) and the Colt Au 
tomatic, Caliber .45. Meanwhile the Bat 
tle Foree is getting its Marine personnel 


tition gear coming in, 


est game of the shooting 


over the qualification course for the eur 
rent year—one hundred and forty-six this 
date, the last day in January, having ar 
rived, for one detail. 

Cpl. Richard E. MeKinney and Pvt. 
Everett ©. Mooney, tractor men of the 
range detachment, are pulling the ground 
over in high places to fill low places and 
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provide new area for tents due to be erect- 
ed this year for the Fleet Marine Force. 
All this is under the supervision of our 
range maintenance man, Tech-Sgt. Leonard 
H,. Jackson. 

Teeh-Sgt. Jackson has just come out 
from his hut on the range at this writing 
following a severe attack of the ‘‘flu’’ 
which also struck several times among per 
sonnel of the permanent detachment, Cpl. 
Taylor P. Mason and Pvt. Thomas A. 
Smith being numbered among the victims. 
However, with the wet and eold season 
passing we look to one of those San Diego 
spring seasons that will clear the skies and 
provide plenty of Old Sol for good health 
and spirits among the crew here. 

Cpl. Vietor F. Brown has taken over 
the pistol range duties. Cpl. Ralph E. 
Browning, from sea duty, has joined the 
detachment as a rifle coach. Pvt. William 
W. Morris, detachment mess messman, has 
been granted a short furlough. Among our 
aspiring Marines is Pfe. Arnold W. Sar 
gent, a short-timer who is undergoing ex 
aminations for the San Diego Police Force 
and at the present stage reports that there 
have been quite a few eliminations among 
candidates but he is still in the running. 
We hope to see the F.M.F. maneuvers com 
pleted successfully and are awaiting the 
flood of ‘‘manuever tall stories’’ from stal 
wart men of the Fleet Marine Force, San 
Diego, who are expected on the range soon 
after the present program is over. Until 
then we will close with best wishes, Mr. 
Broadeaster. 


NOTES FROM “84” 
N.P.D. Mare Island 


This detachment is happy to announce its 
removal from the penthouse location in the 
Marine Barracks to its new location op 
posite S84. Pvt. Buckles committed the first 
faux pas by turning a bottle of shoe dye 
upside down on the new floor. 

When somebody starts the short-timer’s 
war ery around here it sounds like a casual 
company. About seventy percent of the 
Detachment are due for discharge during 
the coming year. 

Our spry young Sergeant Major, Fred 
Siegenthaler, started the year off right by 
holding up his hand for four more years. 

Master Gunnery Sergeant Roger W. 
Tailor Made) Davis was promoted to that 
rank on 14 January and retired from the 
Corps on completion of thirty years’ serv 
ice on 1 February, 1937. Master Gunnery 
Sergeant Davis holds the following medals 
and citations: Croix de Guerre, 2nd Divi 
sion Citation; Fourragere; Victory Medal 
with Aisne Marne, St. Mihiel, Meuse-Ar 
gonne and Defensive Sector Clasps; Mex 
ican Service Medal; Marine Corps Expedi 
tionary Medal with two numerals for serv 
ice in Cuba, 1912, and China, 1924; Good 
Conduct Medal and four bars. Master 
Gunnery Sergeant Davis intends to estab 
lish residence in Hongkong, China. All 
members of this detachment join in wish 
ing him a long and happy cruise on the 
USS ‘* Outside.’’ 

Corporal Frank D. Shinn and Private 
First Class Arthur R. Foster sewed on the 
new stripes on 1 February. Perhaps Fos 
ter will be able to keep that campaign hat 
off his ears now. 

Pfe. Albert Bennett was discharged from 
the Marine Corps on 31 January and 
stated his intentions were to go back to 
Wisconsin and follow the plow for a few 
Pvt. Armand A. Chauvin was dis 
charged on 23 January and bought a ticket 
for Beaumont, Texas. 

That’s about all the news this issue but 
I hope to be able to give you the dope 


years. 





next issue on what the reason is for that 
harried expression on the face of Pfe. Lott. 
I think I would find out if I got to read 
one of those letters he gets from the little 
lady he’s supposed to have snowed under. 


GROANS FROM THE BONE YARD 
N.A.D. Mare Island 
By Six Post Mike 


It has been quite some time since the 
readers of THe LEATHRENECK have seen a 
column from the Naval Ammunition Depot 
at Mare Island. But now that the detach 
ment is a separate organization you are 
going to hear a lot from us. With Captain 
Walter S. Gaspar as the initial detachment 
commander, and since he is assisted by 
Chief Marine Gunner William L. Erdman, 
great things can be expected. Last, but 
by no means least, we have Commander A 
W. Ashbrook, U. 8S. Navy, as Inspector of 
Ordnance in Charge of the Depot, and if 
they make them any better, show them to 
us. 

It was a great shock to all hands in this 
area when the Major General Commandant 
decided to make this a separate organiza 
tion and on 1 August, 1936, it became a 
fact. The detachment started with 44 en 
listed men and has been doing ratherly 
nicely, even if it is the smallest detach 
ment ashore in the Marine Corps com 
manded by officers. 

The end of 1936 found us making great 
headway and we will be rated among the 
best by the time 1938 rolls around. This 
post is, of necessity, one where old timers 
hang out because of the nature of the duty 
performed. The roster of the detachment 
looks like a ‘‘Who was who’’ in the Asiatie 
Station a few years ago. Among those 
present are Platoon Sergeants A. J. Eden 
(formerly of the Asiatie ‘‘yacht,’’ the 
USS Augusta), ‘‘Dusty’’ Miller (recently 
of the famous 4th but now on the list for 
the East Sergeants Luther V. 
Raynes and ‘‘Dugan’’ Rush, formerly of 
the USS San Francisco and Chicago: Cor 
porals Wyatt A. MeDowell (of Peiping, 
Hampton Roads, ete.), Alphonse Dumais 
(Shanghai’s gift to the hutungs), Joe Kel 
leher (the only truck driver the 4th ever 
had that missed a ricksha and who is now 
doing his best to board the ‘‘ Arky’’) and 
last, but still in the running, Edgar Taylor 
(famed 2nd Bn, 4th, machine gunner). 

Among the remainder of the detachment 
we have Mess Corporal Damon who knows 
his job even if he is an ex-musie and spent 
most of his time in Pearl Harbor in the 
laundry; Field Cook Brenger, the guy 
Charlie Nissen kept in step in Hdqtrs, 4th, 
(Prenger’s keeping Napa in step now); 
Assistant Cook Brown, formerly of the 
Mississippi, but he has learned how to cook 
food instead of burning it, so he’s OK 
now. Others are Jake Karper (Ask Cavite 
about him), ‘‘Red’’ Vanhorn the ‘* King 
of the Bundocks’’ around Olongapo, ably 
assisted by Jimmy Reynolds, the lad who 
got the natives down with his blue eyes; 
E. K. Schmidtke (just name an Asiatic 
port and he has been there); C. F. Con 
rad (Yep, the guy who was policeman at 
Merizo, Guam, and did his stuff for the 
42nd Co Basketball team), Michael DeF il 
lippo, one of Tucker’s famed tug-of-war 
men from Peiping; M. E. Hughes, an ar 
dent supporter of Shanghai’s cabarets; 
Dave Morgan (Pearl Harbor will have to 
tell you about his love affairs, we can’t 
print them); George Reibold, another of 
those ricksha chasers; Sammy Serio, for 
merly a hash slinger in the 2nd Bn, 4th, 
while not ardently supporting the cabarets; 
and others too numerous to mention. 


Coast ) ; 
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You more than likely have met or heard 
of a few of the foregoing and if we had 
more space we would give you the low 
down on all of the Ex-Pike sheiks who 
walk post over the hills of this rock bound 
point and dream of the fair damsels they 
left heart broken behind them in Long 
Beach. 

Officer of the Day: ‘‘Sentry, what would 
you do if this magazine blew up?’’ 
Sentry: ‘‘1 would go up with the report, 


”” 


sir. . 
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Our own Lt. Ernest Fry, Jr. and Lt. 
Lewis C. Hudson, who is attached to THE 
LEATHERNECK have been put on the list 
for Captain and within the year expect to 
be wearing new and better insignas. Lots 
of luck, gentlemen, we are proud of you 
all! 

‘*Boss*’ Chandler, of the QM, does not 
see night life any more since Harry’s Tav 
ern has closed for alterations. This QM 
Sergeant would sit in the front row during 
amateur night, and received many times 
the position of honorable judge. Sergeant 
Major Abbott is hoping the cold weather 
stays cold or cooler—his new overcoat is 
now second hand—’most new. Frank the 
Fabian is putting on a big front, and Col- 
lins, a three striper, find the bow under 
water several times a month. Petrusky, 
the one man gang, wants to do a fan dance 
with Johnny Ahearn, but Johnny declined 
to put on an exhibition if ‘‘ Delicate-Talk 
er’’ Rasnick be included in the gathering. 

Jaro the Jeep and ‘‘Buster’’ Keeton 
have been seen frequently with an attache 
of THe LEATHERNECK, and are expecting 
free copies—‘ Miser’’ Dingwall won’t even 
consider their sad tale so they will have to 
place nice new quarters on the line to read 
a line. Sergeant Major Nelson and First 
Sergeant Hynes are not trodding the trail 
as often together as they did in the past 

Those wedding bells are breaking up that 
old gang of mine! Newell is proving him 
self the Nick Altrock of the basketball 
team and he is keeping our new coach, Lt. 
Robertshaw, in the proverbial stiches. The 
Wagon Wheel is receiving most of the pay 
checks of Allison, Wright, Azzara, and 
Chop. In fact, one could eall the musie 
roll there some night and have no absentees 
at all. 

Sights unforgettable: Johnny Ward tell 
ing two elderly ladies they had been no- 
where ... Fosse refusing to even taste it 

MeMahill buying a pack of Camels 

Weaver not growling at his pets, the 
musies Adams keeping contact with 
four ladies in one joint at the same time 
; Martin with a prison haircut 
Taylor looking at three aces... *‘ Henry’’ 
Hughes and Low Lomax agreeing . . . Ben 
ton cussing ‘*Ham’’ Brown with a 
neat uniform ... Jantz treating the crowd 

Pebley smoking a whole cigeret ° 
much more, but can’t tell all . not the 
three monkeys. 


TOMS TOMS OF INDIAN HEAD 
By Joking 


Indian Head, Maryland—where is that 
place and what is being done there is a 
thought that more than likely runs through 
the minds of many of us in the service, 
and especially those of us who have had 
very little service in the Marine Corps. 
Well, gentlemen, Indian Head, Maryland, 
is a little, forgotten place tucked away in 
the hills in the heart of Maryland where 
the big BOOM of the Naval guns originate. 
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Also it is made possible by the five hun 
dred civilian and Naval employees at this 
station, that the fortunate men aboard 
ship and elsewhere to wear an ‘‘E’’ on 
their sleeve and receive that extra compen 
sation. In short,—this is where all the 
gun powder for the Navy is manufactured. 

The Marine detachment, consisting of ap 
proximately fifty men under the command 
of Major T. H. Cartwright, is one of the 
many cogs that make it possible for this 
station to carry on, and although the duties 
comprise that of a guard and policeman, 
the men are every ready for anything that 
might present itself whether it be in the 
way of duty, athletics, or pretty women. 

Our outpost situated at Dalgren, Vir 
ginia with twenty men doing duty in a 
most commendable manner, is also a big 
cog in the BIG BOOM of the Navy, for it 
is there that the Naval guns are tested be 
fore being placed in operation throughout 
the Navy. For the benefit of those of you 
that have been here, and those that con- 
template coming here, the following infor- 
mation regarding the personnel is being 
furnished: Quartermaster Sergeant George 
H. Coreoran with the able assistance of 
Pvt. Jimmy Gore, is doing a nice job of 
dispensing cleaning gear and cleaning rags 
for the command, and also seeing that the 
boys are properly clothed and fed. First 
Sergeant Frank Neider, who is assisted by 
Pvt. Stoker, makes it possible that we don’t 
catch two days on guard in succession, but 
is very sure to see that all men do their 
regular guard, and are present for school 
and the ever present drills and instruc 
tions. Sergeant ‘‘Sweet Pea’’ Fuller is 
still the Simon Legree of the police details, 
and between the sick bay and gold bricks, 
our sergeant is running around in eircles 
most of the time. Notwithstanding this 
handicap, Sgt. Fuller does a remarkable 
job of keeping the barracks in ship-shape, 
and when the old sunshine and spring rolls 
around, the grounds adjacent to the bar- 
racks are a soothing sight for the eyes, 
with flowers and green lawns reminiscent 
of a well kept park. 

We are sorry to mention while on the 
subject of Sgt. Fuller that we had fire call 
the other day, and Sgt. Fuller being in 
charge of the first detail of fire-fighters to 
arrive at the scene of the fire, found to his 
dismay that it was his own house that was 
on fire. Well, Fuller, the last eighteen 
months are the hardest, so just smile and 
let’s see your curly white teeth. 

‘*Pudgie Wudgie’’ Sergeant Swinson, 
our efficient Mess Sergeant, and his able 
consorts, Chief Cook Raymond Tarlton and 
Assistant Cook ‘‘Skinny’’ Hearn make it 
possible for us to forget the home cooking 
of mother at meal time, and if there is a 
place in the Marine Corps that feeds any 
better than here, let’s hear from you and 
we will exchange menus. 

Our Post Exchange, under the untiring 
efforts of Marine Gunner Henderson and 
Private Sam Hueston, keep the shelves well 
stocked with the many needs of the com- 
mand, and Sam Hueston is to be compli- 
mented on the way he dispenses the amber 
fluid and pretzels to the many parched 
throats. Sam makes sure that the cash 
register rings every time a prospective cus- 
tomer appears in the canteen, and that ae 
counts for the monicker ‘‘Sam.’’ ‘* Windy’’ 
Haynes, our post barber and keeper of the 
Recreation Hall, has purchased himself a 
new bowl, and it is now possible to get a 
haireut now either Ala-soup or Ala-sugar. 
It is rumored that Haynes has made a 
down payment on a Ford ear, and several 
of the boys have offered to help pay for it. 
‘<That’s the spirit, boys,’’ all for one and 
one for all. 


sain 


ate tough meals 
and owned 
tough gums— 





But modern he-men eat 
soft foods — they need the help 
of Ipana and massage 


HERE was no electric ice box on ships 

that flew the Jolly Roger. Captain Kidd 
ate meals as hard as boulders. His gums 
were so tough he could have gargled with 
grapeshot. 

Modern he-men want strong gums too — 
but they wouldn’t want Kidd’s victuals any 
more than they’d want his conscience. Now- 
adays, even veteran leathernecks go for soft, 
creamy, delicious dishes. Robbed of heavy 
chewing, their gums need the extra stimula- 
tion of Ipana and massage. 

Ipana is designed to help your gums as 
well as your teeth. It swabs down your 
bicuspids until they sparkle like diamonds. 
Massaged onto the gums, it quickens the 
circulation—helps rouse them to healthy 
hardness. 

If your tooth brush “shows pink” —see 
your dentist. Ask him to plan your oral 
maneuvers. Probably you only need the 
helpful stimulation of Ipana and massage — 
but let him make that decision. 

And buy a tube of Ipana Tooth Paste 
today. It is and should be Necessity No. 1 
in every leatherneck’s locker. 
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Since our last Broadcast went to press, parade, we, the Marines of Indian Head, 


there have been numerous changes in the feel that we were well paid in being able 
personnel of this post, and we have been to witness this memorable event, and to be 
fortunate in acquiring the services of Cor commended by the Major General Com 
porals Easley and Frisbey from Ports mandant for having done 80. Your corre- 
mouth, N. H., and Corporals Hixon, Ivy spondent spent a few days in the sick bay 
and Strain from Norfolk, Va. We hope with aching bones, but I guess that was 
that they will find our little home to their due to the advanced age of the eritter and 
liking, and will fall in line with their smil a reminder that he is no longer ‘‘Chicken.’’ 
ing faces ever prominent. Corporal Easley We are looking forward to the 22nd of 
has distinguished himself with fire-arms, February with great anxiety due to that 
and Corporal Hixon is an old master of date being George Washington’s birthday, 
the Generals’ gig, so we are prepared for and the date for our next dance. The 
any emergency. Corporal Strain is hold dance committee, composed of Sgt. King, 
ing himself in readiness in the event that Pfe. Merrick, Cpl. Hixon, Asst. Cook 
we have a basket ball team. He is consid Hearn, and Privates Klim, Moore and 
ered one of the best in the _ business. Holeroft, are already making arrangements 
‘*Plash’’ Merrick, since making the cov for a galla affair, and Sgt. King has in 
eted rating of Private First Class, can be formed us that none other than the ‘‘DIP 
seen going around stoop shouldered and LOMATS’’ from Washington will furnish 
never missing the numerous mirrors scat the music. Sandwiches and punch will be 
tered throughout the barracks. Congratu served and if those invited don’t have a 
lations, Merrick, and we are all pulling for good time, w-e-l-l, it won’t be the fault of 
you, but don’t get over-anxious and sew the committee. Invitations are being sent 
both chevrons on the same sleeve. to the Officers of the station and the men 

Our Commanding Officer, Major Cart at Dalgren, and our Commanding Officer 
wright, has made it possible for some of will see that the men from Dalgren will be 
the men to replenish their pockets with a furnished transportation as he has done in 
little more spending money, by awarding the passed. We are looking with great 
prizes for the survivors of Acy-Duecy and anxiety to the coming of Sgt. Pearl and 
pool tournaments, and we are in the hope Sgt. Hudson, and being as Sergeant Hud 
that ‘‘Chicken’’ De Loach will be one of son has never attended any of our social 
winners. Haynes has been making goo functions since assuming the duties of 
goo eyes at him lately, and it is generally NCO. in Charge at Dalgren, we sincerely 
thought that the ‘‘Chieken’’ with a few hope that he will fully enjoy himself, and 
extra dollars in his pocket will give Haynes take note of the way we do things in In 


dian Head. 
We, of the Indian Head Detachment, 


the go by 


During the month of January, and par 


ticularly on the 20th of the month, the wish to thank our Commanding Officer, Ma 
Marines at this post were called on to per jor T. H. Cartwright and Marine Gunner 
form guard duty during the Presidents’ Henderson for making it possible for us 
Innaugural address and parade, and to have this danee, and we extend our 
through their alert performance of duty many thanks to The Inspector of Ordnance 
while stationed around the Capitol in the in Charge, Captain Wilson, USN., for hav 
eold and rain, our Commanding Officer, ing given us the use of Lackey High 


School auditorium to hold this dance that 


Major Cartwright was the recipient of a m 
will be talked of for months to come. 


letter of commendation for the manner in 


which the Indian Head Marines performed WE WONDER: If Platoon Sergeant 
their duty It was a trying ordeal stand Harry Lucke and the ‘*‘Red Head’’ are 
ing in the rain for about six hours, but making out all right .... If ‘*Pop’’ 
knowing that thousands of loyal citizens Neason is starting to grease the pole . — 
paid thousands of dollars to witness the If Campbell and Corporal Ickes will bring 
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NON-COM’S, MARINE DETACHMENT, USS CHESTER 


Kneeling, |. to r.: Ist Sgt. Teorey, Gy-Sgt. Freeman; standing, |. to r.: Sgt. Small, Cpl. 
Skelton, Cpl. Scogin, Cpl. Grout, Cpl. Smith, and Sgt. McAdory 


back a dog the next time they go after 
one... . When Pfe. John Merrick will 
take out his first papers .... What Tptr. 
Feigley would do if he was to lose his 
voice . . . . When Pfe. Pike is going to 
have chicken and dumplings at his house 
again... . If Pfe. Curtis Hilderbrand 
will make 326 with the rifle again : 
Why Sgt. King is always looking at the 
promotions that have been made. 


RECEIVING STATION MARINES 
Philadelphia Navy Yard 
By H. M. Wheeler 


For the information of you birds in the 
tropics, we had our first snow of the sea- 
son on February 5th. A matter of less 
than two inches, and we’re going to ‘‘ knock 
on wood’’ for the winter isn’t over yet, 
but has been more like San Diego weather 
so far than what you would expect in 
Philadelphia. 

Our Detachment appears to be attractive 
to men of other commands. We just had 
Private Jack J. Leyenaar join us from 
Marine Barracks, Naval Ammunition De 
pot, Dover, New Jersey, at his own re 
quest. And we are expecting Private First 
Class John P. Kenney from the USS Reina 
Mercedes, Naval <Aeademy, Annapolis, 
Maryland, and Private Delbert L. Davis 
from Marine Barracks, Naval Air Station, 
Lakehurst, New Jersey, to report any day 
now. In return, Privates Anthony Heinz, 
Howard E. Hobbs and William R. Over 
field of this Detachment have already been 
authorized by the Major General Comman 
dant to be transferred in March to Asiatic 
Station for duty. Heinz and Hobbs have 
served practically all their time in the 
Marine Corps with this Detachment and 
erave action farther afield. But both had 
to extend their enlistment for two years, 
in order to obtain it. Overfield, having 
recently re-enlisted, gets his chance to 
serve in China because he has never been 
there on duty before. 

We recently examined eight privates for 
promotion to private first class and four 
private first class for promotion to cor- 
poral. The results were that on February 
1, Private First Class Archie S. Poole 
was promoted to corporal and Private El- 
mer I. Moulthrop, to private first class. 
Captain Murl Corbett who conducted the 
examination remarked he was mighty glad 
to discover that he had so much prospec- 
tive non-commissioned officers material with- 
in this rather small Detachment. Con- 
gratulations to you, Poole and Moulthrop. 
We all enjoyed your cigars and hope you 
get promoted again soon. 

Our Sergeant Pal Rowan is now a pa- 
tient in the Naval Hospital, Newport, 
Rhode Island, suffering from two gunshot 
wounds in the left thigh, inflicted by a 
Naval general court-martial prisoner who 
escaped from Rowan, while enroute to the 
Naval Prison, Portsmouth, New Hamp- 
shire, for confinement for one year. While, 
of course, we do not have all of the de 
tails here, it appears that the prisoner in 
some manner managed to obtain Rowan’s 
pistol just as the train stopped at Paw- 
tucket, Rhode Island, and that Rowan de- 
liberately jumped upon his prisoner in an 
effort to prevent his escape, in spite of 
the fact that the prisoner had loaded and 
cocked the postol and still held it in his 
hand. In the ensuing struggle, two shots 
were fired into Rowan, one of which struck 
the large bone in his thigh. The prisoner 
was promptly recaptured by the Pawtucket 
police and delivered to the Naval Prison, 
Portsmouth, New Hampshire, the following 
day by Sergeant Stanley Hoffman and 
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Private Anthony Heinz, sent from this sta- 
tion. We certainly admire Rowan’s 
eourage, and hope that he will have a 
speedy recovery. Meantime, he is a big 
loss to our station basketball team, and 
to our Detachment in general. 

Incident to the recent epidemic of the 
flu, our Detachment was not spared, as 
we had as high as nine men of our little 
outfit in the hospital at one time, early in 
January. However, all have recovered and 
are back for duty. 

We are proud to report that our outfit 
contributed one hundred per cent to the 
eurrent Red Cross drive to raise funds for 
the Flood sufferers. This was in addition 
to furnishing men to do our part in helping 
load Red Cross stores shipped from Phila 
delphia to the flood area. A number of 
our Navy shipmates from here were sent 
out with their motorboats and _ supplies 
to render direct assistance. Since this is 
one of the few times that we were left at 
home in an emergency, we were glad to 
do all we could as ‘‘home guards.’’ Cor 
poral Bowen S. Edney and Private First 
Class James J. Thompson, of this Detach 
ment have been particularly perturbed dur- 
ing the flood since their homes are in the 
area. However, ‘‘no news is good news,’’ 
and we are glad that to date at least 
they have heard no bad news from their 
relatives. 

Our Sergeant James E. Farrell has al 
ready started his .22 caliber range in- 
struction for those of our Detachment who 
failed to qualify as marksman on the rifle 
range last summer. Farrell and the men 
concerned have announced that there will 
be no members of this outfit unqualified 
next season and that we are going to 
bring home our full share of marksmanship 
qualification money during the next range 
year. 

With the foregoing good resolutions, we 
will sign off until next month. 
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in 1923 and enlisted in the Marine Corps 
about six months later, when he also ap 
plied for citizenship. 

A transfer to Haiti and an extended 
service there prevented him from taking 
the next step in naturalization before his 
declaration of intention expired. 

He returned to the United States in 1934 
and, but for the interpretation placed on 
the law by Chief Justice Wheat, would 
have had to wait five years to become a 
citizen. The new law states that a foreign 
spouse of an American citizen may become 
naturalized after three years’ residence in 
this country. 

Belton was represented by Attorney Wil 
liam W. Stickney, an officer in the Marine 


Reserves. 


Salvador Opposes Canal 

San Salvador, El] Salvador, Feb. 7.—The 
press here is opposed to the construction of 
the Nicaraguan canal as proposed by Rep 
resentative Vinson. The Diario Neuva de 
eclares that the canal will involve the 
United States in diplomatic difficulties not 
only with Nicaragua but also with Costa 
Riea, El Salvador and even Honduras. 


Army Day 

The War Department is notifying the 
service that: ‘‘Army Day will be cele 
brated April 6, 1937. This celebration, 
which was originally sponsored by the Mili 
tary Order of the World War, will be con- 
ducted under civilian auspices, and it 
should be given cordial Army support. Ac- 
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cordingly, you are authorized to provide 
for the celebration of the Day and to par 
ticipate in celebrations arranged by the 
various civilian patriotic organizations in 
any manner which may be appropriate to 
the special circumstances existing within 
your command,’’ 


General Vogel Confirmed 

The appointment of Col. Clayton B. Vo 
gel, USMC, to be Adjustant and Inspector 
of the Marine Corps, was confirmed by 
the Senate, Jan. 30, 1937. 


2 Indicted in Theft of Quantico Bullets 

Alexandria, Va., Feb. 9.—Two men, 
charged with theft of 1,500 pounds of re 
claimed bullets from the Marine Barracks 
at Quantico, were indicted by a Grand 
Jury of the U. 8. District Court here yes 
terday. 

The men, John W. Cooper and Donald 
W. Crawford, stole the lead and copper 
bullets on January 28, the indictment 
states. The bullets were valued at $64. 


Captain Cukela Honored 

Capt. Louis Cukela, who is described as 
one of the most decorated officers in the 
entire Marine Corps, will soon have an 
other decoration to add to his collection. 
Major General Thomas Holcomb, the com 
mandant, has informed Col. Charles F. 
Williams, commanding the Marine Bar 
racks, Naval Operating Base, Hampton 
Roads, Va., that Captain Cukela has been 
awarded the diploma of the Order of the 
Corwn of Yugoslavia, bestowed by his late 
majesty, King Alexander of Yugoslavia. 
There will be a military ceremony for the 
presentation to the captain at Hampton 
Roads. Congressional authorization was 
necessary for acceptance of the honor by 
the officer. 

Marines Overboard 

San Diego, Calif. (A.P.).—Two Marines, 
Martin Burns, 17, and John J. MeDonald, 
19, put to sea in a rowboat. They ventured 
out past Point Loma and their boat cap 
sized. 

Police heard their eries for help and 
came rushing. 3ut they found the Ma 
rines safe, though wet and cold. 

3urns explained: ‘‘I was swimming and 
about to drown when I put my feet down 
and found I could walk. We were in shal- 
low water all the time.’’ 

Washington (D. C.) Star. 


USS California Whale Boat Crew 





Kittery Scrapped 

The S.S. Kittery has at last reached the 
end of her colorful career on the seas. 
Along with 16 other vessels of the Steel 
Fleet, anchored in the James River off 
Fort Eustis the Kittery was sold for junk 
February Ist. 

The vessels were declared obselete by the 
Maritime Commission last spring. 

In addition to those being scrapped at 
Fort Eustis 7 now anchored at New Or 
leans and 3 at Staten Island, New York 
will also start their journey to the ‘‘bone 
vard.’’—Croatan Courier. 
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stories and true stories were being flung 
With equal ease, and we remained one de 
tachment. 

Several NCO’s from Quantico arrived the 
next day. They were the prelude to the 
full refrain of banging boxes going down 
hatches, of shouted orders, of hurried foot 
steps. To it all was added the squeeky 
whistles of the Navy Yard tugs as we 
were given a final pull and started on our 
way. The FMF Cruise of 1937 was devel 
oping. We were underway, enroute to the 
West Coast, the morning of the fifth of 
January. 

The rough, adverse weather of the first 
few days evoked admiration for the men 
unaccustomed to a rolling ship and sprayed 
salt water. Living two to a locker, hauling 
bedding up and down ladders, looking for 
sleeping space, rolling to the tune of a 
whistling cold wind, were a lot of new con 
ditions that proved the adaptability of the 
men of the FMF. 

In seven days we came from January to 
July. In the early morning of the twelfth 
of January we were entering the first set 
of the Gatun Locks in the Panama Canal. 
For the first time in many years the Wyo 
ming, as the postcards bought at Balboa 
show, was being kissed by the two great 
oceans, 

For the most of us it was the first trip 
through the Canal. We stretched the life 
lines while the sun burnt our necks and 
arms. It is possible to go from Coast to 
Coast on a new electrified railway in a 
little more than an hour. Those bright red 
ears of the Panamanian Railroad flash 
through tunnels of big green leaves and 
green creepers. Army and Navy planes 
flew overhead. The mid-day meal pennant 
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saved us. At three in the afternoon we 
awaited liberty call and it wasn’t much 
later that we were walking through the 
cemetery—on to Panama; and presently 
we were away again, on to San Diego. 

For days we rode over a wide smooth 
ocean, At times there was hardly a ripple, 
then again we were in the midst of great 
schools of gamboling porpoise. We marked 
the days by the sunsets. It grew noticeably 
colder as we neared California. We use 
all of our blankets these nights. 

San Diego looked like a patch of the 
Milky Way lowered almost to the horizon 
that dark cold morning of the twenty-fifth. 
The city lights climb the surrounding hills. 
Most sea port cities are at night a single 
row of lights. From the comments passed 
around the breakfast table, this is a good 
liberty port—for sailors. 
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FOURTH MARINES SPORTS 
LETTER 
By J. N. Hamil 


During the month of December the 
Fourth Marines have participated in many 
sports. There have been boxing, both 
amateur and professional, wrestling, rugby, 
basketball and bowling. On the 14th of 
the month the Fourth Marines staged a 
wrestling and boxing program at the 
Foreign Y.M.C.A. for the benefit of the 
poor children of Shanghai. 

This program was staged to secure 
funds for the Christmas Kiddies’ Fund, 
established by the Foreign Y.M.C.A. for 
giving aid to some five hundred foreign 
children at Christmas time. The Foreign 
**y’? seours the city through various 
Charity Welfare organizations for the 
names of these needy children. With funds 
secured, through programs such as_ the 
Fourth Marines came through with, these 
children are given food and elothing. It 
was for a worthy cause and the Marines 
put on a fine boxing and wrestling show. 

Some two hundred and seventy dollars 
was realized from this program and this 
amount helped a great deal to give the 
kiddies a real Christmas Party. The party 
was held at the Foreign Y.M.C.A. on De 
cember 19th. 

There were five bouts of boxing preceded 
by five bouts of wrestling on the card. 
The wrestlers lived up to all forecasts and 
put on a show full of hard fast work. 
Every bout was hard fought and full of 
suspense. After the regularly scheduled 
wrestling bouts were over an exhibition 
bout was staged between Ericson and Ist 
Lt. Turnage, coach of the team. 

The exhibition was fast and showed a 
lot of the open work of the game. Ericson 
showed a good knowledge of the game and 
though there was no decision it was a 
tight affair. Erieson looked good, show 
ing that he was no novice and what a 
couple of months wrestling will do for one. 
Lt. Turnage gave an exhibition of speed 
and agility which convinced those present 
that he was indeed qualified to coach any 
wrestling team. 

At the last minute there had to be a 
few changes made in the boxing program 
as some of the boxers had sustained in 
juries during the previous day’s workouts. 
But even with these changes some wonder 
ful boxing was seen, the climax coming 
when Ploof and Majewski entered the ring. 

The first three bouts on the boxing sched 
ule were rather tame affairs. Being nov 
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ices the boxers did not know all the tricks 
of the squared circle, but they fought 
the best they knew how, often displaying 
tactics that delighted the gallery of spec- 
tators. In the first bout Tucker earned a 
decision over Pitre. Pitre led all the way 
through until the final round when he 
allowed Tucker to land many blows to the 
head and body. This almost floored Pitre 
but he managed to finish without being 
stretched out on the canvas for the count 
of ten. 

The second bout was a rather slow af- 
fair, the boxers doing much dancing and 
very little mit slinging. Brewer was 
awarded a decision over Davis after the 
bout was over. 

Regan and Hiatt mixed it up in the 
third affair of the ecard. Both boxers were 
eager to win their first fight in Shanghai. 
With such thoughts in their minds these 
lads mixed it up freely, without any fear 
of what the final results might be. It was 
not until the third round was over and 
the judges had added up their points, 
scored by each fighter, that any of the 
fans were able to choose a winner them- 
selves. It was a close decision but the 
verdict was well received. 

Then came an exhibition bout between 
‘‘The Battler’’ Brandt and George Rose. 
Brandt is one of the coaches of the boxers 
and Rose has had considerable experience 
in the ring. It was a fine boxing demon- 
stration and caused much applause when 
it was over. 

The real show of the card was the go 
between Ploof and Majewski. Ploof was 
always on the defense, whipping in rapier 
like lefts and rights every time Majewski 
tried to rush him. Majewski on the other 
hand forced the tide of battle and while 
not gaining the decision he put up a 
grand fight. After three rounds of fast 
mit tossing with each fighter becoming 
more determined than ever to down the 
other, the bout was finally ended and the 
judges agreed that a draw was the verdict. 

The entire program was one of the best 


amateur boxing and wrestling cards eve 
sfaged in Shanghai. 
Along with boxing we bring the news 


that ‘‘Ski’’ Lenkoski, the light heavy- 
weight champion of the Orient, suecess- 
fully defended his title against Giometti 
of Tientsin, the leading contender for the 
crown. 

The title bout was held at the Hai Alai 
Auditorium on the afternoon of December 
19th. On former oceasions Lenkoski had 
shown that he was the better boxer of 
the two, but in this bout he decided to 
get in the ring and slug it out with the 
eontender. Except for one or two solid 
blows Giometti never got through the de- 
fense of Lenkoski. While on the other 
hand Lenkoski landed lefts and rights that 
would have floored a less experienced 
fighter. Lenkoski, speedier and more pow- 
erful than ever before, clearly outboxed 
and out guessed the determined Giometti 
to retain the title and possession of the 
RKO-championship belt. 

This marked the third consecutive time 
that Lenkoski had fought with Giometti 
for the championship. But as in the two 
previous fights with lLenkoski, Giometti 
went down gloriously to defeat at the 


bands of a better man. 
The main event title bout was abl 


supported by several preliminary bouts. 
These preliminaries found four up-and 
coming-champs of the Fourth Marines ex 
changing punches with some of the best 
of loeal fighters. Three of the Marines, 
Baker, Ploof and Brewer, came through 
with deserving and clean cut decisions, 
while the fourth, Magee, put up a good 


showing in the 135-pound class to earn a 
draw. 

The Fourth Marines are fighting men, 
whether on land or sea, whether in war 
or in peace. Our peace time fighting 
though, is confined mostly to boxing. 

The Fourth Marines suffered a 27 to 
6 defeat at the hands of the Meiji Uni- 
versity First XV in their rugby match 
played at the Canidrome on Sunday, De 
cember 20th. The Meiji University team 
was supposed to be the best in all Japan 
and they proved their claim to the title 
by giving the Marines a severe trouncing. 
The Marine team was composed mostly of 
inexperienced players but even though they 
knew less about the game than their op- 
ponents they gave the visiting Japanese 
team considerable worry at times, getting 
some fine runs and starting some three- 
quarter movements. In all these movements 
attempted by the Marines the players were 
too slow in passing the ball out to the 
wings and this enabled the Japanese play- 
ers to mark their men, which they did in 
great style. 

From a scrummage Vucie and Storm 
went over together to seore the first try 
for the Marines and Smith made a nice 
run near the Meiji goal to score the other. 
Both tries were scored in the first period 
of the game. Most of Meiji’s scoring 
was done in the second period. 

This was by no means an inglorious de- 
feat for the Marines as Meiji defeated 
the Shanghai Club First XV in both of 
the games played between the two teams. 

Carl ‘‘Coffee’’ Zatkoff came through in 
the Men’s Singles Bowling Champion 
ships for Duck Pins to cop the title. From 
twenty-second place in the first round he 
jumped to fourth place in the second 
and finally with a fine score of 341 in the 
third round took the championship. <A 
total of 999 pin fall for the three rounds 
was his score. The next nearest bowler 
was Gonsalves, a civilian, who piled up a 
total of 997 for the three rounds. Zat- 
koff’s score is not a record, but it was 
sufficient to win the title for 1936. 

In the Bowling League conducted by 
the Shanghai Bowling Congress the Ma- 
rine ‘‘A’’ team took second place, the 
Marine ‘‘B’’ team laying claim to third 
place, in their respective divisions. For 
a while it looked as if the ‘‘B’’ bowlers 
would lead in their division, but a sudden 
change in luck or type of bowling dropped 
them from the leading team to the third 
place berth. 

The basketball teams of the Fourth Ma- 
rines are still battling along in the In- 
dependent Division of the Invitational 
Basketball League. The Searlets have 
lost but a single game so far and that 
was to the powerful Reliance Motors Five. 
The Golds have not fared so well as their 
seniors and have been content to win a 
game just now and then. 

This league is barely half over so any 
thing might happen before it has been 
completed. We look forward to seeing the 
Searlets win their second encounter with 
the Reliance Motors players, and should 
our expectations come through the league 
will end in a tie between these two teams. 

Many men who have brought fame and 
glory to the Fourth Marines in many ath- 
letie events will be leaving for the United 
States soon. Should any of them chance 
to read this column we want them to know 
that they are sorely missed and their 
places will be hard to fill. We want them 
to know that we wish them all the success 
in the world and for them to carry on 
at their new stations in a like manner 
as they did while with the Fourtk Ma- 
rines, 


THE LEATHERNECK 
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In the schools of our bell-ringing con- 
temporary, a student found asleep in class 
wakes up suddenly confronting the pol- 
ished desk of the Company Commander. In 
our school he should be cautioned not to 
spend so many hours preparing lessons and 
studying coming assignments. 

Map Reading and kindred comparatively 
easy subjects have been passed with a 
sprinkling of red marks and now we are 
ankle deep in the more serious subcourses. 
What with trying to remember how many 
amperes will flow through a 10 ohm resistor 
under a given pressure and just why a 
listening key should be placed across the 
cord cireuit instead of in the line circuit 
on telephone switchboards we grow des- 
perate and approach the bewildered stage 
of training more closely. 

The instructing staff is puzzled over men 
that get excellent grades in mathematics, 
yet, when applying the same formulae and 
reasoning to problems involving electric 
currents, slip by the way side. Maybe our 
former pupil of class No 1., old R-squared, 
could point-out-points. How about it, RS? 

There has been a big jump in interest 
shown now that the inaugural period has 
been put behind us—also our Marine Corps 
School problem—for which we were com 
mended on the excellence of performance 
of the detachment. Our mighty Tech. Sgt. 
Joe Lewis and his playmate St-Sgt. Pope 
sitting one behind the other act as a panto 
graph for the remaining students in that 


row. Pope and Lewis write identical an 4é j LIT’’ 
swers—and in unison—swaying the seats 


of that row sufficient so that less fortunate 
men merely hold their pencils poised and - - 
let the desk and their paper move around L ht p W th 
under the point thereby also having iden ses is u i 

tical answers with Pope and Lewis. Some ’ ' 
system. Bruner and Andrews and Bullock 44 D bl M il yj 
eould be charged with the same if it were ou e- e ows . 
not that they paraphrase their answers 
and then again one of the above trio is a 
south-paw. 


THE SECOND BRIGADE 





we the “Old Man” invites them as fresh and free from salt air 
you over on the starboard dampness as a Great Lakes rookie. 


By R. A. Cronk uarter-deck for a game of “Acey- PF ' 
Many miles have slid beneath our keel 4 »_b 8 * 1 A But that’s only half the story: 
and our bow has pressed its knife-like pro Ducey”—be sure to take along Old Golds are made of prize crop 
file tk h § y, tropical waters, bring- , -striper , 
ing the thrill of, littcine to somap ani -«-ack of Old Golds. A four-stripet schaccos, the finest grown. That’ 
old. Yes, we of the good ol’ Second have always prefers — a an why they’re double-mellow. Change 
embarked upon our annual cruise, taking Old Golds are always fresh. TET ' 
us into many new adventures that will be ‘ to OldGolds today. You like them! 
a long time in leaving r minds, if eve 7 
ong time in leaving our minds, if ever Ask for a pack of O.Gs at the ENTER OLD GOLD'S $200,000.00 CONTEST! 


it does and I dare say that it won’t. Tak- we aT h hav 

ing you back to Quantico, on the morning ship s store. You see they have For Free Entry Form and full particulars write 
of January vet and two o’elock in a two jackets of Cellophane instead of Old Gold Contest, P. O. Box 9, Varick Street 
morning at that, you arrive on a scene o ° . : : 

great activity indeed. B Barracks is send- only one. This double-sealing keeps Station, New York, N. Y. 
ing forth a blare of enthusiasm as orders 
are given with light hearts and bunks go 
scraping over the floors on their way to a 
three month’s period of solitude in one of 
the many storerooms. Bedding rolls go 
down the line from hand to hand and into 
a waiting ‘‘Liberty.’’ Sea bags follow in 
the same order as husky arms propel them 
forward. Then as the heavily laden truck 
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moves away toward waiting box ears, we “CELLOPHANE” 
hear the sound of running feet and loud Opens from the Top 
shouts as the boys get into overcoats and P SA e 
gloves and finally helping each other on OUTER JACKET OF rh = 
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with a combat pack. Now you wonder as J # 
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we get any breakfast or not. Through pre- 

vious arrangements we were scheduled to PRIZE CROP TOBACCOS 
eat our breakfast at C Barracks. And boy, 

how we put that chow away! If you don’t +2 JACKETS DOUBLE “CELLOPHANE” 

think we ate plenty, just try getting up 

on a chilly January morning as early as = DOUBLE-MELLOW OLD GOLDS 
we rolled out and see whether or not you’re 
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hungry. We steamed out of Quantico 
aboard a special train and arrived at Nor 
folk about noon and immediately boarded 
the USS Wyoming. The rest of that day 
was spent in loading and storing equipment 
by all hands and the following morning we 
slowly headed southward picking up speed 
as we pushed out into the Atlantic. Of 
course for the benefit of those boys who 
were making their first trip aboard a bat 
tleship, certain instructions were given them 
in regards to life aboard ship. In other 
words, the do’s and don’ts of navy life. For 
instance, the fact that while a ship is at 
sea men are not allowed to lean against 
the life line. What’s that? asked one of 
the men. ‘‘That is the fence that you see 
going around the ship’’ replied the first 
sergeant. Then there was the lad that was 
told he had to stand the ‘‘mail buoy’’ 
watch. The weather was fine all the way 
south with the exception of a little wind 
which of course set us to rolling most of 
the way southward. 

Monday, January 11, late in the after 
noon we sailed smoothly into the harbor at 
Colon and anchored there overnight, as we 
arrived a little too late to transit the 
eanal. Bright and early the next morning, 
just as the sun came up, we weighed an 
chor and slowly steamed toward Gatun 
Locks. A large British freighter went 
through the locks opposite us and the way 
her few passengers and crew lined her 
decks, we must have looked mighty inter 
esting. We tied up at the dock at Balboa 
at exactly 1:15. Liberty started at four 
o’elock and the boys set forth to look 
over the town of Panama. There was a 
mad seramble for sight-seeing buses and 
taxi cabs. To some, the city of Panama 
is an old story, while to others it is some 
thing strange and very unfamiliar. Never 
theless they all managed to get around all 
right for three afternoons of liberty and 
we left Panama with all men aboard. 

We found the Pacifie a much more peace 
ful ocean upon which to travel, having 
smooth going all the way although, we did 
get two or three days of rainy weather, 
and a day or two before reaching San 
Diego, we ran into some real cool weather, 
which of course was very surprising to us 
all. We arrived in San Diego early Mon 
day morning on January 25th, ten days 
after leaving Panama. During the week at 
San Diego liberty was granted to the men 
and a good time was had by all. However, 
this is not altogether a pleasure cruise, so 
we are now bidding au revoir to San Diego 
to do some work. 

Here you have all of the news in a nut 
shell folks, and so now we say so long with 
best regards to all from the Second Bat 
talion. 


aboard the Chaumont on her recent trip 
ashore, and from all appearances, they 
didn’t appreciate her habits. 

Transportation movements have been 
pretty heavy around here lately, due to the 
arrival of the transport, and a lot of 
eredit for the efficiency and the smooth 
ness of its running goes to our transpor 
tation officer, Maj. F. 8S. Robillard, and 
our company commander, Capt. James M. 
Ranek, Jr. 

Seen while driving down Bubbling Well: 
One of the favorite junior officers of the 
regiment, arguing with a rickshaw coolie 
over five cents Mex. 

A very bitter enemy of our chief dis- 
pateher, N. G. Gabbert, walked up to 
him at the Friseo Cafe the other night 
and wanted to borrow a nickel to eall up 
a friend. Gabby gave him a dime and 
told him to eall all his friends. The 
dear enemy wears bell-bottomed breeches, 
a wide collar, and the duckiest little white 
hat. 

I believe the only promotion in this com 
pany sinee the last writing was the ad 
vancement of Dean F. Witkoski from Pri 
vate first class to Corporal. 

Well, we’ll see you again next month, 
fellows, if we don’t crack up in the 
meantime, 
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Mazzei, Cpl. Gladechenko, Smith, Witkoski: 
Pfe. Martin, Pauly; Pvt. Adams, Bolton, 
Hargrove, Hill, Jack Hoff, MacDonald, 
Orell, Sardo, Sloat, and Underwood. You 
fellows in the States weleome them with 
bands and open arms, on account they’re 
a bunch of white guys. 
For you fellows who would like to find 
out where some of your old bunkies are, 
I'll furnish a roster of the new men to 
arrive on before mentioned pig-iron seow: 
Cpl. Blessing, Daniels, Eggerman, Marti 
nez; Pfe. Groy, Kemper, Ogden, Wilbur; 
Pvt. Deneen, Flowers, Ford, Henry, Me 
Intyre, Mihlfield, Peery, Rawson, Wal 
brown, and Wesley. All these men were 


~~” 


Ja 


aside the copy of Winthrop that was ly 
ing on the table and began: The names 
I’m going to use in this case are fictitious. 
A Marine had been going around here in 
Managua, a couple of years ago, floating 
rubber checks. His practice was to oper- 
ate on a Saturday, in the early afternoon. 
He would go to a merchant, tell him the 
Bank of Managua was closed and that he 
needed some money, and ask him if he 
would cash a $20 check on an American 
bank and give him 15 cordobas for it. He 
was a 20 for 15 artist. 

This lad used checks on different Ameri- 
can banks—the First National of a mid- 
western city; the National Bank of an 
eastern town, and some Trust Company 
that I don’t now reeall. There were three 
of these checks cashed by different mer- 
chants, and, in due course of time, they 
all bouneed back, marked “No Funds.” 

“That was a flock of checks,” chimed 
in Stallings. 


“Pipe down,” rang out from the others 
at the table. 


Judd continued: The merchants com- 
plained to the Brigade; an investigation 
was promptly made, and one Private Eb- 
ben was found to answer the description 
of the check-passer. 

At office hours Ebben denied to the 
colonel any knowledge of the transactions, 
and stoutly maintained that he had an 
alibi. He said he could aceount for his 
whereabouts on every Saturday for the 
past month, and named Private Dale as 
his companion on those dates, with insis- 
tence that Dale could corroborate his 
story. Several merchants, however, were 
present and identified Ebben as the man 
who passed the checks. 

Ebben was ordered confined to await 
trial by general court-martial upon charges 
of forgery and uttering forged instru- 
ments. Captain Andrew was detailed to 
defend him. “Andy” and the judge ad- 
voeate had frequently been pitted against 
each other in eourt, and the trial was 
looked forward to as productive of a sur- 
prise. “Andy” promptly interviewed the 
prisoner and listened to Ebben’s story: 
that for the past three Saturdays he and 
a Private Dale had been going to the 
Dutehman’s eafe and having lunch to- 
gether. They left the barracks about 
11.45 and arrived at the eafe just before 
noon. They had their lunch, talked awhile, 
anl returned to the compound about 1.30. 
Ebben and Dale were continuously to- 
gether while in the eafe and, threfore, 
Ebben could not have been at these mer- 
chants’ stores to cash any checks on those 
Saturdays between noon and 1.30 P. M., 
as they elaimed. 

“Andy” also talked to Dale. Ebben’s 
story checked and double-checked. Men 
at the barracks, who had seen Dale and 
Ebben leave every Saturday forenoon, so 
informed “Andy.” Several non-coms from 
the brigade, who had been in the Dutch 
man’s during part of the time Ebben and 
Dale were dining, added their statements. 
They said both Ebben and Dale remained 
seated at a table throughout the entire 
time they were there. 

The trial was held. Three merchants, 
one after the other, were called by the 
prosecution. Each identified Ebben as the 
man who gave him a check on a States 
bank which they eashed for him and 
which was returned as worthless. They 
all told the same story—that it was be- 
tween noon and 1.30 on a Saturday that 
the checks were cashed. 

Holder was deeply interested, and asked 
a question. “Judd, did Ebben call Dale 
as a witness? And did he eall the other 
Marines who had seen him and Dale in the 
eafe?” . 

“Yes; they all testified.” 

“And was the word of those natives 
taken against such an air-tight alibi as 
was established by all those Marines?” 

“Yes,” answered Judd. “But it was not 
the word of so many natives against the 
word of an equal number of Marines.” 

“Well, what was it?” pressed Holder. 

Judd gave his opinion: It was the judge 
advocate who turned the tables. Here’s 
how it was done. When Dale got on the 
witness stand, he told a beautiful story. 
It would readily impress one as being thor- 
oughly honest. It did—until the judge ad- 
voeate bore down on him on cross-exami- 
nation, and asked him, “What did you and 
Ebben usually have for lunch when you 
and he ate lunch at the Dutehman’s on 
Saturdays?” 

“Ham and eggs. 

“How did you pass your time in the 


eafe?” 


” 
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“Eating, talking, and then doing cross- 
word puzzles, sir.” 


“And during all that time Ebben never 


left the Dutehman’s?” 

“No, sir; he did not. I was with him 
the entire time.” 

‘*He never left the table 

“Well, sir, only to go to the wash room.” 

Just about that time the court took its 
noon recess. The judge advoeate hot 
footed it to the Dutehman’s, to get ‘the lay 
of the land. Most patrons of the Dutch- 
man’s eafe think the front door, on the 
eorner of Calle Segundo and Avenida 
Cuarto, is the only entrance or exit, but 
the judge advocate then found that the 
wash room led to a yard surrounded by a 
three-foot fence which anyone eould easily 
seale and land on the side street. 

The judge advocate then made these de 
ductions: Ebben must have planned his 
alibi in advanee. He must have told some 
men at the brigade where he and Dale 
were going. Then he not only made a 
mental note, as prospective witnesses, of 
the names of the Marines who entered 
the eafe while he and Dale were dining, 
but also made it a point to speak to each 
of them, so they could later recall that 
fact if necessary. Further, that while at 
lunch, when Ebben observed there were no 
other diners left in the front room of the 
eafe but himself and Dale, Ebben would 
break out a eross-word puzzle, immediate- 
ly and purposely get stuck on a word and 
pass the puzzle over to Dale while he (Eb 
ben) stepped into the wash room. Then 
Ebben would go out into the yard, hop 
over the fence, and double-time to some 
nearby merchant’s store where he would 
isk the merchant to cash a $20 check for 
15 ecordobas as a favor to him. The mer 
ehant was gullible; Ebben would hurry 
back, via the same route, and rejoin Dale 
at the table. Dale, being engrossed in the 
eross-word puzzle, would consider Ebben’s 
absence only a mere matter of a minute. 

When court reconvened, the judge ad 
vocate proceeded along the line of his de 
duetions. He continued his cross-examina 
tion of Dale, and drew from him the fact 
that he was not sure how long Ebben had 
remained away from the table on the ocea- 
sions when Ebben “went to the wash 
room.” The most that Dale would say 
was, “It seemed only about a minute.” 

The evidence being in, “Andy” summed 
up, arguing that a perfect alibi had been 
established, and asked for Ebben’s acquit 
tal. 

The judge advoeate closed the prosecu 
tion’s side of the case, pointing out to the 
court the positive identification of the ae 
cused by the three merchants, and stress 
ing the weak point in the aceused’s alibi. 
Here’s what he said: If the Court please, 
what time actually elapsed when Ebben 
went to the wash room on these different 
occasions? It is true that Dale testified 
Ebben’s absence on each occasion “seemed 
only about a minute.” It must have been 
longer than that. Before going further, 
if the Court please, I would like to read 
from Winthrop what he says on the sub- 


ject of alibi. 


Judd stopped. He preferred not to trust 
his memory further, and then continued: 
I'll open this copy of Winthrop here on 
the table and quote verbatim what the 


judge advoeate said. Here it is on page 


436: 

“Alibi. This defense, when satisfae 
torily established, is necessarily a con 
clusive answer to the charge. It is, 
however, easily fabricated, and, even 
when sustained by the testimony of 
bona fide witnesses, is subject to ques 
tion by reason of possible and natural 
errors as to dates, hours of the day, 
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It is, 


strictness 


identity of persons, ete therefore, 
to be entertained with and 
‘A perfect alibi must cover the 
when presence of the 
prisoner required’ for the consum 
mation of the offense. Where, however, 
it fails to include the entire period, it is 
still to 
if sufficient to 


to the 


caution, 
whole time the 


was 


be taken into consideration, and 
reasonable 
the accused 
place of the act, will 
acquittal by the 
tested by a 

to de 


any 


justify a 
doubt as presence of 
at the time and 
properly induce an 
court. 
searching 


This defense is best 
ecross-examination as 
tails; it may rebutted by 
facts tending to disprove it and not al 
ready in evidence, as, for example, ad 
itements of the accused at 


laim of the alibi.” 


also be 


missions or st 


variance with the ¢ 


Judd 


with his 


drew a long breath, and went on 
judge advocate then 
pointed out one sentence from the passage 
he had quoted, “A perfect alibi must cover 
the whole time when the presence of the 
prisoner was required.” The alibi of the 
weakest link. 
prosecution has made out a prima 
the identification has been pos 
itive: all the allegations have been proven. 
In submitting this the Court 
please, I ask but one question, in the light 


story: The 


aceused is as strong as its 
The 
facie case; 


ease, if 


of the quotation from Winthrop: Did the 
accused, on the occasions when he left 
Dale at the table engrossed in a prear- 


ranged cross-word puzzle difficulty, remain 
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in the wash room; or, which is more likely 


to have happened, considering the weak 
point in the fabricated alibi, did he go 
from the wash room, cash these worthless 
checks and rejoin Dale who, also being 


duped, failed to properly gauge the length 

of Ebben’s 
Judd, turning to 

was convicted. 
“Red” Holder, curious, asked, “Who was 


absence? 


said: Ebben 


Holder, 


the judge advoeate in that ease?” But 
Judd, with a smile, merely remarked, I 
don’t remember. 


It was approaching the dinner hour, and 
the party at the club was over. 
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eyes for a moment. ‘‘But yonder at that 
poker table,’’ he continued, ‘‘ you see Sheriff 
Jake Wall and Senor Santos Joe playin’ cards 
with one of the local ecowmen. You might 
look on for a while and if that play 
suggests any answer to your questions. That 
is, if you’re a poker player.’’ 

‘*Onece on a time I used to quite enjoy a 
poker game,’’ Happy Ed considered. He 
hardened. ‘‘Just what do you mean?’’ 

‘*Let your own eyes tell you, if 
thing.’’ 


Bailey walked stiffly, hobbling down the 
room, and took one of the spectator’s seats 
along the wall. Sheriff Wall was too busy 
with his hand to glance up; but the man 


see 


any- 





across the table from him met Happy Ed’s 
eyes for a moment. His gaze was cutting, 
bold and hard. At either of the man’s two 
hips was a shiny gun-butt, protruding from 
carefully placed holsters. 
**Santos, you in this 
asked Sheriff Wall. 
Between the two of them a thin, sad- 
eyed old cowman sat and fumbled his cards 


hand or not?’’ 


with thick fingers. Obviously he was the 
loser. Happy Ed became engrossed in the 
game. A bare five minutes later he saw the 


first lightning exchange of one card for an- 
other in Santos Joe’s slim, brown fingers. 
It happened again, several times; Wall and 
Santos were playing the cowman between 
them. 

The afternoon hour lengthened. More 
men came sauntering in through the swing- 
ing doors of the Empire House. Finally the 
old cowman stood at the table, broke. 

‘*T’ve heard about such things,’’ Happy 
Ed commented to the on-looker beside him. 
**But I reckon never before did I witness 
such raw card-erookedness.’’ 

Happy Ed’s voice was not particularly 
low; it was indignant. Santos Joe lifted 
his head, eyes like glittering, hard buttons 
on Bailey’s. 

‘‘What did you say, pleeze?’’ 
requested. 

Happy Ed looked solemnly back at him, 
and Happy Ed slid a bit forward in his 
seat, a movement ecaleulated to bring gun 
holster ready at hip. Then the sharp pain 
in his foot, touching the floor, brought 
Bailey to his senses. He had no gun. He 
had spoken out of turn, with nothing to 
back it up. Happy Ed’s lean, long, solemn 
face turned slightly white about the lips. 

**Pleeze repeat!’’ insisted Santos Joe. 

**T said I reckoned I never did before 
witness such raw card-crookedness,’’ ex- 
plained Happy Ed very slowly. ‘‘ You hear 
now? I was wonderin’ at the same time if 
they didn’t have any men ir this town with 
nerve enough to call a raw-handed card- 
cheat like you! You get it?’’ 

The hard eyes of Santos Joe glittered. 
‘*Then thees man with so mooch nerve mus’ 
be—like you!’?’ he decided softly. ** Vet 
you wear no gun. How so? Mus’ be at 
ecards themself that you prove thees thing.’’ 

Happy Ed didn’t reply. He felt, rather 
than saw, the spectator beside him move 
suddenly away from his personal vicinity. 
Sheriff Wall turned and stared at Bailey 
without recognition. 

**Seet down,’’ invited Santos Joe. ‘‘Seet 
down in thees othair chair, I say. When 
you see Santos Joe cheat at cards, then you 
tell him. Eh? We have nice game.’’ 

Sheriff Wall grinned, lifting wolfish lips. 
There was a sinking sensation in the pit of 
Happy Ed’s stomach. Without gun on him, 
with the only money of consequence the 
$10,000 that belonged to Old Man Wether- 
by, Mary’s distrustful father, Bailey knew 
he had taken one step too far. Santos Joe 
had ealled him. It was either sit down at 
that table, or crawl and apologize to a bul- 
lying, halfbreed cardsharp. That last being 
impossible, Happy Ed Bailey sat down. 

Santos Joe smiled blissfully across the 
table at him. Very carefully, then, praying 
that the top note on the roll he was taking 
home to the Slash-Bar would prove to be no 
more than a ‘‘twenty,’’ Happy Ed put his 
hand in the inside pocket and worked loose 
a single bill. In Perdition sight of a roll 
like Wetherby’s $10,000 was the equivalent 
of suicide; Bailey was in no doubt about 
that. It was as much as suicide, say, as for 
him to borrow some unfamiliar gun and go 
against Santos Joe. Thus far facts were 


Santos Joe 


plain. Happy Ed Bailey slowly opened his 
hand. Stared— 
He had brought to light a crisp new 


$1,000 bill! 
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He remembered just one such large de- 
nomination note in the sheaf he was taking 
home. That he had now brought to light— 
shown. Santos Joe laughed delightedly and 
slapped the top of the table with one supple 
brown hand. 

**Ha! We make good game of thees. 
Mebbe-so you got more money, too. Eh, my 
new-found frien’?’’ 

Sheriff Jake Wall also smiled. 


N HOUR later Santos Joe had ceased 
a drinking, as the game progressed; 
ize and his fingers had either speeded up 
or he was no longer tricking in the deal. 
Happy Ed Bailey didn’t know which. But 
significantly, Happy Ed had forgotten the 
pain in his instep; forgotten even the mur- 
der of Johnny Flick at the mouth of the 
pass just above town. Bailey was playing 
tight poker, and he stood one hundred and 
forty-nine dollars ahead of the game, win- 
ning mostly from the sheriff. 

Again it was Santos Joe’s deal. Lights 
had been lit in the Empire House now. 
Santos shuffled the cards slowly, as though 
wearied of the game. Happy Ed caught 
three kings, met ten dollars on the table, 
and discarded. Santos Joe threw three 
away. And when Happy Ed Bailey drew 
his replacements he looked upon the addi 
tion of a smiling pair of queens. 

On a full house like that it had been, once 
upon a time, Happy Ed’s custom to bet. He 
did so now, shoving the sum of his hundred 
and forty-nine dollars winnings onto the 
table, 

The sheriff raised him a hundred. Santos 
Joe came in with a ten-dollar raise over 
that. Carefully, Happy Ed took an even 
five hundred of Old Man Wetherby’s money 
and shoved it out. The sleepy look had left 
Santos Joe’s eyes. As Sheriff Wall dropped 
out, Santos Joe prepared an even fifteen 
hundred dollars and put it on top. 

‘*Ha, my frien’! Thees is one interest 
ing game, huh?’’ 

Happy Ed Bailey felt the blood leaving 
his sealp. Five hundred dollars of Wether- 
by’s money was already on the table. He 
either lost that cold, or it took one thousand 
more of the Old Man’s money to see Santos 
Joe’s cards. Happy Ed drew the roll and 
shelled off the additional bills. 

Slowly Santos Joe spread his ecards. One 
ace, two of them, three—and a pair of 
deuces! It was plenty. 

‘9? 


‘*One good game! Santos exclaimed 


happily. ‘‘You see me cheat that time, my 
frien’??? 
‘‘No!’’ snapped Happy Ed. ‘‘And you 


ean be sure of it.’’ 

Happy Ed got up from the table; stood 
there on his hurt foot a while. He had lost 
fifteen hundred of the money that belonged 
to the distrustful man he hoped some day 
to eall his father-in-law. Too much for 
Happy Ed to pay back from the savings he 
had. He groaned inaudibly. His own 
trouble brought Johnny Flick to his mind. 
Unless something happened, Happy Ed 
realized, he was going to have to ride back 
to Slash-Bar and confess to Wetherby that 
he had lost a man, without bringing the 
murderer to justice; that he had further 
gambled Wetherby’s money and lost a good 
ly part of it over a poker table. That would 
be the end, the end of everything—and some 
more. The only hope remained at this same 
table. Happy Ed Bailey sat down again. 

In the following two hours he lost five 
hundred more of Old Man Wetherby’s 
money. Teeth gritted, he played doggedly. 
There was a brief, small spell of recovery 

and again hard luck. For one solid hour 
Ed Bailey followed the policy of betting 
only on his own deal, to discourage trickery 
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and he lost every pot. It was the same 
hard luck, that unreasonable, vicious hard 
luck, that had dogged his steps since, gun 
less, he had left Slash-Bar with a promise. 

Meanwhile he became conscious of some 
change in the game. Santos Joe and Sheriff 
Wall were suddenly playing against each 
other, glaring at each other as though they 
would slash throats. It reminded Happy Ed 
of a couple of wolves he had once seen fight- 
ing over a calf. Bailey himself was the fat 
ealf in this case. The whole roll of Wether- 
by’s money had been sighted. Bailey played 
- -desperately. 

It came his deal once more. Happy Ed 
called to the little hatchet-faced barkeep for 
a new deck. He shuffled and split the cards, 
and shuffled through again. Therewith Ed 
Sailey dealed himself what he considered 
the rottenest poker hand he had ever seen. 
He tossed the whole thing into the discard. 

Santos Joe demanded three cards. The 
sheriff wanted two. Happy Ed dealed him 
self a whole new hand, just as Santos Joe 
was pushing a hundred on the table. Bailey 
glanced carelessly at his new hand. 

Slowly his eyes took on a strange, far- 
away expression. He counted the cards he 
held numerically. He looked at the ceiling 
of the Empire House and back at his hand 
again. Still it hadn’t changed. A hand 
like that had never taken form in Happy Ed 
sailey’s fingers before. But meanwhile 
Santos Joe saw opportunity, and under the 
table edge his supple, brown fingers did a 
secret thing that substituted two ecards for 
two others. Then Santos Joe smiled hap- 
pily. 

Sheriff Jake Wall met the hundred on the 
table, muttering something. Happy Ed fin 
gered his money, and suddenly raised that 
to five hundred. Things were instantly 
tense. Santos Joe met him with five hun 
dred over and above. The sheriff cursed, 
dropping his hand. It was like an exchange 
of bullets. 

‘*What you call thees?’’ asked Santos 
Joe. ‘*Piker’s game?’’ 

Happy Ed Bailey did hesitate for a mo- 
ment. But the hesitation was only occa- 
sioned by the momentary delay of getting 
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at the whole roll of what remained of Old 
Man Wetherby’s money. Santos Joe’s knife 
eyes widened. 

**How much?’’ he asked softly. 

**Six thousand, eight hundred and ninety- 
seven dollars,’’ Bailey counted. ‘‘For you 
to cover.’ 

It was Santos’ turn to waver. His eyes 
turned hot, his face flushed. But that sub- 
stitution of ecards under the table edge 
meant things. Santos began counting bills, 
then gold and silver, shoving it onto the 
table. Sheriff Jake Wall sat there and 
glared. Finally the sheriff leaned close to 
Santos and said: 

‘*So it amounted to that much, eh, San 
tos? And you split me a lousy five hun 
dred.’’ 

Santos snapped something that silenced 
Wall. But after he had seraped his pockets 
Santos Joe still lacked some ninety dollars 
of his combined eapital and winnings to 
meet the total of Wetherby’s money on the 
table. 

**T have here,’’ Santos explained, ‘‘ one 
niece ring. Jeautiful ring. Mebbe-so you 
take it to cover the slight difference, senor?’’ 

Happy Ed agreed. Blood had mounted 
to his cheeks. Ninety some dollars meant 
nothing in this sort of play. He saw Santos 
slip something glittering into the pile. But 
his eyes were not on it. Happy Ed spread 
his hand. Sheriff Jake Wall whistled soft 
ly, and turned stiff as metal. Spectators’ 
eyes widened, staring at that hand. Happy 
Ed Bailey was trembling. 

**A royal red flush!’’ whispered an on 
looker, awestruck. ‘‘I never see it before. 
Never! Santos, what did you have against 
that? I wonder what?’’ 

Santos Joe had slumped in his ehair. His 
eards lay face down on the table before him. 

‘*What matter?’’ said Santos disgustedly. 
He shrugged. ‘‘Eh, what matter?’’ 

But the stiff Sheriff Wall reached over, 
and before Santos could interfere, flipped 
the hand up. For a long moment, then, 
while Santos Joe pushed his chair back and 
prepared to depart the Empire House, 
Sheriff Wall continued to stare at the 
spread hand. 

**Wait a minute, Santos!’’ Wall mut 
tered throatily. ‘‘Wait a minute. Just 
how come your hand holds four aces? T held 
one, this royal has another—so all told that 
makes a deck of ecards have sir aces in it! 
Just how come, Santos? There’s also some 
personal things between us that need ex 
plainin’.’’ 

Santos Joe backed rapidly away, hands 
talon-stiff at his sides. His lips drew thin, 
eves cutting and hard. 

**An’ Mistair Sheriff Jake Wall, what 
you t’ink vou do about it, eh?’’ Santos 
asked. ‘‘Mebbe-so you like me to tell thees 
room how you come to me an’ get split of 
money I make, an’ threaten otherwise to 
take posse after me. Bah! gah, for you, 
cheap grafter! I tell thees town what you 
are!’’ 

Santos Joe backed out through the door 
way of the Empire House, and under the 
outer light dodged swiftly aside into shadow. 
The eyes of the room, however, remained 
fixed on Sheriff Jake Wall, who fidgeted 
and growled thickly: 

‘*Liar! He’s a liar! 

But nobody in the room appeared to be 
lieve this. The little hatechet-faced barkeep, 
walking to the table, began to count the 
house percentage from the winnings. 

‘* And what’re you gonna do now, fella?’’ 
he asked Happy Ed Bailey. ‘‘ Just what 
you gonna do? You saw one of your own 
men get bushwhacked for a tenth the money 
you got here. How you gonna get out, eh? 
It’s worth a man’s life in this town 

Sheriff Wall evidently overheard. ‘‘I’ll 


, 





tell you what he’s gonna do,’’ said the 
sheriff. ‘‘He’s gonna give that money to 
me, to hold in safekeepin’. I’m sheriff of 
this town and county. I ain’t gonna see 
him ride outa here now with that much 
money on him. He’d be ridin’ to his sure 
death an’ I won’t allow it.’’ 

**Uh-huh,’’ hissed the little barkeen in 
Happy Ed’s ear. ‘‘The size of this roll is 
enough to tempt the sheriff to quit business 
permanent. He’ll hold it in safekeepin’ for 
you all right. Kiss the roll goodbye.”’ 

But Happy Ed Bailey sat like a man 
frozen. The blood had suddenly left his 
melancholy face; it was chalk white. In all 
that heap of curreney, gold and silver be- 
fore him, Happy Ed now saw only one 
thing. Down in the winnings was the ring 
Santos Joe had put in the pot, to see the 
last some ninety dollars. It was a small 
gold ring, made of two intertwined raw 
gold nuggets—the ring taken from Johnny 
Flick’s dead finger, after he had been bush 
whacked and murdered for his winnings. 
Happy Ed stared at that bit of glittering 
proof, the evidence. 

Santos Joe was the man who had killed 
Johnny! 


D BAILEY swung around to Sheriff 
Wall, voice like a rasp: 

Maa) ‘‘Lis’en, you! I’m the man that 
come to you less’n a week ago and asked 
that somethin’ be did about that rider mur- 
dered in the pass. You wasn’t interested. 
Now, I’m goin’ to tell this room why—’’ 

**Tf IT was a man like you, without a gun 
at his hip, I wouldn’t be tellin’ this room 
anything,’’ Wall snapped. ‘‘ You won’t live 
to ride a quarter-mile outa this town tonight 
with that money. As official of law an’ 
order, I’m bound to keep you from gettin’ 
yerself killed—if I have to take that money 
by foree an’ hold it for you. So shut up!’’ 

‘‘Tlold it for me, eh?’’ Bailey snarled. 
‘*Tomorrow mornin’ you and the money 
would both be gone. You’re seein’ the end 
of your sheriffin’ days wrote on the wall 
right now. What you been doin’ is actin’ 
sheriff for a eut with this Santos murderer. 
He’s been payin’ you with his murder 
money, to keep you an’ a posse from ridin’ 
him. You’re two wolves lookin’ at each 
other over the same stake now. Both of you 
want it straight. Whichever of you gets it 
will have enough to clear out flat.’’ 

‘“You’re talkin’ to a sheriff,’’ said Wall. 

‘‘T’m talkin’ to one of the foulest, 
hloody-handed crooks that ever took money 
from a murder!’’ said Ed Bailey. ‘*‘ The 
other just left here.’’ 

A livid, ashen white spread over Wall’s 
stiff face. He quivered, gun-hand elaw-like. 

**You!’’ Wall choked. ‘‘ Nobody can talk 
to me like that. You—when you leave this 
room, come with an apology in your mouth, 
bringin’ me that money. Or you—you come 
with a gun!’’ 

Happy Ed snapped at him: ‘‘I’m leavin’ 
this town—tonight—with my money. After 
I finish a certain job. I’ll do both!’’ 

Wall choked. Quivering, he swung on one 
heel; lurched through the swinging doors of 
the Empire House and outside. 

‘*Man, what you done now?’’ the bar 
keep asked of Happy Ed sadly. ‘* What 
you done, man? Wall will be back with 
the deputy he’s got to help him. You’ll 
have the chance of brimstone in hell.’’ 

**VYeah,’’ said Bailey. ‘‘You’ve rightly 
named this town Perdition.’’ 

It was the lank old cowman, who had first 
been in the game with Santos Joe and 
Sheriff Wall, that now edged his way 
through the group to Happy Ed’s side. 

‘*T just been outside,’’ informed the 
eowman. ‘‘I overheard Santos givin’ or- 
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ders to two of his Mexes. Santos thinks 
you’ll make a break for it and ride. They 
know that light fleabit horse at the rail is 
yours. Santos give them two Mexes order 
to get ahead, wait and bushwhack you over 
the County line in the pass, like others have 
gone,’ 

‘*Santos go with ’em?’’ Ed Bailey asked 
softly. ‘‘Or is he outside?’ 

Santos hisself is still waitin’ outside,’’ 
said the old cowman. ‘‘ Waitin’ right here, 
to see you get off. This is the biggest stake 
Santos an’ that sheriff have smelled between 
’em in the past year. Neither is goin’ to 
let the other out of sight, if he can help it. 
You’re out of luck straight, Mister. Wall 
just met and collared his deputy down the 
street; both is comin’ back.’’ 

Ed Bailey smiled studiedly, a mere lifting 
of hard, taut lips. ‘‘ Would one of you gen 
tlemen mind walkin’ out to that fleabit 
horse of mine, bringin’ me in my saddlebags 
to carry the winnin’s?’’ he asked. 

‘*Eh! You mean it?’’ 

**T mean it,’’ said Bailey. 

A man departed. The others, backing 
away, stared at Ed Bailey with the awe and 
morbid curiosity of a crowd viewing the 
seaffold and the waiting condemned. 

‘*How much did you lose to ’em?’’ Bailey 
asked the old cowman. 

** Five hundred, there bouts.’’ 

**Give it to him,’’ Bailey commanded the 
barkeep. ‘‘It was taken crooked from him.’’ 

The hatchet-faced little barkeep had taken 
Happy Ed’s winnings behind the bar. Lean 
ing across, Bailey talked to the barkeep for 
a few seconds. The barkeep stared at him; 
his jaw dropped—then he nodded. 

Happy Ed Bailey’s eyes had become hard 
little chips of ice. There was something 
feline, deadly and fast, in the way he took 
the saddlebags and stuffed into them a last 
handfull of notes. But his hip was gunless. 
The old cowman tried to halt him. 

‘Don’t do it, son. Don’t try. Even if 
you ride out of this town that light gray 
fleabit hoss of yours will show out in the 
night like a chunk of moonlight. Them two 
bushwhackers in the pass will get you sure. 
Don’t, son—’’ 

jailey pushed him aside, stuffing last 
notes into the bags. He turned to the doors. 
Under the outer lamp of the Empire House, 
he paused just an instant, studying the mo 
tionless darkness of the street. Ends of 
hurriedly stuffed-in bills showed under the 
flaps of the saddlebags. Happy Ed’s lips 
half parted in a chill, icy smile. Running 
now on his lame foot, he reached the fleabit 
horse where it stood in dim white outline 
at the hitch rack. 

He tossed the bags on saddle. Loosed the 
tie-rope. The other hand pulled the loose 
cinch tight. Bailey’s smile was set and 
grim. Something stirred on one side. His 
left foot had just touched stirrup 

**T thought I told you how to come outa 
that door.’’ said the voiee of Sheriff Wall, 
in arm’s reach. ‘‘Now just hand them sad 
dlebags of winnin’s to me. I got a second 
gun here I'll give you, and out in the light 
we'll settle for what names you ealled 
me 

Instantly, from the rear of the fleabit 
horse, another voice said: 

‘*No, you don’t, cheap grafter! I t’ink 
mebbe-so you try thees. I wait to see. 
Leave those saddle bag alone!’’ 

‘*VYeah?’’ said Sheriff Wall. 

**Si. I tell you!’’ said Santos Joe. 

**Givin’ orders to a sheriff, huh?’’ 

‘*Si. Or I keel me thees sheriff. Leave 
those bag alone!’’ 

There was an instant of silence, taut to 
the breaking point. Dimly Ed Bailey could 
see both figures. The smile was set and stiff 
on his grave features. Bailey gave himself 
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a push, and went down prone under the 
hitch rail. 

The two guns roared over him in a deaf 
ening, simultaneous blast! 

Wall went staggering back. His gun 
crashed a second time, the little spitting 
flash of it elevated heavenward. It was 
Wall’s staggering form that intervened be- 
tween the deputy, craftily hidden behind, 
and Santos Joe, who now leaped forward. 
The fleabit gray had swung wild from the 
gunfire. But horseman that he was, Santos 
Joe caught the stride of the animal, leaped 
into the saddle, one hand on the bags. 

The deputy, running clear, fired three 
times after him; then ran on up-street for 
the nearest group of tied mounts. The 
deputy had missed. The hard beat of hoofs 
clattered on. Men were now running from 
the Empire House, from other doors on the 
street. The deputy fired again. Happy Ed 
got up on his hurt foot. 

**T did have it figured that deputy would 
be a better shot, though,’’ said Happy Ed 
to the barkeep. 

**But all that money!’’ the old eowman 
put in shrilly. ‘‘Santos got away with it!’’ 

‘**A handful of counterfeit I had behind 
the bar,’’ said the barkeep. ‘‘The good 
roll is still safe. What he’s got won’t do 
Santos much good—’’ 

The barkeep’s voice stopped short. The 
hoof beats had died. But from the pass be 
yond, borne back on the wind, came the 
clear erack of gunfire. In the dimness of 
light before the Empire House, men looked 
suddenly into each other’s eyes. 

**Was that one gun—or two? 

‘“Two—tight together. Santos was ridin’ 
that light fleabit gray. Horse would show 
out like a piece of moonlight. His own two 
men waitin’ there. Santos comin’ fast. No 
time to explain—’’ 

Happy Ed Bailey nodded; smiled. 

But somehow word preceded Happy Ed 
Bailey back to the Slash-Bar. He rode in 
at sundown, three days later. Two of the 
boys, down at the corrals, silently shook his 
hand, gratefuly—he had revenged Johnny 
Flick; Santos was dead. But Happy Ed 
didn’t linger there. Ilobbling still, he slow 
ly made his way up to the main house. Mary 
Wetherby met him on the doorstep. 

**Oh, Ed! I’ve been so worried. When 
the boys came back with word of what hap 
pened to Johnny Flick—poor Johnny!—I 
knew you’d have to do it. Knew you 
would—’’ 

She was in his arms. Happy Ed smiled 
down into her eyes, 

**T kept my promise to you, Mary,’’ he 
said. ‘‘T didn’t touch a gun.’’ 

‘*But, Ed! This Santos Joe was found 
dead in the pass. Right where Johnny was 
killed. We’ve heard. They said you—’’ 

‘‘Not me,’’ said Happy Ed... ‘‘ Just 
two of Santos’ own men, waitin’ there for a 
eertain horse an’ rider to come foggin’ 
through, made a mistake. That’s all.’’ 

‘*But, Ed! There was a crooked sheriff, 
too. He’d been playing with this Santos. 
The sheriff was killed.’’ 

‘*That sheriff didn’t think far enough 
ahead,’’ said Happy Ed. ‘‘That’s all. I 
didn’t touch a gun. You believe me, don’t 
you, honey?’’ 

‘* Yes, if you say so, Ed—TI believe you. 
But they say you won a lot of money, tov.’’ 

**T didn’t risk a cent of what we’ve been 
savin’ to get married, girl. That’s the 
truth.’’ 

**T don’t understand,’’ she said. 

Happily Ed Bailey was thoughtful for a 
long while. He shook his head slowly. 

‘Well, neither do I,’’ he confessed. ‘‘ But 
let’s not go into details. Especially not be 
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THE VU. S. MARINE CORPS 
COMMISSIONED 

Maj. Gen. Thomas Holcomb, The Major 
General Commandant 

Maj. Gen. L. MeCarty Little, Assistant 
to the Major General Commandant 

Brig. Gen. David D. Porter, The Adjutant 
and Inspector 

Brig. Gen. Hugh Matthews, The Quar- 
termaster 

Brig Gen Harold C 
Paymaster 


Officers last commissioned in the grades 
indicated: 

Maj. Gen. L. MeCarty Little 

Brig. Gen. James J. Meade 

Col. Roy 8S. Geiger 

Lt. Col. James F. Moriarty 

Maj. Samuel W. Freeny 

Capt. Raymond F. Crist, Jr 

Ist Lt. Donald W Fuller 


Reisinger, The 


Officers last to make numbers in grades 
indicated: 

Maj. Gen. L. MeCtrty Little 

Brig. Gen. James J Meade 

Col. Charles D. Barrett 

Lt. Col. Walter T. H. Galliford 

Maj. Otto E. Bartoe 

Capt. Carson A. Roberts 

ist Lt. Donald W. Fuller 


MARINE CORPS CHANGES 

JANUARY 13, 1937 

Major Bailey M. Coffenberg, promoted 
to grade of major, subject to confirmation 
on 4 January, 1937 with rank from 
January, 1937 

Major Samuel W. Freeny, promoted to 
grade of major, subject to confirmation, 
on 4 January, 1937, with rank from 3 
January, 1937 

Capt. Hartnoll J. Withers, detached Ist 
Marine Brig., FMF, MB, Quantico, a 


to Plant of Marmon-Herrington Co., In- 
dianapolis, Ind 
Capt. Solon C. Kemon, detached MB, 


Washington, D. C., and ordered to his 
home to retire 1 March, 1937. 

Capt. George L. Maynard, detached MB 
NYd, New York, N Y.. to Recruiting 
Dist. of Baltimore, Baltimore, Md 

Ch Pay Clk Wm J Miller, on or 
about 1 February, 1937, detached MB, 
Quantico, Va., to Office Assistant Pay- 
master, NOB, Norfolk, Va 

Ch. Mar. Gnr. Paul H. Benz, detached 
4th Marines, Shanghai, China, on 1 Janu- 
ary, 1937, to Dept. of Pacific, via USS 
Chaumont, sailing Shanghai, 6 Janu- 
ary, 1937 
JANUARY 19%, 1937 

Lt. Col. Adolph B. Miller, on 25 Janu- 
ary, 1937, detached MB, Parris Island, 8S 
c., to duty as Officer in Charge, Central 
Recruiting Division, Chicago, Ill. 

Lt. Col. Joseph A Rossell, about 2 
February, 1937, detached from duty as 
O1Ic, Central Recruiting Division, Chicago, 
Ill., to duty as CO, MB, NYd, Charleston, 
Ss. Cc 

Lt. Col. Maurice E. Shearer, on 5 Feb- 
ruary, 1937, detached from duty as CO, 
MB, NYd, Charleston, 8S. C., to Hdqrs. Ma- 
rine Corps, Washington, D. C., for duty 
in the Office of the Adjutant and Inspec- 
tor 

Capt. George L. Hollett about 30 March, 
1937, detached from Office of Judge Advo- 
cate General, Navy Dept Washington, 
D. C., to NS, Guam, via USS “Chaumont,’ 

(Continued on page 59) 








THE U. S. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED 


JANUARY 4, 1937. 

Cpl. Wm. R. Lindley—Quantico to MB., 
Washington, D. C 

JANUARY 5, 1937 

Cpl. Lloyd C. Spice Newport to San 
Diego 

Cpl. Charles A. Iker—Indian Head to 
Quantico 

Cpl. Pirvy Nix—WC to New York 
JANUARY 6, 1937 

Qm. Set. Charles R. Butt——Philadelphia 
to San Diego 

JANUARY 8, 1937. 

Set Wesley D. MeceNutt—Quantico to 
San Diego 


Chief Cook P. D. Maddox-——-FMF to San 


Set. Wm. A. Starr NYd Washington to 
Aviation, Quantico 
JANUARY 9, 1937 

Plat. Set. Harry T. Lucke Indian Head 
to Reserve, Philadelphia 

Set. Isom H. Elswick—Reserve, Phila- 
delphia, to St. Juliens Creek 
JANUARY 11, 1937 

Set. Charles B. Dearing—PM Hdatrs. to 
Shanghai via Quantico. 
JANUARY 12, 1937 

ist Set. Dewey Killen—USS “Tennessee 
to San Diego 
JANUARY 13, 1937 

Ist Set. Jack Davis—USS “Arkansas” to 
FMF 

ist Set. William White—FMF to USS 
Arkansas.” 

Cpl. John P. Smith—Norfolk to Asiatic 
Station. 
JANUARY 15, 1937 
Cpl. Edgar 8S. Hamilton—WC to FMP, 
Quantico 
JANUARY 18, 1937. 

Chief Cook Stephen Ezakovich, Jr we 
to Philadelphia. 
JANUARY 21, 1937. 

Stf. Sgt Johannes K. P Hoffman 
Lakehurst to Aviation, San Diego 

Set. Lester Db. Lansing—Lakehurst to 
Aviation, Quantico 

Cpl. James C. W. Pearson—Aviation, 
San Diego, to Aviation, Quantico. 
JANUARY 22, 1937. 

Set. Francis J. Martin—New York to 
FMF, Quantico. 

Cpl. John Mihayle Iona Island to San 
Diego. 

Cpl. Oscar C. McBride—FMF, Quantico 
to St. Thomas 
JANUARY 23, 1937 

Cpl. Oscar W. Earles—Dover to Nor- 
folk 

MTS Emile P. Jouanillou—NYd Wash- 
ington to PI. 
JANUARY 27, 1937. 
Set. Edward F. 
Pearl Harbor. 
JANUARY 28, 1937 
Cpl. Wallace D. Thomas—Lakehurst to 
FMF, Quantico. 

Cpl. William W. Byers—Lakehurst to 
FMF, Quantico. 

Cpl. Jos. V. Murray—Lakehurst to New 
York. 

Cpl Chas J Isdell—Philadelphia to 
D of 8S, Philadelphia. 
JANUARY 29, 1937 

Cpl. Harry Cooper Wc to Philadelphia 


towe—Shanghai_ to 








RECENT REENLISTMENTS 


COATES, Shepherd Wee 1-6-37, MB, 
Charleston, S. C. for MB, NYd, Charles- 
ton, S. C. 

SAMPLES, Herman, 12-28-36, MCB, San 
Diego for FMF, San Diego, Cal. 

RICHTER, Max O., 12-29-36, MCB, San 
Diego for MCB, San Diego, Cal. 

GREGORY, John “C” “W,” 12-28-36, San 
Diego for MCB, San Diego, Cal. 

NUGENT, Daniel, 1-6-37, MB, Quantico 
for Aviation, Quantico, Va. 

BUCKLEY, John J., 1-8-37, MB, Boston 
for MB, NYd, Boston, Mass. 

TYREE, Frank L., 1-7-37, MB, Parris Is- 
land for MB, Parris Island. 

PATTERSON, Sidney 0O., 1-2-37, USS 
“Texas” for MD, USS “Texas 

DRASIL, Frank, 1-4-37, MB, Mare Island 
for FMF, San Diego, Cal. 

SNYDER, Allan W., 12-31-36, San Fran- 
cisco for MCB, San Diego. 

GARDNER, Paul N., 1-4-: 
cisco for WRA, San F 

SEIFERT, John L., 1-10-37, 
Lb. Cc. for Washington, D. J, 

BELL, Edward R., 1-3-27, USS “Utah” 
for MD, USS “Utah.” 

BROOKS, Roy F., 1-6-37, NAS, San Diego 
for NAS, San Diego, Cal. 

CHAMBERLAND, Van L., 12-30-36, NAS, 
San Diego for NAS, San Diego. 

HILL, Robert, 1-5-37, Bremerton for 
PSNY, Bremerton, Wash. 

HOWELL, Frank L., 1-10-37, MB, Quanti- 
co for PSBn, Quantico. 

ISAACSON, Eric E., 1-2-27, MCB, San 
Diego for MCB, San Diego. 

JOHNSON, Theodore, 1-11-37, MCB, San 
Diego for FMF, San Diego. 

SPENCER, Robert N., 1-10-37, MB, Quan- 
tico for PSBn, Quantico. 

CASANOVA, Lawrence F., 1-7-37, Bremer- 
ton for PSNY, Bremerton. 

FLEBOTTE, Victor G., 1-13-37, MB, Quan- 
tico for Ist Sig., Quantico. 

ALLEN, Thomas T., 1-8-37, NTS, Key- 
port, Wn. for NTS, Keyport, Wn 

BALLINGER, Lawrence A., 1-10-37, San 
Francisco for San Francisco. 

ROWLEY, Ivan L., 1-15-37, Kansas City 
for MB, Mare Island, Cal 

GALLOWAY, Morris O., 1-12-37, Los An- 
geles for MCB, San Diego 

LEONARD, Harry W., 1-11-37, Seattle for 
Bremerton, Wash. 

CHANEY, Winfree, 1-11-37, Spokane for 
FMCR, Spokane, Wash. 

HALEY, Frank P., 1-10-37, MCB, San 
Diego for FMF, San Diego, Cal. 

JENNINGS, Johnny, 1-10-37, MCB, San 
Diego for MD, USS “San Francisco.” 

ROBERTS, Sterling P., 1-12-37, Mare Is- 
land for MD, USS “San Francisco.” 

ROGERS, Cecil J., 1-11-37, MCB, San 
Diego for RR Det., San Diego. 

THOEMMES, Edward C., 1-16-37, MB, 
Quantico for ist Sig., Quantico. 

WALKER, Theodore R., 1-12-37, NAS, San 
Diego for NAS, San Diego. 

BULKOWSKI, Stanley P., 1-14-37, MB, 
Mare Island for MB, Mare Island 

HILL, Johnson , 1-12-37, MCB, San 
Diego for MCB, San Diego, Cal. 

PRYOR, George , 1-12-37, MCB, San 
Diego for FMF, San Diego. 

SIEGENTHALER, Fred, 1-13-27, NP, 
Mare Island for NP, Mare Island. 

WHITE, Erving F., 1-18-37, MB, Quan- 
tico for Aviation, Quantico. 

KROW, Edward, 1-14-37, Bremerton for 
MD, PSNY, Bremerton, Wash. 

(Continued on page 60) 
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Blades by COOPER 


THE BLADE WITH THE 
CARESSING DOUBLE 
EDGE AND THE PASS- 
WORD TO 
SHAVING COMFORT 


There are no “duds” in 
a package of COOPER 
BLADES. Every blade is 
guaranteed to be of 
the same high uniform 
quality and excellence. 





FOR 


Amazing economy for 
the number of truly 
luxurious shaves per 


blade. 











CLEAN TEETH 


The modern, three-in-one dentifrice that 
cleans, removes discoloration and protects 


the tenderest gums. 


COOPER & COOPER, Inc. A CLEAN TOOTH NEVER DECAYS 


35 York Street Brooklyn, N. Y. Purchase Notice No. 43, Contract No. W767, QM-80. 





GEORGE E. ABBOTT 


120 CHARLES ST. NEW YORK, N. Y. 


MANUFACTURERS’ SALES 
REPRESENTATIVE 





oa FMF, MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif., via 
USS “Henderson.” 
FEBRUARY 3, 1937 








U. S. MARINE CORPS CHANGES Col. John Marston, about 1 March, 1937, 

e - detached Hdqrs., Marine Corps, Washing- 
(Continued from page »S) ton, D. C., to duty as CO, Marine Det., 
American Embassy, Peiping, China, via 

a SS “President Jefferson,’ sailing Seattle, 





Wash., 13 March, 1937. 
sailing from Norfolk, Va., 5 April, 1937 Capt. Hartnoll J. Withers, about 8 Feb- 


Ch. Mar. Gnr. Daniel Loomis, on 1 Feb- ruary, 1937, detached plant of Marmon- 
ruary, 1937, detached MB, NMD, Yorktown, Herrington Co., Indianapolis, Ind., to Ist 
Va., and ordered to his home to retire Marine Brig., FMF, MB, Quantico, Va. 

1 April, 1937. Capt. Eugene H. Price, about 25 March, 

QM. Clk. John L. McCormack, about 25 1937, detached FMF, MCB, San Diego, 
January, 1937, detached MCB, NOB, San Calif., to MD, USS “Lexington.” 

Diego, Calif., to MB, Parris Island, 8S. C Capt. Benjamin W. Atkinson, about 1 

Ch. QM Clk August F. Schonefeld, April, 1937, detached MD, USS “Lexing- 
about 4 February, 1937, detached MB, ton,” to MB, Quantico, Va. 

Parris Island, S. C., to Depot of Supplies, Capt. Louis C. Plain, orders to Dept. of 
Marine Corps, Philadelphia, Pa. Pacific modified to MB, Quantico, Va., via 
JANUARY 27, 1937 USS “Chaumont,” sailing San Francisco, 

Col. Holland M. Smith, on or about 12 Calif., 23 February. 

March, 1937, detached Hdqrs., Dept of Ch. Mar. Gnr. Paul H. Benz, orders to 
Pacific, San Francisco, Calif., to Hdqrs., Dept. of Pacific modified to MB, Quantico, 
Marine Corps, Washington, D. C., with de- Va., via USS “Chaumont,” sailing San 
lay in reporting to 1 April, 1937 Francisco, Calif., 23 February. 

Major John C. Wood, on 1 February, Capt. Homer L. Litzenberg, orders to 
1937, detached MB, Washington, D. C., and Dept. of Pacific modified to MB, Norfolk 
ordered to his home to retire 1 April, NYd. Portsmouth, Va., via USS “Chau- 
1937 mont,” sailing San Francisco, Calif., 23 

Capt. Frank J. Uhlig, about 22 Febru- February. 
ary, 1937, detached MD, American Em- lst Lt. George N. Carroll, when directed 
bassy, Peiping, China, to MB, NYd, Mare by Comdt., QM. Motor Transport School, 
Island, Calif., via USS Henderson,” Holabird QM Depot, Baltimore, Md., dur- 
sailing Chinwangtao, 26 February ing March, 1937, detached that School, to 

Capt Herbert S. Keimling, detached Depot of Supplies, Philadelphia, Pa. 

MB, NOB, Norfolk, Va., to MD, Detention lst Lt. George H. Cloud, orders to MB, 
Prison, R.S., NOB, Norfolk, Va NS, Guam, via “Chaumont” modified, as- 

Pay Clk. John H. Rath about 8 Feb- signed to duty with 4th Marines, Shang- 

ruary, 1937, detached MB, NS, Guam, to hai, China. 
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ist Lt. Paul J. Shovestul, on or about 
1 February, 1937, detached MB, Puget 
Sound NYd, Bremerton, Wash., and or- 
dered to his home to retire 1 April, 1937. 

QM. Clk. Clyde T. Smith, orders to Dept. 
of Pacific modified to MB, Parris Island, 
. © via USS “Chaumont,” sailing San 


Francisco, Calif., 23 February. 

2nd Lt. Gordon Warner, resignation 
cepted, effective 15 February, 1937. 
FEBRUARY 10, 1937. 

Lt. Col. Miles R. Thacher, about 


March, 1937, detached FMF, MCB, San 


Diego, Calif., to MB, NYd, Cavite, P. I 


Lt. Col. Wm. H. Rupertus, about "15 
March, 1937, detached FMF, MCB, San 
Diego, Calif., to 4th Marines, Shanghai, 


China. 


Capt. Clovis C. Hoffman, about 15 March, 
1937, detached FMF, MCB, San _ Diego, 


Calif., to 4th Marines, Shanghai, China. 


Capt. John H. Griebel, about 15 March, 
1937, detached FMF, MCB, San Diego, 


Calif., to 4th Marines, Shanghai, China. 


Major Edward G. Hagen, on 15 Febru- 
ary, 1937, detached Office of Naval Intel- 
ligence, Navy Dept., Washington, D. C., to 
duty as Assistant Naval Attache, Shang- 
hai, China, via SS “President Jackson,” 


sailing Seattle, Wash., 13 March. 


Capt. Ralph W. Culpepper, AQM, de- 
tailed an assistant quartermaster about 
30 March, 1937, detached MB, Quantico, 
Va., to MB, NS, Guam, via USS “Chau- 
mont,” sailing Norfolk, Va., 6 April, 1937. 

Capt. Terrell J. Crawford, AQM, detailed 


an Assistant Quartermaster. 
Major James L. Denham, detailed 


Assistant Paymaster, effective 15 Febru- 


ary, 1937. 
Capt. Edward W. Snedeker, about 


March, 1937, detached FMF, MCB, San 
Diego, Calif., to Hdqrs., Marine Corps, 
Washington, D. C., with delay in report- 


ing to 1 April. 
Capt. George O. VanOrden, about 


March, 1937, detached MD, USS “Okla- 
homa,” to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa., 


with delay in reporting to 15 April. 
Capt Homer L. Litzenberg, orders 


MB, Norfolk NYd, modified, to MB, NYd, 
Portsmouth, N. H., to report not later 


than 1 March 


Capt. Howard R. Huff, about 20 Febru- 
ary, 1937, detached MB, NYd, Portsmouth, 
N. H., to Hdars., Marine Corps, Washing- 
ton D. C. with delay in reporting to 1 


March. 

















We invite all Marines, their 


families and friends, to stop 
here when in New York. 


44, STREET 
HOTEL 


120 WEST 44TH STREET 


Located just around the corner 
from Times Square, convenient to 
all shopping and business districts, 
and within a few minutes walk to 
over seventy-five theatres and 


night clubs. 


300 light airy rooms all modern- 
ly and comfortably furnished with 


showers or baths 


Single $2.00 and up. 
Double $3.00 and up. 


Dining Room, Cocktail Lounge 
and Bar serving unusual _ well- 


cooked food both Table d’Hote 
and A la Carte together with com- 


plete choice of Wines and Liquors 
at popular prices. 


Whether your stay in New York is 


alone or with your family; for a 
day, week or month, stop here and 
make it economical as well as com- 


fortable and convenient. 


H. H. CUMMINGS, Manager. 
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Ist Lt. James M. Masters, Jr., detached 
Ist Marine Brig., FMF, MB, Quantico, 
Va., and relieved from temporary duty 
at MCB, San Diego, about 10 March, 1937, 
and ordered to duty with 4th Marines, 
Shanghai, China. 

2nd Lt. Henry W. Buse, Jr., detached 
Ist Marine Brig., FMF, MB, Quantico, 
Va., and relieved from temporary duty at 
MCB, San Diego, Calif., about 10 April, 
1937, and ordered to duty at MB, NYd, 
Pearl Harbor, T. H 

2nd Lt Victor H Krulak, about 10 
April, 1937, detached FMF, MCB, San 
Diego, Calif., to 4th Marines, Shanghai, 
China 
Ch. Pay Clk. Wilbur R. Raybolt, about 
25 February, 1937, detached Aircraft Two, 
FE MF NAS, San Diego, Calif., to MB, 
NYd, Pearl Harbor, T. H 

Ch. Pay Clk Allan A. Zarracina, about 
25 February, 1937, detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif., to MB, Quantico, Va. 





RECENT REENLISTMENTS 


(Continued from page 58) 





EVANS, Alfred _* 1-9-37, San Diego 
for MCB, San Diego, Cal 
WIDESTROM, Charles B., -16-37, Port- 


land, Ore. for PSNY, Siremerten 

DOHERTY, John D., 1-11-37, DB, San 
rane for MD, DB, San Diego 

HUNTER, Hiram N., 1-13-37, MCB, San 
Diego for MCB, San Diego 

KILROY, Patrick H., 1-22-37, 
phia for Dofs, Philadelphia. 

MASTERS, Edward L., . , Par- 
ris Island for MB, arris sland 

TIREMAN, Claude * d Dallas, 
Texas for MCB, San Diego, Cal 

USSERY, Frank, 1-18-37, Los Angeles for 
MCR, San Diego Cal. 

ESCHILMAN, Charles, -16-37, MCB, San 
Diego for USS “Ante can 

HARKE R, Kenneth E., 1-9-37, USS “An- 
tares"’ for USS ‘Antares,” 

HUGHES. Barnett, 1-18-37, San Pedro for 
MD, USS “Salt Lake City w 

TUCKER, Arville C 1-16-37, NAS, San 
Diego for NAS, San Diego 

ELDRIDGE, Edward J 1-20-3 
geles for MB, Mare Island 

ALFORD, Walter W 1-19-37, MCB, San 
Diego for MCB. San Diego 

BENDER, John H., 1-18-37, DB, San Diego 
for DB, San Diego 

COLEMAN, Joseph L.., 
tico for MCS Det., 


Philadel- 





7, Los An- 


1-25-37, MB, Quan- 
Quantico 


SELECTION FOR 





FRISONE, John, 1-24-37, MB, Boston for 
MB, Boston. 

LUCKE, Harry Tyson, 1-23-37, MB, In- 
dian Head for NPF, Indian Head. 

REARDON, Joseph J., 1-18-37, MCB, San 
Diego for FMF, San Diego. 
SPICE, Lloyd C., 1-25-37, MB, Ports- 
mouth, Va. for MB, Portsmouth, Va. 
CARRIGAN Harry, 1-20-37, MCB, San 
Diego for MCB, San Diego. 

COLEMAN, Richard F., 1-27-37, MB, Bos- 
ton for MB, NYd, Boston. 

FERGUSON, Frank W., 1-24-37, NAS, Pen- 
sacola for NAS, Pensacola, Fla. 

BRIGHAM, Leland L., 1-3-37, Pearl Har- 
bor for MB, Pearl Harbor, T. H. 

SHOEMAKER, Don, 1-23-37, Hawthorne, 
Nevada for NAD, Hawthorne, Nev. 

GARNETT, David G., 1-27-37, Chicago, 11. 
for Mare Island, Cal. 
NUSKE, Otto C., 1-27-37, Chicago, Ill. for 
MB, Mare Island, Cal. 
COLLINS, Jackson L., 1-22 
Diego for FMF, San D 
ELLIS, Leon M., 1-29- 
for Ist 8S i 

EWONIU K, Alex, 1-25-37, MD, San Fran- 
cisco for MB, Quantico. 

GADDIS, George, 1-28-37, MB, 
phia for MBNY, Philadelphia. 

MEIBOS, Lynn, 1-20-37, MCB, San Diego 
for FMF, San Diego, @al. 

PETERMAN, Walter R., 1-21-37, MCB, San 
Diego for FMF, San Diego. 

BOLESKY, John F., 1-30-37, Boston for 
MB, Boston, Mass. 

HAMILTON, talph L., 1-30-37, Kansas 
City, Missouri for MB, NYd, New York 

MITCHELL, Robert R., 1-27-37, Savannah 
for West Coast via Norfolk 





37, MCB, San 


t . 
37, MB, Quantico 


Philadel- 


BRAWNER, Paul R., 1-24-37, NAS, San 
Diego for NAS, San Die ‘go, Cal 
Sa John S., 1-24-37, NAS, San Diego 


for NAS, San Diego, Cal. 

WALKENWICZ, John, 2-1-37, New York 
for MB, NYd, New York, N. Y 

PONTON, Russell, 1-28-37, Mare 
for NAD, Mare Island, 

TAYLOR, George S., 1-19-37, Mare Island 
for MB, Mare Island, a 

WALDRON, Lloyd M., 1-27-37, Bremerton, 
Wn. for MD, RS Bremerton. 

DUGGER, William S., 1-28-37, NAS, San 
Diego for NAS, San Ne Cal 

HUNT, Charles F., 1-29-37, Los Angeles 
for San Diego, Cal. 

SMITH, Cahrles R., 1-29-37, MB, Mare Is- 
land for NAD, Hawthorne, Nev 

a ey Daniel B., 2-1-37, Chicago for 
1B, Mare Island, Cal 

HIC KLE, Virgil A., -30-37, 
FMCR, Seattle, Washington 

CRAIG, Merven H., 1-28-37, MCB, San 
Diego for MCB, San Diego, Cal 


Island 





Seattle for 





PROMOTION APPROVED 


65 CAPTAINS AND 85 FIRST LIEU- 
TENANTS LISTED FOR PROMOTION 


President Roosevelt approved the findings 
of a Marine Corps Selection Board that rec- 
ommended the promotion of 65 captains 
and S85 first lieutenants, after Secretary 
Swanson had indorsed it 

First Lieut. Robert Hugh Williams, who 
was among the Washingtonians selected, 
is one of the aides to Maj. Gen. Thomas 
Holcomb, commander of the Marine Corps 

The list of names will be sent shortly 
by President Roosevelt to the Senate as 
his nominations for confirmation 

The captains on duty in Washington, 
chosen for promotion are Clarence Rod- 
ney Wallace and Merlin Frederick Schneid- 
er, While those on duty at Quantico are 
Chesley George Sevens, Christian Frank 
Schilt, (M. H.), Walter Aloysius Wacht- 
ler, Ivan W. Miller, James Stanley Mona- 
han, Augustus William Cockrell, James 
Marchman Smith Ernest Edward Lin- 
sert Lewis Albert Hohn, Randolph Me- 
Call Pate, James Marshall McHugh, 
George Joseph O'Shea, William Montgom- 
ery Mitchell, Evans Fordyce Carlson, 
Monroe Samuel Swanson and George 
Franklin Good, Jr 

The first lieutenants on duty in the Na- 
tional Capital, picked for advancement, are 
Paul Dwight Sherman, Russell Lloyd, Er- 
nest Walter Fry, Jr., and Lewis Cheat- 
ham Hudson, Jr., while those serving at 
Quantico are Harry Cox Lang, Orin Kirk- 
patrick Pressley Randall Mamre Viec- 
tory, Carson Abel Roberts, Richard Jacobs 
McPherson, Chester Robinson Allen, Clar- 
ence Joseph O'Donnell, Cornelius Peter 
Van Ness, 


Lewis Richard Tyler, Peter 


Alexander McDonald, Paul Wesley Russell, 
Charles Harold Hayes, Wright Carney 
Taylor, August Larson, Henry Talmage El- 
rod, Edward Bruce Carney, Austin Roger 
Brunelli, Luther Samuel Moore, Charles 
Reed Jones, Clifford Henry Shuey, John 
Henry Cook, Jr., and Edward James Dil- 
lon 

First Lieut. Nelson Kenyon Brown, on 
duty at Fort felvoir, Va.. was also se- 
lected for advancement 

The board has been in session at the 
Navy Department under the presidency of 
Col. William P. Upshur since January 18 
and has just completed its labors 

In addition to the above named, these 
captains were selected for promotion to 
majors Edwin Mehlinger, on duty at 
Newport, R. I.: Donald Spicer, Augusta, 
Ga.; Sherman Lloyd Zea, Portsmouth, N. 
H.; Frank Percival Snow, Parris Island, 
Ss. C.; Walter William Wensinger, U. S. S 
New Mexico: Lawson Harry McPherson 
Sanderson, San Diego, Calif.; Jacob Frank 
Jachta, San Diego; Harold Ellett Rose- 
erans, U. S. S. Portland; Leo Sullivan, 
San Diego: Hayne Davis Boyden, Mont- 
gomery, Ala.; Franklin Garrett Cowie, 
San Diego; William Elmore Maxwell, U 
S. S. New Orleans; Ronald Aubry Boone, 
Shanghai, China; William Baynard Onley, 
Norfolk, Va.; James Hershel Strother, U 
Ss. S Seneesee: Joe Nelson Smith, Pasa- 
dena, ‘alif.; Louis Eugene Marie, Jr., 
Paris, Seances John Albert Bemis, Peip- 
ing, China; John Crawford McQueen, U 
S. S. Quincy; Howard Nathaniel Kenyon, 
Philadelphia, Pa.; William Wallace Da- 
vies, U. S. Oklahoma; Vernon Edgar 
Megee, sieotmemnere, Ala.; _ Orin Hubert 
Wheeler, U. S. S. Saratoga; William Os- 
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car Brice, Montgomery, Ala:; Francis 
Marion Wulbern, U. S. S. Tuscaloosa; Ed- 
win Allen Pollock, Norfolk; Lucian Cary 
Whitaker, Guam; John Curling Donehoo, 
Jr., U. S. S. Nevada; Raymond Paul Coff- 
man, San Diego; Rupert Riley Deese, San 
Diego; James Profit Riseley, Fort Riley, 
Kans.; Harry Edward Dunkelberger, Ha- 
waii; Clayton Charles Jerome, Bogota, 
Colombia; Charles Campbell Brown, Shang- 
hai; Eugene Hayden Price, San Diego; Ly- 
man Gano Miller, U s. §S Arkansas; 
James Austin Stuart, U. S. S. Pensacola; 
Howard Reid Huff, Portsmouth, i, me 
William Willard Orr, Philadelphia; Gregon 
Albert Williams, San Diego; Lawrence 
Raymond Kline, U. S. S. Chicago; William 
Winchester Paca, Hawaii; Shelton Cornell 
Zern, Shanghai; John Edward Curry, U. 
Ss. S. Houston; Richard Malcolm Cutts, 
Guam; Frank Doudet Weir, San Diego, 
and Merrill Barber Twining, Fort jen- 
ning, Ga. 

First lieutenants chosen for promotion 
to captain include: Francis Joseph Cun- 
ningham, San Diego; Bernard Hope Kirk, 
San Diego; Richard Potts Ross, Jr., J. 
S. 8S. Colorado; Otho Christopher Ledbet- 
ter, Olongapo, P. I.; Deane Carroll Rob- 
erts, Pensacola, Fla.; Albert Ferdinand 
Moe, San Diego; James Vincent Bradley, 
Jr., U. 8S. S. Mississippi; Joseph Howard 
Berry, U. 8S. S. Pennsylvania; Zebulon 
Corbin Hopkins, Virgin Islands; Wilfred 
John Huffman, San Diego; John Bunn 
Hill, Shanghai; James Raymond Hester, 
U. S. S. Nevada; William Frederick Parks, 
U. S. S. Lexington; William Arthur Willis, 
Pensacola; John Stanley Holmberg, Pen- 
sacola; John Frederick Stamm, Guanta- 


namo, Cuba; John Wehle, San Diego; 
James Phillips Berkeley, Fort Monmouth, 
N. J.; William Putnam Battell, Phila- 
delphia; Edson Laurence Lyman, Fort 
Sill, Okla.; Archibald D. Abel, San Diego; 
George Harlon Cloud, Shanghai; Charles 
Edward Shepard, Jr., San Diego; Michael 
McGinnis Mahoney, New York, N. Y. 
Thomas’ Brandenburgh Hughes, Fort 
Sill; Frank Gilbert Wagner, Jr., San 
Diego; Paul Moret, San Diego: Harold 
W. Bauer, San Diego; William Baggarley 
McKean, U. 8S. S. Texas; Fred Dale Beans, 
Fort Benning; Glen Galloway Herndon, 
San Diego; Wallace Martin Greene, 
Guam; Francis Hubert Williams, U. S 
California; William Bassett Steiner, San 
Diego; Frank Mills Reinecke, Parris Is- 
land; John Malcolm Davis, U. S. S. West 
Virginia; Walfried Halton Fromhold, San 
Diego; James Taylor Wilbur, Mare Island, 
Calif.; Donald McPherrin Weller, San 
Diego; Samuel Sylvester Yeaton, Bremer- 
ton, Wash.; Edward Alexander Montgom- 
ery, San Diego; Edgar Oliver Price, U. 
S. S. New York; Robert Edward Hill, U. 
S. S. Henderson; James Michael Daly, San 
Diego: Ronald Dean Salmon, San Diego: 
Marcellus Jones Howard, San Diego: Don- 
ovan Dorr Sult, Fort Sill; Norman Hussa, 
Fort Benning; Robert Lee McKee, San 
Diego; Edmund Burke Games, San Diego; 
Albert James Keller, Fort Monmouth, N. 
J.; Harry Stanley Leon, Fort Monmouth; 
Wayne Horace Adams, U. 8. S. Maryland; 
Edward Hanna Forney, Jr., U. S. S. Ar- 
kansas; John Alexander White, U. S. S. 
Ranger; Samuel Gibbs Taxis, San Diego, 
and Harold Isidor Larson, Pensacola. 


IP. 
Ss. 


Seniority List Gunnery Sergeants 


As of 9 February, 1937 











1 Dexter, Thomas H. Dec. 10, 1917 
2 Henson, Lester V Sept. 11, 1918 
3 Reynolds, Jesse L Dec. 30, 1918 
4 Keller, Herman O. A June 22, 1920 
5 Hoban, Thomas J Sept. 14, 1920 
6 Almquist, Albert H. Oct. 1, 1920 
7 Odien, Philip T. March 13, 1922 
S McDonald, Donald June 30, 1922 
9 Kerndl, Gustav June 12, 1923 
10 Brown, Lawrence E Aug. 2, 1923 
11 Miller, John C. Feb. 12, 1924 
12 Cole, George F. Feb. 15, 1924 
13 Walshe, Hylton 8S Feb. 25, 1924 
14 Olmsted, James N June 15, 1924 
15 Young, Frank M Nov. 19, 1924 
16 Greenwood, William A. Dec. 4, 1924 
17 Gire, Ellis J. Jan. 1, 1925 
18 Kaminski, Edward J... Feb. 2, 1925 
19 Blakley, John Oct. 12, 1925 
20 Skoda, Stephen Feb. 19, 1926 
21 Logue, Joseph W. June 5, 1926 
22 Carleton, John A July 15, 1927 
23 Blalock James G April 19, 1928 
24 Gilstrap, Orval C. April 19, 1928 
25 Hamas, John July 10, 1928 
26 Hiensch, Charles D July 30, 1928 
27 Bredehoft, Albert Nov. 14,1928 
28 Anderson, Emory L. Dex >, 1928 
29. Kuhn, John F. March 16, 1929 
30. Wolfgang, Henry F April 18, 1929 
3 Cook, John B May 1, 1929 
32 Hensley, Louis V. May 1, 1929 
33 Young, Sanford N. May 2, 1929 
34 Mandel, Abraham C May 23, 1929 
35 Stutz, Robert Oct 8, 1929 
36 McCoy, Robert F Nov 6, 1929 
37 Martinez, Carlos May , 1930 
38 Tucker, James R May 1, 1930 
39 Thomason, Basil O May 3, 1930 
40 Boche, Stephen May 7, 1930 
41 Jagosz, Stanley May 7, 1930 
42 Pulver, William F. July 1, 1930 
43 Withers, Sam W. Aug 5, 1930 
44 Gayer, Harry Aug. 25, 1930 
45 Martin, Eugene M April 6, 1931 
46 Peschi, Dominick May 12, 1931 
47 Lowery, Thomas O May 20, 1931 
4s Weston, Harry July 7, 1931 
4% Bell, Edward R Aug. 11, 1931 
50 Fowel, Roy M. Nov. 20, 1931 
51 Gardner, George E. Dex 1, 1931 
52 Maddox, Ernest V. Dec. 16, 1931 
53 Smith, John F Dec. 29, 1931 
54 Harter, Ora C Jan. 20, 1932 
55 Davis, Henry G Jan. 23, 1932 
56 Tiete, Joseph R Jan. 28, 1932 
57 Holzworth, Walter Feb 1, 1932 
58 Kohs, Rudolph May 18, 1932 
59 Raines, Carl June 29, 1932 
60 Diamond, Leland Sept. 15, 1932 
61 Tokay, Frank Oct. 14, 1932 
62 Klappholz, Henry E Oct. 17, 1932 
63 Cain, Carl F March 11, 1933 
64 Russell, John W March 11, 1933 
65 Loguidice, Angelo J. March 12, 1933 
66. Stagg, Hannon W. March 14, 1933 
67. Courtney, James March 28, 1933 
68 Johnson, John G April 3, 1933 
69 James, Charlie A April 6, 1933 
70. O'Connor, Other April 26, 1933 


March, 1937 





71. Wolf, Anton F. June 15, 1933 
72. Roberts, Sterling P. July 20, 1934 
73 McHugh, John July 24, 1934 
74. Pembroke, Truman A. July 27, 1934 
75 Daulton, Carl W. Aug. 1, 1934 
76 Spart, Gust. Sept. 1, 1934 
77 Patterson, Sidney O Oct. 20, 1934 
78. Kafka, Bernard T. Dec. 27, 1934 
79. Broderick, Joseph M Jan. 15, 1935 
80 Whiteside, Madison C.. Jan. 18, 1935 
S1 Guilmet, Oliver A Feb. 4, 1935 
82 Isham, Charles H. Feb 5, 1935 
83 McKinley, Rufus W. March 9, 1935 
S4 Barwick, Rodney E March 29, 1935 
85 Palmer, James V March 29, 1935 
86. Goehring, McKinley April 24, 1935 
87 Nixon, Edward April 29, 1935 
88 Kromp, Walter F May 9, 1935 
89 Berkman, Manny May 10, 1935 
90. Santmyre, Wilson R July 1, 1935 
91 Freeman, Charles C. July 9%, 1935 
92 Hughes, Emmett P July 27, 1935 
93 Niblo, Chester W. Aug. 1, 1935 
4 Ruiz, Eugene J. Sept 1935 
95 Turner, Oliver P. Sept 1935 
6 Angus, Charles E Nov. 1935 
97 Vial, Frank A. Nov 1 

98 Bennett, Oscar V. Nov. 1 

99 Kelley, Lee S Jan. 1 

100 Gore, Ernest F May 1 

101 Wilkinson, Harles L.... July 13, 

102. Clayton, Samuel Nov. 11, 1936 

PROMOTIONS 


TO MASTER TECHNICAL SERGEANT 
Jesse C. Towles 

TO FIRST SERGEANT: 
Wilbur R. Barnes 

TO SUPPLY SERGEANT: 
Charles H. Schmackel 

TO TECHNICAL SERGEANT: 
William H. Swisher 
Frederick A Landry 
Lawrence H. Buss 

TO STAFF SERGEANT: 
Wilfred L. Wellman 
Alfred B. McCord 
Samuel T. Bourne 

TO PLATOON SERGEANT: 
Carl L. Lange 
Loreen A. O. Nelson 

TO SERGEANT, REGULAR WARRANT: 
Thomas P. O'Connor 
James F. Baldwin 
Thomas W. Hyland 
Floyd D. Hudson 
Joshua Kelley 
David R. McGrew 
Charles C. Hamman 
Michael J. Sisul 
John A. Harris 

TO SERGEANT, SHIP AND SPECIAL 
WARRANT: 
Leonard A. Prey 
William J. O’Brien, Jr. 
Thomas Inmant 
Franklin Pierce 
Richard J. Britten 
Ernest R. Goodson 
Francis L. Miller 
Walter A. McArthur 





There can only be one 


best! 


In regulation uniforms, Marines all 
over the world know that “‘best”’ 
means 


HANOVER 


Whether it’s Regulation Khaki Uni- 

form Shirts, Slacks, Breeches, Caps 

or Ties, HANOVER is deservedly 

the Leatherneck’s favorite. Ask 
your Post Exchange. 


HANOVER UNIFORM CO. 
A Division of Hanover Shirt Oo., Inc. 


BALTIMORE, MARYLAND 














Remember 





Wherever you are, our F.T.D. 
representatives throughout the 
world guarantee delivery of 
flowers within 2 or 3 hours of 
your order. 


Florists 
Since 
1889 


Main Store, 1212 F St. N. W. 
Washington, D. C. 
Phone: NAtional 4276 


Member Florists’ Telegraph Delivery Asso. 
Flowers by Wire 





RT RRR REN RRA ROE 
POTOMAC JEWELRY SHOP 


R. SINGER, Prop. 


WATCH REPAIRING 








Quantico Virginia 
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Warren J. Montgomery 


Teo re-enlist you must either be a citizen, or Clayton H. Kniley 
in possession of a valid declaration of TO CHIEF COOK: 
intention. Frank Grill 


Sofus Pederson 


Are You A Citizen? TO CORPORAL, REGULAR WARRANT: 


John V. Szynkowski 


All Matters Relating to Naturalization of Ernest S. Delaune, Jr 
Aliens. Howland G. Taft 
Legalization ef Previous Illegal Entries. John W. Williams, Jr. 


Kenneth M. Stayer 


H. ELY GOLDSMITH | fimicam ascwer" 





Consultant, Immigration Matters Paul J. Laws 
Carlton J. Forman 
60 East 42nd St., N. Y. Dousey E. Baker 
2 5 Chris Macke y 
Murray Hill 6-2539 Elwood E. Gebhar 
Correspondence solicited—neo obligation. TO CORPORAL, SHIP AND SPECIAL 
WARRANT: 








James V. Harris 
Wilson D. Haigler 
Verl V. Garner 


Pi ‘ Alb Joseph W. Jenkins 
icture Albums 303% yes, 


Ernest E. Roy 


You have always wanted pictures of your Olie G. Dodson 

travels and the places you have seen to show Dorsei R. Smith 

to the folks at home, or for your best girl, or Frank R. Richardson 

perhaps for your own enjoyment, but some- Herbert E. Fox 

how you just never got around to it. Henry C. Broll 

Noah O. Scott, Jr. 

NOW Francis A. Kuzia 

You can get very easily and very cheaply a David R. Dingwall 

complete album, chuck full, mounted and writ- Shannon L. Shemwell 


ten up authentically with genuine photographs 


George M. Alexander, Jr 


of China, Philippine Islands, Hawaii, Chinese Willard C. Miller 


e 


oddities and many other items of interest to 
Marines. If you are interested in one of these 
complete albums, send a card for prices and 
particulars. 


412 First St., S. E., Washington, D. C. 


Carl J. Jackel 
Waunell K. Kitchens 
Benjamin G. Lee 
Marshall H. Walker 
Howard E. Young 

P » Ben D. Lackey 
Representatives Wanted Edward J. Schroeder 


TO FIELD COOK: 
T A G E R P H Oo T O S Leonard B. Kjnman 
Bruse J. Lafragiola 
DEATHS 


xecutions, cartoons, service poems, Marine 











are unitingin the first national campaign 


FIGHT CANCER GEYER, Peter Charin br. Major, 


ED & died January 2, 1937, at New York, N. 
Wik K Y. Administrator of estate: Mr. Fr: 


.. Unde r this slogan the women of Ame rica 


The following deaths have been reported 
to Marine Corps Headquarters during 


Daas 
months of January and February, 1937: 


Fran- 
cis D. McManus, City Hall, Providence, 


R. I 
WOLCOTT, “O”" “PP,” First Lieutenant, 


ra MCR, inactive, died November 13, 1936, 
to fight cancer and its allies, fear and ig tion Sheen at aameneun” tan 
norance. Cancer can be cured if discovered orrhage. Next of kin: Mrs. Elizabeth 
in time. Perhaps as many as half the D. Wolcott, wife, 1014 Castle Court, 

0.0% h ; each y Houston, Texas 
140,000 persons who die ¢ it eac | _ HALTER, Augustus Oscar, Second Lieu- 
can be saved by the spread of truth an tenant,’ USMC, retired, died December 
knowledge. 1936, at Santa Barbara, California, 
. . . of aortic rupture Next of kin: Mrs 
March with us in this great Crusade! Catherine Lopez, sister, 2680 Puesta del 


WOMEN’S FIELD ARMY THORP, John Wilson, Marine oo 


USMC, retired, died November 27, 


Sol, Santa Barbara, California. 


runner, 
1936, 


American Society for the Control of Cancer of wivaler andnesciitin, ok iAnlennee 
1250 Sixth Avenue, New York City Pennsylvania. Next of kin: Mrs. Kath- 
WHAT YOU CAN DO TO HELP. Enlist in the oS Se sas SOREN SAR, 
y Prone Ar ore ,*ennsvivanis 
Women’s Field Army. Send $1 to the American Ardmore, I pa Oe 
Society for the Control of Cancer today. DENISON, William, Quartermaster Ser- 
geant, Class II (d), MCR, died January 
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FLORISTS FOR 
HEADQUARTERS, MARINE CORPS 


Dupont Circle Flower Shop 





TELEPHONES 


DECATUR ©0070 AND 007! WASHINGTON, D. C. 





1364 CONNECTICUT AVENUE 


: 











SUBSCRIBERS ARE URGED 


TO SEND THEIR CHANGES OF ADDRESS GIVING BOTH 
THE OLD AND NEW ADDRESS 


When you move or are transferred let us know AT ONCE. This 
will insure your getting each number of The Leatherneck promptly. 


NAME NEW ADDRESS 


OLD ADDRESS . 
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24, 1937, at San Diego, California, of 
hemiplegia. Next of kin: Mrs. Thelma 
Denison, wife, 308 Grape Street, San 
Diego, California. 


NEIDER, Alfred, Gunnery Sergeant, 


USMC, retired, died January 13, 1937, at 
Mare Island, California, of Hodgkins 
disease. Next of kin: Miss Mable Nei- 
der, sister, 597 Guerro Street, San Fran- 
cisco, California. 

MYERS, Everett Johnson, First Sergeant, 
USMC, died December 21, 1936, at San 
Diego, California. Next of kin: Mrs. 
Irene Myers, wife, 217 South 37th 
Street, San Diego, California. 

WILSON, John R., Sergeant, USMC, died 
December 24, 1936, of disease at St. Al- 
bans, Long Island, New York. Next 
of kin: Mrs. Kay Smith, sister, 2145 
Matthews Avenue, Bronx, N. Y. 

ASSAID, Raymond C., Corporal, Class VI, 
USMCR, inactive, died November 25, 
1936, at Roanoke, Virginia. Next of 
kin: Mrs. Lula Assaid, wife, 830 Center 
Avenue, N. W., Roanoke, Virginia. 

SMELTZER, Ralph C., Private First Class, 
USMC, died December 2, 1936, as the re- 
sult of an automobile accident at Phila- 
delphia, Pennsylvania. Next of kin: 
Miss Francis Smeltzer, sister, Stone- 
boro, Pennsylvania. 

KUHLES, George William, Private First 
Class, Class VI, MCR, inactive, died 
June 15, 1936, at Lakewood, Ohio, of 
disease. Next of kin: Mr. George W. 
Kuhles, father, 1236 French Avenue, 
Lakewood, Ohio. 

WALTON, William W., Private, USMC, 
died December 6, 1936, of disease on 
board the USS “Argonne.” Next of kin: 
Mr. James T. Walton, father, 16 Col- 
lege Avenue, Greensboro, Alabama. 


RESERVE CHANGES 


Appointments 
The following appointments have been 
made in the Marine Corps Reserve with 


rank from Gates noted: 

Captain George M. Searle, VMCR, 5 
January, 1937 

Captain Andrew Wylie, VMCR, 21 Janu- 
ary, 1937. 

First Lieutenant Walter S. Campbell, 
FMCR, 5 January, 1937 

First Lieutenant Alexander R. Tisdale, 
FMCR, 15 December, 1937 

First Lieutenant John W. Hoffman, Jr., 
VMCR, 21 January, 1937. 

Second Lieutenant William J Ryan 
VMCR, 25 November, 1936 

Second Lieutenant Harold B Meek, 
FMCR, 15 December, 1936. 

Second Lieutenant Lyman R. McAboy, 
FMCR, 5 January, 1937 

Second Lieutenant Joseph F Lee, 
VMCR, 21 January, 19: 

Second Lieutenant | 
VMCR, 21 January, 1937 

Promotions 

The following promotions have been 
made in the Marine Corps Reserve: 

Major Paul Sullivan, VMCR, 22 May, 
1936. 

Captain Joseph T. Crowley, FMCR, 21 
January, 1937. 

First Lieutenant James J. Dugan, 
FMCR, 22 May, 1935 

First Lieutenant ‘Frank C. DeSantis, 
VMCR, 24 July, 1935 

Separations 

The following separations have  oc- 
curred from the Marine Corps Reserve: 

Aviation Cadet Harvey D. McMurtray, 
Jr., discharged, 25 January, 1937 

First Lieutenant oe — Wolcott, 
VMCR, died, 13 November, 1936. 

Captain St. Julian R. Childs, VMCR, 
14 February, 1937. 

TENTATIVE SAILINGS 

CHAU MONT—Arrive San Francisco Area 
6 February; leave 23 February; arrive San 
Pedro 25 February, leave 27 February; 
arrive San Diego 27 February, leave 2 
March; arrive Canal Zone 13 March, leave 
16 March; arrive Guantanamo 19 March, 
leave 19 March; arrive NOB, Norfolk, 
23 March. Will depart NOB Norfolk 6 
April for the West Coast. 

HEN DERSON—Arive Guam 7 February, 
leave 8 February; arrive Manila 14 Feb- 
ruary, leave 18 February; arrive Woosung 
22 February, leave 22 February; arrive 
Chinwangtao 24 February, leave 25 Feb- 
ruary; arrive Shanghai 28 February, leave 
9 March; arrive Hong Kong 12 March, 
leave 12 March; arrive Manila 14 March, 
leave 18 March; arrive Guam 24 March, 
leave 25 March; arrive Honolulu 7 April, 
leave 10 April; arrive San Francisco 
Area 18 April. Will depart San Francisco 
3 May for the East Coast 

NITRO—Arrive San Diego 1 February, 
leave 3 February; arrive San Pedro 3 
February, leave 5 February; arrive Mare 
Island 7 February, leave 20 February; 
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HicH Score SHOOTERS 
’ ! 
WE'RE SORRY! CLEAN RIFLES WITH 


HOPPE’S No. 9 


Ux. the famous No. 9 solvent, 
that keeps gun bores shoot- 
ing their Lest. Removes all fir- 
ing residue, and prevents rust. 
Use it ashore and afloat. Get it 
at your PX. For trial bottle send 
10¢ to Frank A. Hoppe, Inc., 


We are unable to supply further requests for BOUND VOLUMES of THE 
LEATHERNECK for the year of 1936. Our supply was exhausted almost as soon as 
the books were released from the bindery. Nor are any copies available which can 
be bound into more year-books. To those of you whose money we refunded, we 
regret we were unable to fulfil your request, and we do appreciate your interest in 
the publication. 






















2305 North 8th Street, Philadel- 
phia, Pa. 








t re Puget Sound 23 February, leave 5 H d B || 4 
March; arrive Mare island 9 March, leave ea quarters u etin 


19 March; arrive Oahu 26 March, leave 









1 April; arrive Guam 13 April, leave 15 Number 136—15 January 1937 
April; arrive Cavite 20 April, leave 4 
May; arrive Guam 9 May, leave 10 May; EXAMINATION FOR PROMOTION Z 
arrive Oahu 21 May, leave 25 May; ar- The following named officers will be ex- A 
rive Puget Sound 2 June, leave 5 June; amined for promotion on or about 3 May \ 
arrive Mare Island 8 June. 1937: a 
RAMAPO—Leave San Pedro 20 Feb- LIEUTENANT COLONELS a 
ruary; arrive Manila 23 March, leave 6 Jeter R. Horton 
April; arrive Mare Island (overhaul), 9 Svdney S. Lee 
May. Cis - Tells 
SALINAS—Leave NOB Norfolk 10 Feb- ms) - woe 
ruary; arrive Houston, Texas, 18 Febru- Thomas B. Gale 
ary, leave 19 February; arrive NOB Nor- Field Harris 
folk 27 February. Roy C. Swink 
SIRIUS—Arrive Canal Zone 7 February, Donald Curtis 
leave 10 February; arrive Pensacola_ 16 Ery M. Spencer 
February, leave 23 February; arrive NOB William N. Best 
Norfolk 1 March, leave 15 March; arrive William A. Worton 
Philadelphia 16 March, leave 23 March; John W. Thomason, Jr 
arrive New York 24 March, — 31 CAPTAINS . F - ‘ 
March; arrive Newport 1 April, leave 1 Melvin E. lle 
April; arrive Boston 2 April, leave 9 cond 7 taste ONE OF THE WORLDS 


gt py Be - EP Gerald C, Thomas REALLY FINE BEERS” 






















































“Sirius” will tow the Dredge “Hell Gate” Clyde H. Hartsel 
from Navy Yard, New York, to Pearl Har- Benjamin W. Atkinson 
bor, T H. an - ; - ' EVENING DRESS UNIFORM 
! a oreeve can Diego. 4 ey, The Major General Commandant does 
eave february; arrive San edro not contemplate making any change in G C 
Kempner oth — t. he hae A — San the Evening Dress uniform (blue) for uy, urran 0., nc. 
erancisco Area ? rebdruary, eave ef officers. 1 7 
February; arrive Puget Sound 2 March, ; TARGET PRACTICE 313-319 NINTH ST., N. W. 
leave 12 March; arrive San Francisco Enlisted men on staff duty eligible to -AG 1" : 
Area 15 March, leave 26 Marc h; arrive attain special qualification with the rifle— WASHINGTON, D. C. 
San Pedro 28 March, leave 30 March; Approved changes in the Marine Corps eS Ne 
arrive San Diego 30 March, leave 2 April; Manual, as contained in Circular Letter Hosiery, Underwear, Gloves, 
arrive Canal Sone 24 te a Apert: No. 204, include a change to remove the Towels, Sheets and Pillowcases, 
arrive iuantanamo 20 pri, eave ~ exception in sub-paragraph (3) (b), Ar- 
April; arrive NOB Norfolk 24 April ticle 25-70, so as to make enlisted men Blankets and other Post Exchange 
RETIREMENTS employed as messengers, clerks, and or- Merchandise. 
The following named men were placed ~ ge Ft RK at Bg iy oot ———— 
ng nam ué of s s, and in other sta offices eli- , 
on the retired list of enlisted men of the gible to attain special qualifications in the Wholesale Only 
U. S. Marine Corps on the date set oppo- use of arms and to authorize for all en- 
site each name: = listed men in the Marine Corps permitted 
_Principal Musician Herman R Hoffman, to qualify in the use of the rifle, addi- 
USMC, 1 February, 1937 7 tional pay therefor regardless of where 
Platoon Sergeant Henry Dahms, USMC, stationed ee 9 
1 February, 1937. HIGH SCORE 
Platoon Sergeant Thomas C. Thomas, (Rifle) ; SAVINGS ; 
— 1 vxerenry, 1937. , w 330 or better over the rifle qualification A Savings Account is the Foundation of 
Master Gunnery Sergeant toger . course for the target year 1956 since pub- 
Davis, IT “a M ee, aa’ 1937 MCT , lication of the December Bulletin: SECURITY 
Sergeant Julian . otter, MCR, MGy-Set > r M. ailey . : 
February, 1937. Cpl. eee yp cara y Whether you stay in the service or 
Sergeant Ira Smiley, FMCR, 1 February, "Something to Shoot At return to civil life a need for ready 
937. Set. Milton B. Rogers 342 is i i Op 
Gunnery Sergeant Farle A. Dickey, HIGH SCORE cash is inevitable. on account 
FMCR, 1 February, 1937. (Pistol) so that when that need arises you will 
TRANSFERRED TO RESERVES ama ata, Gat aa ee ee tae anew whet & means to " 
First Sergeant Henry M. Pyne, Class lication of the December Bulletin: Have money in the bank. 
II (da), February 10, 1937. Future ad- Captain William K. Snyder 97 e . 
dress: 3712 Bancroft Street, San Diego, Pvt. Morris Amici 97 Th F N alB k 
California an wh , I Captain George D. Hamilton 96 e irst ation an 
Sergeant Albert S Thitney, Class Major Emmett W. Skinner 95 . 
(b), February 10, 1937 Future address: Captain Ton M. Bethel 95 of Quantico, Va. 
16903 Baylis Avenue, Detroit, Michigan Pvt. Willard R. Baker 95 Member of 
Corporal Walder Zakonowicz, Class II Pvt. Maurice C. Simpson, Jr 95 Federal Deposit Insurance Corporation 
(b), February 10, 1937 Future address: Something to Shoot At 
220 Camino Alta Street, Vallejo, California. Major William P. Richards 100 
RIFLE QUALIFICATION FIRING AT THE PRINCIPAL RANGES SO FAR 
RECORDED FOR THE TARGET YEAR 1936 M ARINES! 
— A —— —$—$<<$ $$$ $$$ —$——— ° 
Sharp- Per Cent i j 
___Ranges ___ Experts shooters Marksmen _ Unqualified Qualified Take advantage of this special offer 
Camp W. Harris 150—21.7% 294—42.5%  208—30.0% 40— 5.8% 94.2° Complete Clothing Outfits 
International 5R—11.8% 159—32.3% 211—42.9% 64—13.0% 87.0 
Hongkew 114—10.1% 352—31.2% 485—43.1% 176—15.6% 84.4 as low as $33.95 
Maquinaya 44—13.79% 90—28.0% 134—41.6% 54—16.7% 83.3 
Mare Island 67—12.4% 180—33.3% 227—42.1% 66—12.2% 87.8 SUIT SHOES TIE 
<: is sk 8—29.4% 37—; % 3—2 % — 8.4% 91.6 CKS 
an od my tT 18.8% 187 34.9% 208 38.2% 7013.14 86.9 HAT SHIRT SO 
Quantico 433—12.9% 1,120—33.3% 1,379—40.9% 435—12.9% 7.1 BELT or SUSPENDERS 
San Diego 562—20.8% 1,014—37.5% 942—34.9% 184— 6.8% 93.2 
Other Ranges 371—14.7% .7% 982—38.9% 396—15.7% 84.3 GARTERS 
tequal. Firing 1,991—15.7% 4,306—33.9%  4,886—38.5% 1,519—11.9% 88.1 Terms as low as $3.50 monthly 
Recruits TE ANY 
Parris Island 80— 5.4% 467—31.3% 775 168—11.3% 88.7 PEN R 4 COMP. 9 INC. 
San Diego 65— 5.5% 323-—27.7% 624—53.! 155—13.3% 86.7 Credit Clothiers for Men and Women 
WADING CALRDG @1 or z > ~ 724 BROADWAY 
_ > saat = 096— Tey ned % 
MARINE CORPS 2,136—13.9%  5,096—33.2% 6,285—40.9%  1,842—20.0% 80.0 SAN DIEGO CALIFORNIA 


© 
‘ een * score reported for this range in Bulletin No. 134, should have been 94% instead 
o 2%. 
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March, 1937 














wow 00 You SEE 
= MY "STARS", wise GUY ? 











GENERAL RAYMOND PEARSON 15 
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Mh hl y { | 
A“DRUM CORPORAL” IS A CORPORAL IS A DRUMMER. 
A“DRUM SERGEANT” IS A SERGEANT WHO IS A DRUMMER, 





PRIVATE IN CO“A", MB., NYD., 

PEARL HARBOR , T.H. 

| PEARSON ENLISTED IN THE MARINE 
CORPS FROM RICHMOND, CAL, IN 

7 JUNE 1936. “GENERAL” 1S 
















BUT 
A“DRUM MAJOR” 1S NOT 
A MAJOR WHO IS A DRUMMER. 


A a of ADAM? 








THERE'S THE RANK — 
HERE'S THE FUE > 





HIS LEGAL NAME. 
— 
| 








HERE'S A RECORD 
THAT 1S FAR FROM RANK. 


Q.M. SGT. HARRY D. BARTLEY 


ENLISTED IN THE N 
US. MARINE CORPS HE 25 
REENL (Ext 1 Ya) > 








“ + | iy =e Moy"y) \ 
“ + Ba Ear. . Nvig 
Ndy 24 
\ u “a 25 2 ier Nov'25 
| | a 2 
| 25 Nira . 25 a . 
“ — \ _ 
NO TIME LOST, im 
CRAARACTE RR ALWAYS “ 


“EXCELLENT. AWARDED 
GOOD CONDUCT MEDAL. 
#2541 AND G BARS ~ 


CONTINUOUS ACTIVE SERVICE WITH No 
TIME OUT BETWEEN ENLISTMENTS FROM 
25 NOV. 1911 TO 24 Nov.1936,- A 
PERIOD OF 29 YEARS. 
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ills mee HA Hag om Maen ens llare “Wan 
DAVID M. SELLS WAS A SECOND 
LIEUTENANT IN THE U.S. MARINES, 
BUT HE RANKED HIGH IN THE 
OTHER SERVICES. 


Bic JOKE 

















ALL SEVEN CORPORALS IN THE 2ND MARINE ANTIAIRCRAFT = 
BN., SAN DIEGO, CAL., ARE ON THEIR FIRST ENLISTMENT 
IN THE MARINE CORPS. ALL OF THEM ENLISTED ON 
OR AFTER 17 JULY 1934. 
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THE DEPRESSION’S OVER 


@ THE question is, are you over the depression? Tough? You bet it was 
— it was the toughest depression this country ever had. But listen: The 
future is the brightest that ever beckoned a man. Opportunity calls from 
every side—calls to ambitious and trained men! If you have the 
ambition, the International Correspondence Schools can supply the train- 


ing. Get going! Snap out of it! Hurry this coupon along to Scranton. 











INTERNATIONAL CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOLS 











BOX 5278-X, SCRANTON, PENNA. 
% Without cost or obligation, please send me a copy of your booklet, “Who Wins and Why,” 
and full particulars about the subject before which | have marked X: 





TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES 


© Architect © Welding, Electric and Gas Bridge Engineer © Mechanical Engineer 
Architectural Draftsman Reading Shop Blueprints Bridge and Building Foreman Mechanical Draftsman 
Building Estimating Machinist loo! maker Highway Engineer Steam Engineer 
Contractor and Builder Patternmaker Foundry Practice Civil Engineer Steam Electric Engineer 
Structural Draftsman Sheet Metal Worker Boilermaker Surveying and Mapping Marine Engineer 
Structural Engineer Plumbing Steam Fitting R. R. Locomotives Chemistry Pharmacy 
Electrical Engineer Heating CO) Ventilation R. R. Section Foreman Cotton Manufacturing 
Electric Lighting Wiring Pipefitter O Tinsmith R. R. Signalmen Woolen Manufacturing 
Telegraph Engineer Air Conditioning Air Brakes Train Operation Agriculture 
Telephone Work © Radio C2 Automobile Mechanic Diesel Engines C2 Fruit Growing 
Refrigeration ©) Coal Mining DC Navigation 0D Aviation Engines © Poultry Farming 

T?CTAICCE T TIAY * +7 
BUSINESS TRAINING COURSES 

) Business Management D Bookkeeping Business Correspondence 0D High School Subjecta 
Industrial Management Secretarial Work Stenography and Typing —) College Preparatory 
Traffic Management © Spanish D French Civil Service First Year College Subjecta 
Accountancy Advertising Mail Carrier DC Illustrating 

C) Cost Accountant Salesmanship Railway Mail Clerk © Cartooning 

O C. P. Accountant Complete Commercial Grade School Subjects O Lettering Show Cards (© Signs 

— ~ eocmnce re 
DOMESTIC SCIENCE COURSES 
DC Professional Dresemaking and Designing C2 Tea Room and Cafeteria Management, Catering 
CO Home Dreasmaking © Advanced Dressmaking © Millinery oods and Cookery 


I i sscssctaniciiuialiteinensieanesitecsiapceanenesiaistigeasiniiasiitacbiciiibiiitadaadniniaaiieaiai BD nein DBO icc cnisinnerenecnrnssainancninsaniesiinniiiaiaaanniminmania scesemmuaneestaie 


City sicselieeishiuaieiaeabiaimieniaiesin sci AT scicsitieiapiiblisinidiidiieinsagiial Present Position (lle cainidtatiieatiilbats eccpastitihdieibabibi 
1} you reside in Canada, send this coupon to the International Correspondence Schools Canadian, Limited, Montreal, Canada 














Why I choose Camels...’ 


aes 


NAT'L OPEN GOLF CHAM- GLOBE-CIRCLING RE- 
af 7 . 
PION, record -smashing ; vo Miss Dorothy 
‘ "the }, Che : ie 
Tony Manere, says: “I had Kilgallen. She carried 
healthy nerves and scod Camels on her record 
TS, h. “ » aff kinds of 
digestion on my side. Net- dash. I ate all kinds of 
urally I would. I'ma hea food,” she says, “but 
‘ ma . é 
Camel smoker. Can ¥ Camels helped to keep 
“Aili l MMOAL AlliC ’ ‘ 
don’t get on my nerve my digest:on tuned up 
For di yestuion | 
noke Camel 


W he n 

feel cheered 
food more, 
feeling of ¢€ 

a 

TakeupCamelsyour- || JUNGLE EXPLORER, 
self. I njoy ( amel's cost- Lawrence T.K Grisu old, 
lier tobaccos the whole has had thisexperience: 
day through. At mealtime, , Eating in the jungle is 
smoking Camels aids di- §@ no picnic. I like the 


gesuon - speeds up the sense of digestive ease 


flow of digestive fluid that smoking Camels 


increases alkalinity brings me.” 
- —d - = 4 7 ‘ 
_ 
sal 


wv 
vz 


a7) “tm. 
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SIR HUBERT WILKINS, ee INDIANAPOLIS RACE 
; ° VICTOR, Low Meyer, 


knighted for his scientific 
é enjoying his Camel 


feats in both the Arctic and 


sas after winning the 
Antarctic, says Where § 


: rruclling 500-mile 
I've gone, Camels have 3 = ‘ 6 . ; 
, <a ah ; . Auto Classic. As 
amels are y 3 ee 
; : Lou says: “I'll hand 


it to Camels for set- 


gone 
stand-by. I find Camels 
add gusto to my meals.” . : 
. ting my digestion 

to rights.” 


TUNE IN EVERY 
TUESDAY NIGHT 


‘Jack Oakie” s 
with 


NEW YORK DEBUTANTE, 
Miss Rose Winslow, { ‘ 
in New York social life, Hear’ 
Collese¢ _ 

Jack Oakie in Pf 


od - 
son! Benny Goc 
nildness m | re 


e f 
\ } ¢ y . . 
; 4 Wo, or - man’s one _ =a] PY Ze 
never have an unpleas- di Band! Get } Gi €p fo ele 
ant effect on Mm ¢ ; Stoll’s Comet ily: 
; sna seobaccateone-Cemuae chestra! Ho ; finer, MORE EXPENSIVE 


1 
or my throat,” she adds. od stars! Special 
talent: 


TOBACCOS = Turkish 


and Domestic — than any 
3 . . 5. ws ) m TORAISA 5 RONESERG 
#) Te eBC Lo Gattettsaar Eee | other popular brand. 
. 3 ‘4 “ s t V > 


jumbia 


“CAMELS SET ME RIGHT— STEADY SMOKERS SAY 


Netw ork. 





